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6 THE RED QUEEN. 

over three tnousand miles of ocean, may, on its way to the 
prairies of the Far West, ascend ^ve hundred miles from 
the mouth of the St. Lawrence ere it ceases to feel the 
tidal influence. At Montreal, five hundred and ninety 
miles from the river's outlet, it will reach the canals, 
seven in number, which enable it to ascend one hundred 
and sixteen miles of horizontal distance, overcoming a fall 
of two hundred and twenty feet ; fifty-two miles more, 
and the vessel will bq in Lake Ontario, seven hundred 
and fifty-six miles from the ocean, and two hundred and 
thirty-four feet above it. But the good ship is not at the 
end of its journey yet. This lake is one hundred and 
eighty miles long, half as many wide, and covers nearly 
seven thousand square miles. On, on, through twenty- 
seven locks the vessel forges until it is in Lake Erie, one 
thousand and forty-one miles from the ocean, and five 
hundred and sixty-four feet above it. Onward again 
through Lake St. Clair and St. Clair Biver, Lake HuroU) 
through a giga^tio canal, and the good ship floats in Lake 
Superior — a freshwater sea as large as Ireland, two thou* 
sand miles from the mouth of the second or third-rat© 
stream of the American continent. 

With this brief outline, necessary to explain much 
that follows, and saving much after-description, we plunge 
at once into the thick of our narrative. On the shores of 
one of the above lakes, the name of which it is needless 
to mention, and at the mouth of a river bordered by pro- 
fuse masses of white oak, rock chestnut oak, hemlock 
spruce, grey pine, black sugar maple, walnut and yellow 
birch, there was, at a date which will appear from the 
narrative itself, a station of considerable importance, both 
as a means of trade with the Iftdians and trappers, as well 
as a military and naval dep6t, to keep in check the strong 
tendencies of the Americans to encroach upon land which 
belonged to the British crown. 

A considerable space had been cleared from the native 
forest, and a fort had been erected in a commanding 
point. Between this and the shore were numerous log 
tents, houses, stores, and all the signs of a rising and 
prosperous settlement. A church, which served the dqubl© 
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FORT MIAMI. 7 

purpose of a place of worship and education, showed that 
the far-off dwellers in a strange land had not been want- 
ing in regard to the first elements of civilization. But 
the most remarkable edifice has yet to be described. 

Close to the water's edge, and with a water-gate lead- 
ing to a small dock, was a handsome mansion, erected 
partly only on the shore and partly on piles. It consisted 
of two stories, the lower of which was fronted by a 
verandah, that served admirably in winter the purpose of 
a sheltered walk ; while in summer it shaded off the too 
great glare of the sun. The upper story — to say nothing 
of a row of garrets, in which dwelt the domestics of the 
establishment — had six windows in a row, all ornamented 
with red and white curtains. Above it floated a flag, 
which indicated it as the dwelling of the civil com- 
mandant of the fort. 

In the dock in front of the verandah was a long, sharp, 
ten oared cutter and several canoes; while, about a couple 
of hundred yards from the shore, lay at anchor, in all the 
pride of mightier men-of-war, a well-built schooner, carry- 
ing thirteen guns ; a brig with ten, a sloop — the Little 
Belt— with three, and a smaller schooner, showing one 
swivel on deck. This was the British fleet ; though float- 
ing upon the bosom of this or one of the othtr lakes were 
two ** huge" frigates, the Detroit, of nineteen guns, — and 
the Queen Charlotte, of seventeen. 

About three hundred yards to the westward lay a low, 
black schooner, the hull of which supported low, raking 
masts, which in their turn upheld lighter spurs that 
seemed to taper away until the truck appeared no longer 
than the end of a walking-stick. Not a stitch of canvas 
was to be seen, except a light jib which hung from the 
boom j nor could the glasses of the curious make out even 
a watch on deck. And there this vessel had lain for an 
entire week, exciting during the whole time the curiosity 
of the naval, military, and civil inhabitants of the im- 
portant station, to which we shall give the name of Miami, 
from the river which we have, for obvious reasons, also 
rechristened. 

On the schooner's arrival one loyely afternoon, a young 

1 — 2 
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b THE RED QUEEN. 

man of somewhat vulgar appearance, but wearing a &n- 
tastic uniform, which, properly speaking, did not belong 
to an J country, had been sculled ashore in a small boat, 
had presented his papers, had them retiuned to him as 
regular, and then had been politely bowed out of the com- 
mandant's office. 

He was a Yankee, and though his vessel was called a 
yacht, none of the officers, civil or military, would asso* 
ciate with one belonging, to a nation with which, if not 
at that moment at war, we wei*e on singularly bad terms, 
indeed evety moment liable to a quarrel about some 
embargo and non-intercourse laws, now very nearly for- 
gotten. 

The young man, who appeared nowise daunted, went 
ashore, established himself at the best inn, that frequented 
by the officers, hunted in the woods, went out for a row 
now and then, and fully indemnified himself for any slight 
put upon him by the upper classes, by associating with 
the lower. Every evening saw him at the Miami tap, 
as the second house was called, in company with the 
warrant officera of the diminutive men of war, who all 
declared him to be very good company. 

About ten o'clock ou a fine bracing November morning, 
the action of bur narrative commences. The lake was 
placid and still, a light breeze off the land was chasing 
before it filmy masses of vapour, while the sun was veiled 
in a thick halo of clouds that promised a beautiful day, as 
three persons of great importance in this history came 
upon the scene. 

The red blind of one of the upper windows of the com- 
mandant's mansion was gently pushed aside by a rounded 
and naked arm, which, however, showed upon its wrist a 
bracelet of massive silver ; and then a face, white, thought- 
ful, and melancholy, peered fort'Ii from the open casement. 
It was a beautiful face, but at the very first glance it be- 
trayed that tinge of African origin which is so painful to 
the sensitive. A bandanna of the most approved colours 
"iicircled the head, while the full, rounded, and faultless 
pe was covered by a silken tunic. Pensively leaning her 
upon her hand, she gazed upon the pathless waters. 
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FORT MIAMI. 9 

without, however, appearing to ^x her eyes upon anything 
in particular. 

A moment later, and there stood in the verandah two 
other personages of about the same age — eighteen — ^but 
of very different appearance and station. The first who 
issued forth from the open doorway was a young man, 
who, despite his youth, had attained to the full height 
which is considered consonant with beauty. With fair 
hair and complexion — sunburnt, however, by exposure — 
a mouth &ultless but firm, blue eyes, and an oval &ce, 
a form already well knit and strong, he seemed a model 
of manly vigour. His garb was the ordinary hunting 
suit of the country, slightly ornamented and fringed, 
while his arms were the rifle and the hunting-knife, with 
appendages to match. 

But what vision of beauty is this that follows in his 
footsteps ? It is a girl dressed in a sort of tunic or hunt- 
ing shirt of very fine materials, profusely ornamented with 
beads, and below which appeared leggings, or rather loose 
trousers, tied about mid-leg. Below this were gaiters 
terminating in mocassins. Her head-dress of quills and 
fur intermingled, is graceful as beauty itself. Her hands 
are ^oved ; — but oh, that face ! 

It was white, with the roseate glow of youth upon the 
cheeks. The outline was rather round, with high fore- 
head, a nearly straight nose, with that peculiar curve of 
the nostrils, in repose so beautiful, in excitement so ter- 
rible. The hair, which was upheld briefly within the cap. 
Was of a rich golden hue, in which the wintry sunbeams 
played until they seemed to fill it with a million spangles 
smaller than the sands of the sea. Her mouth, upon 
which a deeply-gratified smile rested, was small, and as 
purely diiselled as those curved nostrils ; while her whole 
countenance beamed with pleasurable delight. 

Who was she 1 

Nobody knew. 

Four years before the day mentioned in our narrative, 
young George Harrison, son of the commandant, while 
fishing, had allowed his canoe to be swept by wind and 
current out of sight of land, when suddenly a storm arose, 
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and he was carried utterly out of his reckoning. In this 
state — cold, half-starved — he was cast upon a spur of land 
that jutted from a small densely wooded island. Here he 
cowered during the storm helpless and, as he thought, 
dying, when the barking of a dog roused him to life. 

Leaping to his feet he clutched a couple of stones 
with which to defend himself, when a soft female voice 
called the dog back, and bade him fear nothing. At first 
the boy thought he had before him a vision of another 
.world, but he was soon roused to a belief in its mortality 
by an invitation to follow her, which he did by a narrow 
pathway, of which he did not even suspect the existence. 
Soon a hut was reached into which he was ushered. The 
girl bade him wait, and then glided away. In a few 
minutes she 'returned with provisions, handed them to 
him, pointed to a couch, and requested him to repose. 
George Harrison, feeling like a lost prince in the Arabian 
NigMs, obeyed implicitly, and soon, overcome with fatigue, 
went to sleep. 

In the morning when he awoke he found clean clothes, 
refreshments, and a letter addressed to himself, which he 
eagerly opened. It contained another letter and two 
lines. * Before you seek to penetrate the mystery of this 
island, show the enclosed to your parents or giuirdians* 

George Harrison was a brave, good boy, and at once 
obeyed. The weather being now fine, and the storm 
abated, he sought the shore, where his canoe was riding 
in safety, and, to his astonishment, it was provided with 
paddles and other necessaries for his return voyage. Away 
in the distance could clearly be seen the shores and fort 
of Miami, to which he eagerly made his way. His wel- 
come was cordial, for his father and mother thought him 
dead ; nor was their astonishment less than their delight 
when they learned the means by which he had been saved. 

* My dear boy,* said his father, after a careful perusal 
of the letter, with flashing eyes and a heightened colour, 
* this missive is most extraordinary, and part of its con- 
tents bewildering. But we owe the inhabitants of the 
island too much to wish to annoy them. All they ask, in 
return for services rendered, is not to be molested.' 
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THE VOYAGE. II 

George Harrison was both surprised and grieved. The 
beantiful girl, so different from anything he had ever seen, 
had twined herself about his heart, not with that mys- 
terious power which is love, but by the ties of gratitude 
and sisterly good-will, she did not want to see him again ! 
—well, he was a proud boy, and would not force his 
company : so by fishing, boating, shooting — not to forget 
studying — he either forgot, or seemed to forget her 
utterly. 

Two years passed, when one morning a large canoe, 
paddled by a powerful negro, and containing two women,, 
entered Miami harbour. The neorro was the bearer of a 
letter; on reading which, Colonel Harrison, as by courtesy 
he was called, after consulting his wife, at once advanced 
to greet his visitors. From that day, Lena and her maid 
Zora, the quadroon, became tenants of the commandant's 
mansion ; why, or wherefore, not even Geor;j;e knew. 

Once a month he paddled her to the old island, left her 
on shore one hour, and then paddled her back again. 
Having thus, as it were, brought some of our chief cha- 
racters on deck, let us, as skilfully as we can, bring them 
into action. 

George and Lena were brother and sister ; we mean to 
convey that such, was the relation in which they stood to 
one another. Their studies were now in common, their 
life the same, and nothing having as yet happened to 
change the even tenor of- their way, they were simply, 
calmly, and purely happy. So it is nearly always in the 
budding hour of life ; then a calm lake, over which soon 
comes the ripple, the dashing waves, and then the mighty 
billows. 

They might have thought the dark hour nearer than it 
was had they noticed the expression of Zora*s fsLce during 
the short scene that ensued. No sooner did she catch a 
glimpse of the happy and innocent couple than her com- 
plexion darkened, her brow became overcast, her teeth 
set, and her lips compressed, while a faintness, unnatural 
in one so vigorous and young, pervaded her whole frame. 

* Good-bye, Zora,' said Lena, cheerfully, waving her 
hand to the petted domestic. 
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12 THE RED QUEEN. 

' A happy journey/ cried the quadroon, her mutaUe 
visage now wreathed in smiles. 

George took no more notice of her than if she had not 
lived, 80 busy was he with his canoe and his fair com- 
panion. It would be difficult indeed to convey an idea 
of the long, lingering look of mingled passion, despair, 
and undying love with which the quadroon followed her 
young master. 

By the time George had handed his gentle companion 
into the well-made canoe, the dancing waters of the great 
inland sea were free from fog, which, rising like a curtain, 
revealed the beauty of the scene, and promised a beautiful 
day, though an experienced eye might have detected in a 
streak of clear sky, shining under the distant mists, a slight 
note of warning. 

But both George and Lena were too happy to look for- 
ward. This, their monthly holiday, was to them so great 
a treat as to absorb all other ideas. The run to the island 
was about two hours ; an hour was consumed by the girl's 
mysterious errand, and then they started to return, not 
in a direct line, but as fancy led them. They had taken 
with them fishing lines, nets, and a couple of guns. Thus 
provided, they wandered by the way, visiting some small 
and rather barren islands. Bound these they shot and 
fished with uniform success — we say round, for, being 
infested with rattlespakes, they feared to land. 

The island lay, as regards Miami fort, a little east of 
south ; so that the canoe was pointed in a direction which 
would take them between the men-of-war and the mys- 
terious yacht. Lena sat in the bows, with a paddle across 
her knees, as if to indicate that she too could work, if 
necessary, while George, with one oar, impelled the bark 
structure with considerable speed. 

George, who was a lover of the sea, cast his eyes with 
a kind of strange longing towards the inaccessible craft, 
and admired the peculiar beauties of her construction— 
the sharp but rounded bows — the tall, tapering masts — 
the taiit and light cordage. 

Not a living soul could be seen on board, until George, 
led away by his curiosity, allowed the canoe to float 
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THE VOVAGE. 13 

towards the schooner, when a young man, readily recog- 
nised by his uniform, rose suddenly at the gangway, and, 
raising his cap, bowed. 

* Have I the honour to receive a visit from the fort V 
he said, in a rough but polite voice, using, at the same 
time, a slightly American accent. 

* No, sir/ replied George ; * I was but admiring your 
craft, which appears to me as near perfection as anything 
I can imagine.' 

* She is a good boat, sir,' said the stranger, carelessly, 
' and does credit to her London builder.' 

* London T cried George ; * surely this boat ' 

* Came out piecemeal, in the hold of a goodly ship, 
numbered like a child's toy, till put together. But will 
not the lady honour me by inspecting my yacht V 

He staiiied as he said this, and turned away as if to 
give an order, but in reality to hide a glance of such 
mingled astonishment and malignant delight as would 
surely have alarmed George, had he seen it. 

* Say no !' whispered Lena, in a slightly agitated tone ; 
* my mother waits.' 

* I thank you, sir, but we have business that brooks no 
delay,' exclaimed George, dipping his paddle into the 
water, and then adding, by way of apology, *we may, 
perhaps, meet again.' 

' God forbid T whispered Lena to herself. 

* We shall, young springal,' muttered the other ; and 
then he said aloud, * I force no man's inclination ; few 
Lave ever been invited to see my vessel in the past, and 
fewer will be in the future.' 

It was well for George's peace of mind that he had 
seen little of what had passed since the stranger first 
appeared in view. No sooner did he stand in the gang- 
way, no sooner did he speak, than Lena turned deadly 
pale j her teeth chattered, her eyes were distended, and 
her whole frame exhibited the extremity of terror and 
dismay. By a violent efibrt she recovered herself, and 
showed a serene front; but no sooner was Harrison's 
back turned than the stranger sprang on the bulwarks, 
and leaning against the shroud, began a rapid address to 
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poor Lena, in the language of the dumb, ending by a ges- 
ture of fearful menace. 

She bowed her head, and, as if eager to make up for 
lost time, she turned carefully round in the frail boat, and 
began paddling with a dexterity and energy that made 
up in some measure for her want of strength. At the 
same moment George hoisted a tiny sail, which, despite 
the lightness of the breeze, made the miniature vessel fly 
before the wind. 

Lena now ceased rowing, and George taking the helm, 
a conversation began, which, though it would develope 
the character of the young people more fully than we 
have yet done, must not occupy space required for graver 
concerns. They spoke of very different things, yet each 
appeared interested in the toj)ics of the other. George — 
though about two months older than Lena — was yet a 
boy in feeling ; his whole soul bent upon the sports of his 
age, on military and naval glory. As yet — having, for 
reasons to appear in due time, no fixed object in life-^hia 
ardent temperament looked forward with a strange long- 
ing to the hour when the battle-cry should resound, and 
the panoply of war be displayed, upon those waters. 

Lena was a woman, though a youthful one. Her yearn- 
ings were of a very different nature. Tenderly nurtured, 
though fond of out-door life and of healthful sports, her 
soul was filled with soft emotions and heroic aspirations. 
Passionately fond of reading, her mind was richly stored 
with poetic and historic lore, that had nurtured in her a 
double hero-worship — ^that of the fabled heroes of poesy 
and song, as well as the better authenticated ones of 
history. To her a man was as nothing unless he distiu- 
guished himself by deeds of valour ; and young as she 
was, she felt that no one would ever win her heart unless 
his acts of note made her look up to him. 

Hence the secret of her sisterly affection for George. 
As yet he presented himself to her intagination only as a 
boy ; — one she had saved, nurtured, and petted. Pity 
may be akin to love ; but not in the bosom of young 
ladies of seventeen or thereabouts. 

It was a custom with both to while away a portion of 
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tiie time witli music and song. Lena had a Spanish guitar, 
George a flute. Both had good voices, but the girl's was 
rich beyond compare; and she generally sang, both ac- 
companying. When about two-thirds across, the wind 
having slightly freshened, and their progress being more 
rapid, they began, nor ceased their harmonious concert 
until close at their journey's end. 

The canoe suddenly grated on the sandy soil, and Lena 
taking a parcel from the boat, nodded her pretty head to 
George, and leaping ashore, disappeared beneath the rich 
foliage, leaving George to pass his usual hour as best he 
might. This was not difficult, as he had provided specially 
for the emergency. 

His chief delight just then was fishing ; and as the 
lake abounded in white fish, trout, pike, carp, and others, 
his take was rapid and profitable. Every now and then, 
as he raised his.eyes, he scanned the horizon curiously for 
signs of wind, which might spoil their day's sport, but as 
yet he saw nothing to discourage him. Suddenly he 
rubbed his eyes as something flashed under the sun's rays 
and then disappeared. 

* Surely that was a sail,' he muttered ; 'or was it but 
the wide-spread wings of the bald eagle V It was long 
before George could thoroughly understand why he felt 
such sudden interest in the appearance of a sail, but he 
did, and his hands eagerly clutched a small glajfS, by 
means of which he seemed at once to recognise the yacht, 
with all sails set, slowly making to the eastward. 



CHAPTER IL 

SNAKE ISLAND. 

The examination concluded, George Harrison laid aside 
his glass, and dismissed the subject which for a moment 
had discomposed him. He was an enthusiastic sportsman, 
and, unless roused to some excessive degi'ee, not apt to be 
put out by trifles. A small pile of trout and white fish 
were glittering on the golden sand, and exhibiting 
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their dying agonies all the hues of the rainbdw, when a 
light but agile footstep was heard, and Lena stood before 
him, with heightened colour and flashing eyes. Her 
lovely form seemed to distend, her bosom heaved and' 
swelled as with deep emotion, which, however, suddenly 
ceased, as her glance fell upon the face of her joyous, 
happy, and half phlegmatic companion. 

* Good sport, I see,* she said, laughingly, ' and if the 
sky be a good guide, we may on for Snake Island.' 

* I am ready, coz,* he replied, gaily ; * heigh for Little 
Bay, and there wo can cook our prey.' 

Lena gaily agreed, and re-entering the canoe, both 
began to paddle. They had little more than an hour's 
journey to their fiivourite bay, which was in general the 
head-quarters of their sporting holidays. 

We have already said that the islands frequented by 
the wild fowl were swarming with rattlesnakes, but these 
shores, either bare sand, or sedgy marshes, aflforded good 
sport out of the reach of these venomous and unsightly 
animals ; and one bay in particular was a favourite 
resting-place with Lena and George, and not long sinoe 
with Zora, who had entered heart and soul into the 
amusements of her young master and mistress. 

In this place, care being taken to burn every trace of 
grass from near the hut, a small cabin had been erected^ 
of mud, stones, and rafters, so contrived that no snake, 
however subtle,' could conceal himself within its area. 
Beneath this sat Lena, the proud, the haughty Lena, 
cooking fish like any other Indian squaw, as her com- 
panion impertinently remarked. 

*Well, and worse things might happen than being 
squaw to a great chief, the hero of a hundred fights,' said 
Lena, with a smile that a singular light in her eyes 
belied. 

* Pshaw !' cried George ; ' better be an old maid than 
marry a dusky. I hate all darkies.' 

'There are worse people than darkies,' said Lena, . 
quietly ; ' and I am sure you are fond enough of Zora.' 

* I used to be,' replied George, * before she became so 
confoundedly sulky and snubbish.' 
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* Sfee is nob happy. She thinks a good deal of her own 
oountry.' 

* So do I of mine/ said George, * but it does not make 
me sulky. Ah ! what is that 1 — ^as I live, the yacht T 

Lena rose to her feet with an elastic bound, her face 
bloodless, her eyes starting from her head, her hands 
trembling, and next minute she was bounding towards 
the snake-haunted part of the island with a speed which 
few could have outstripped. 

* Lena, are you mad V he said, clutching her arm ere 
she touched the grassy bank j " and why this terror, this 
e^tcitement V 

* I cannot) dare not tell you,' she cried j ' but better 
meet with the Evil One himself than with the leader of 
the bold, bad men within that vesseL' 

* Is it not the yacht V asked George, who was himself 
excited, so contagious is that feeling. 

* Climb yon hemlock,' said Lena, handing him his glass, 
'and describe her to me/ 

Without a thought of snakes /or himself- — a mental 
note of which fact Lena made — George plunged into some 
thi<^ grass, and was soon high enough to see the vessel. 
What had startled him was the sight of the upper sails 
of a schooner, gliding, as it were, along the land. He 
nOw could see the hull itself as it ran at great speed along 
the land. 

' Well,' cried Lena, in a low, clear, hushed tone, ' is it 
the yacht, George V 

' No,' i-eplied the young man, ' it is not, and yet I could 
have sworn to its sails.' 

'What is the difference f 

'Instead of white, its hull is red — ^that is, there is a 
broad red streak round it.' 

'Come down,' said Lena, in a choked voice^ 'come 
dowfi, dear George — we have only time to fly 1' 

The young man was at her side in a moment, 
. * How long will it take her to round the island V 

* Three-quarters of an hour,' replied George. 
'And how long should we be reaching Miami?' 
' Three hours.' 
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*We should be overtaken and lost for ever/ cried 
Lena ; * we must escape by Mud Creek, and following in 
the schooner's wake, double on her that way.' 

* The wind is rising fast, and the sun will go down 
blood red,' replied Oeorge. 

* You are not afraid of wind V observed the girl, her 
burning eyes fixed upon his face. 

'Afraid!' said George, simply; *no! I was only 
thinking for your sake whether a night of stormi the 
wind having headed us, would not be worse for you than 
anything you fear from the schooner.' 

* Rather death than the schooner,' replied Lena j ' ask 
me nothing more, never ask me — but once more I repeat, 
and let it be understood between us, death before that 
schooner.' 

* Enough, dear Lena," cried George, a light of heroic 
enthusiasm flashing in his eye, * take the cooked fish, and 
other provisions, while I secure the gun — we may have 
to camp for nights, if this wind lasts.' 

Lena made no reply, but smiled. It is something for 
a woman to find, even in a dear friend, a sudden burst of 
heroism. George took up both guns, the paddles, a net, 
a pitcher of very sweet water, and having placed them in 
the canoe, returned to assist Lena, but she suddenly 
appeared from the hut, and bounding to the bank, was 
seated in her usual part in one moment, with something, 
too, of her old equanimity. The bark structure was now- 
pushed off, and hugging the shore closely, they soon came 
to a sedgy pool which they knew to be the mouth of Mud 
Creek. 

Impelling the light vessel through the broad reeds or 
flags, they were in a few minutes floating up what is 
known in America as a narrow bayou, which, though 
partly composed of water, contained at least two i)arts 
mud. 

Not a word was said. Even George felt the contagious 
influence of a sense of danger, and looked right and left, 
as if each bush concealed an enemy. 

At length they came to a spot where the banks were 
so bare and level as to afford a view of the topsails of the 
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schooner, She was coming towards their late retreat with 
race-horse speed. George rose to his feet to take a good 
view, but sat down again so quickly as to nearly upset 
the boat. 

* What is it V asked Lena. 

* Five bearded fellows in red shirts, and armed with 
muskets, are coming across the island to us.' 

* To the open water ! — to the open water, for your 
life !' gasped the young girl, choking with emotion, and 
with hands joined in the attitude of prayer. 

Not a word more was spoken, both working at the pad- 
dles for dear life. Just as their pursuers were within about 
A hundred yards of them, they fortunately burst into the 
wind-tossed lake, and were in a few minutes out of reach. 
A volley of musketry, however, showed them the danger 
they had escaped. 

They paused not a moment until quite out of reach of 
any missiles which the desperadoes might despatch after 
them. The peril in which they were involved was great. 
The short day of that latitude and clime was drawing in, 
while night would involve them in even greater horrors. 
The wind, almost due west, gave them but little choice of 
a course, and this the schooner seemed quickly to become 
aware of, for it suddenly vvent about, and flying before 
the breeze, returned the way it came, in the hope of cut- 
ting them off. 

The position of affairs was as follows. The schooner 
which when first discovered, was to the southward of the 
sedgy islands, was now to the northward, the canoe 
having changed its position in the inverse way. Tiie 
schooner was now making for the eastern channel, while 
the canoe had the choice of an attempt to run down the 
western one, or of making for the island inhabited by 
Lena in her younger days. 

The former course was decided on with great rapidity, 
and for some minutes did not appear to have been noticed 
by the enemy, whose vessel had slackened speed with the 
evident intention of taking in the five ruffians who had 
fired. This was some advantage to the canoe, because, 
while running down the passage between Snake L'sland 
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and Sombrero, as the other was called, from its resem- 
blance to a Spanish hat of that name, it had the advan- 
tage of a slight current, which, on attaining the open sea^ 
was lost. 

As they rounded the corner the schooner was seen in 
full chase, and next instant a column of white smoke 
issued from the bows, and a shot came skipping along 
from wave to wave. George looked keenly at Lena. 

* I am not afraid,' she said ; * let us reach the shore at 
any price.' 

' It is a long way off,' replied the young man, as he 
hoisted his little close-reefed sail. 

* My good George, think of me as you will — I would 
rather die than become a prisoner.' 

George merely pressed her hand, took a mackinaw 
blanket and a scoop from the stern-sheets, and handed 
them to her. 

' Bale r he said. * This cockle-shell will ship water at 
every lurch. It is as much as I can do to steer and hold 
the sheet.* 

* My brave chief,' replied Lena, smiling, * I am your 
most obedient squaw.' 

The chase was now most exciting. What to the 
schooner was merely a stiff breeze was to the canoe a 
gale of wind, and nothing but the consummate skill of 
the young steersman enabled her to live. 

Lena, wrapped in her mackinaw blanket, kept baling 
out the water, her eyes all the while fixed upon the ad- 
vancing vessel. 

* She gains on us,' she said, suddenly. 

* We must risk a further pull of the sheet.' 

Both schooner and canoe were running close-hauled on 
the same tack, the latter, however, making most leq^way, 
and enabling the enemy thus to get to windward, when 
the canoe would be at their mercy. 

* Be ready,' said George, suddenly, * we must throw 
them off the trail. Throw down the scoop and work at 
the canoe. They can't sail in the wind's eye.' 

In a moment the sail was down and the canoe headed 
exactly in the direction of the wind. Of course the 
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sailing vessel could not do the same, but b^ing well 
manned, several of its sails were hauled down, and a 
number of men were seen entering the six-oar cutter that 
floated astern. 

With set teeth, the fugitives strained every nerve to 
outdistance their pursuers, but it was hopeless to attempt 
to cope with the efforts of six brawny sailors. George 
dared not look at Lena ; white with emotion for her, he 
pursued his way without a whisper, now and then glanc- 
ing ominously at his guns. 

* Heaven has not deserted us,' whispered Lena, as just 
at this moment night came suddenly on, blending every- 
thing near the water in one commop darkness ; though, 
naked and defined against the sky, rose the tapering spars 
of the schooner. 

Both ceased rowing as if by common consent, and then, 
while holding firm to the tiny rudder with his left hand, 
George held out his right to Lena. 

* Lie down,' he whispered. 

By ceasing their labours they were necessarily turned 
quite round and carried before the wind in the direction 
of their enemies. As at any moment they might be 
brought in direct collision; every precaution was taken. 
The night became preternatural ly dark, their only guide 
being the wind. 

Suddenly they heard voices muttering fierce oaths ; 
and stooping close to the water, George heard curses in 
a variety of languages from the crew of the cutter, which 
was returning to the schooner. 

Almost at the same moment the wind lulled, as it will 
do at eventide, and in ten minutes a dead calm ensued. 
Now that the temporary excitement was over, Lena con- 
fessed to great fatigue, and wrapping herself in the mac- 
kinaw blanket, she lay down upon her brother's knees, 
leaving him to watch, who, we need not say, was now 
somewhat raised in her young ladyship's estimation. 

George magnanimously resolved to watch, especially as 
he could see the schooner tossing at no great distance on 
the waters. Gradually, however, that ghastly apparition 
faded ; and he came to the conclusion that there were 



Digitized by 



Googk 



23 THE R£0 QtTEBK* 

two scliooDei^ three schooners, fifty schooners^ and then 
not one. He was sound asleep, floating at the mercy of 
the winds and waves. 

A puff of air, a jerk, roused him suddenly ] it was the 
morning bree2e. Kubbing his eyes, and glancing around, 
he saw at once the imminent peril of his little craft and 
its small crew. During the night relative positions had 
not much changed, except that the light canoe had floated 
nearer to the land than the schooner, on board of which, 
however, the watch had not overslept itself, as was proved 
by the distant sound of the oars in the row-locks. 

George removed the blanket from the sleeping face of 
Lena, who at once sat up, gazed wildly round, took in the 
scene at a glance, and without a word grasped her paddle, 
making for the shore. George did the same, aware, how- 
ever, from its appearance, that they were approaching 
cliffs which, though not high, were perpendicular, while 
the water at their base was unfathomable. 

On, on came the cutter with terrible rapidity, conned 
by one man, who stood upright in the bows j on, on went 
the light canoe to what appeared certain destruction upon 
the rocks ; when, within forty feet of death, so to speiak, 
a voice startled them both. 

'If the paleface warrior and his sister will owe safety 
to a redskin,* it said, * this way.' 

The rapidity with which both acted on the suggestion 
was marvellous ; and when they approached the foot of 
the rocks they saw what appeared at the first glance a 
ludicrous exhibition. From a stout hemlock, jutting out 
from a perpendicular rock about twenty feet high, hung 
a knotted rope with a cross stick at bottom. Across this 
sat a youthful Indian, fishing with a spear over what was 
believed to be the deepest pool on the American conti- 
nent. Quickly shifting his position, he ascended to the 
summit, and in commanding tones bade George hold the 
rope while Lena did the same. 

Urged by some terrible impulse, she hesitated not a 
moment, but while George steadied the rope as best he 
could, she began to ascend just as the man in the bows of 
the cutter fired, luckily without effect. Fear lendeth 
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small-pox, war, and the devastating influence of fire- 
water ; while whole races have left their bones whitening 
on grassy prairies or on undulating ferny meadows, to be 
turned up hereafter by the ruthless plough ; while others 
have disappeared across the Rocky Mountains, or merged 
into more powerful unions ; the Delawares, whether of 
the Mexican frontier or the lakes, are still in existence, 
scattered, it is true, in small bands, but wherever they 
are found, preserving alive the sacred fire of race and 
beauty, which appears to be the glorious inheritance of 
all the Mohicans, the most sacred subdivision of the Lenni 
Lenape. 

Both George and Lena looked at XJncas as if they 
almost expected an explanation of what to them was a 
mystery ; they, like many others, supposing that the 
whole tribe had perished in the late wars, and that the 
name which had so startled them was utterly extinct. 
But Tineas, as if satisfied with the one moment of weak- 
ness, which had induced him to reveal a name both 
loved, honoured, and respected, was now, despite his youth, 
the stem, attentive, and immovable warrior. * 

Creeping to the edge of the cliflT, he peered over at the 
departing boat, the movemeifts of which he watched with 
intense anxiety, while his clear, glittering eye did not 
fail to ^x. itself upon the spot towards which the deserted 
canoe was floating. As a youthful chief, with a great 
name but with little experience, he was more than ever 
desirous of acting with all becoming dignity, prudence, 
and coolness. The boat, as he fully expected, made a 
feint of heading for the schooner, which, now under easy 
sail, was coming down to meet its baffled emissaries. 

* My eyes are young, and cannot see,' turning courte- 
ously toward the young white couple. ' Are the pale- 
faces painted for war Y 

' They are,* replied George, gravely, while Lena eagerly 
added that they were most dangerous and wicked enemies. 

The young Delaware, with a smile so shadowy as not 
to be seen, listened to the young squaw with the lofty 
courtesy of his race, waiting until she had quite finished 
ere he resumed his conversation with George. The young 
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But all her smiles vanished when XTnoas rote, his 
bronzed face motionless as marble, all dead but his speak* 
ing eyes. Addressing George in his own native toogiiey 
which it had afforded him great pleasure to find both 
pale faces knew, he proceeded to explain why he advo- 
cated the way by the lake. The trail by land was arduous, 
winding, and long : they would have to traverse forests 
and stony prairies, steep hill sides and craggy moun- 
tains ; and must, besides, cross morasses and ford fiei'oo 
and rapid rivers. His picture was by no means inviting, 
and when he concluded, he bowed gracefully to Lena ; 
then changing his animated and almost fierce tone, he 
imitated in an instant the soft rocking of a canoe upon 
the waters, and its rapid motion, and intimated that loDg 
ere sunset Lena might be wrapped in her father's arms. 

Geprge, checking Lena by a rapid sign, replied with 
due gravity that he fully understood the arguments of 
the young chief, but, for reasons too long to be now ex- 
plained, he preferred walking. 

Uncas made no reply, but rising, placed bis tomahawk 
in his belt, gi'asped his brown- barrelled rifle, and in tit 
mated by his very attitude that he was ready. Lena 
stood by their side in a moment, and in obedience to a 
whispered order from her white guardian, placed herself 
behind Uncas, and began actually to tread in his foot^ 
steps, which being much larger than hers, and being again 
trodden upon by George, almost all sign of the presence * 
of the young girl was effaced, 

Uncas walked forward without halt or pause. He seemed 
to know his way and undci*staud the indications of the 
forest. All the party wore mocassins. 

Uncas never turned to the right or left, though it was 
evident he was husbanding his strength from regard to 
Lena. Presently, after at least three hours of steady 
walking, they came to a narrow strip of stony and appa» 
rently volcanic plain, quite bare, over which Uncas con- 
tinued on his way without hesitation, though to Lena 
and George it was hard penance walking or tramping 
along the minced trap rock, the little pebbles cutting 
their mocassined feet like unboiled peas. 
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The greensward of the forest was, however, soon 
reached, and then Uncas noticed not only the wry faces 
of his companions, but their cut feet. Despite his bronzed 
skin, the blood flew to hia face, and a very pretty colour 
bronze proved to be with the eloquent blushes mantling 
on his cheek, as he gazed at the torn mocassins of tho 
palefacea He made no remark, however, but plunged 
into a dense forest of firs ; nor did he halt until they were 
on the banks of a sparkling stream not a dozen yards 
across, but swifb, shining, and checked at every step in 
its progress by stones of every shape and size. 

* Go up stream — rest at the fallen pine where the pur- 
ple bark is dotted with tufts of moss, and the wood falls 
like powder on the rock — take off mocassins — wait,' he 
said ; then crossing the stream with a bound, he darted 
up a craggy slope, and disappeared in the sunle&s woods, 
i George and Lena exchanged glances, with an odd kind 
of smile on both their faces. Often, during the two pre- 
vious years, had they wished to be lost in the woods, if 
only to taste the pleasure of following a trail, of finding 
their way in the dark, gloomy, and boundless forests, of 
camping out with the stars alone visible overhead, and 
the black circles of the forest shutting out the last gleams 
of the west 

And now they were not only lost, but pursued by 
enemies — while their sole dependence was an Indian boy, 
who, though noble^ brave, and devoted, was still but 
a boy. 

And yet even to the hunted fugitives there was a 
rough and picturesque vigour in the scene, which banished 
the half-formed dread that will, despite oneself, arise in 
such forest loneliness. 

Seated on a rocky ledge, and silent from excess of 
feeling, the two young people took off their mocassins 
and bathed their feet. A short rest, and the application 
of some leaves, with the virtues of which George was ac- 
quainted, soon relieved them from both pain and fatigue, 
so that this feeling wearing off, they stood on the ledge, 
leaning on their rifles, awaiting with some impatience the 
return of the Indian. Bufthey waited in vain, 
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Hour after liotir passed 1 and the cold, grey light of a 
BunlesB afternoon fell upon the face of nature ; yet they 
stirred not. Though seemingly abandoned, both had 
faith in Uncas ; and after eating some dry corn and quaffs 
ing a draught from the sparkling stream, both nestled 
under the mackinaw blanket, and listened for the 
hoped-for footfall that came not. 

Suddenly a light shone upon the gleaming, and a &int 
crackling was heard in the silent forest 

George seized his gun, and stood up, just in time to see 
Uncas coming down the pine-tree from the opposite side, 
his face begrimed and hot, his mocassins cut to shreds, 
while his whole frame shook from the superhuman exer- 
tions he had evidently been making. 

Without a word he seated himself on the shelf of rock 
— though one flash of his eye seemed to thank them for 
their confidence — and for some time he sat recovering his 
breath, when he spoke with his native and most musical 
laugh — 

* Lead Wyandot fine dance f 

They each clasped a hand, for both knew by a kind of 
intuition what the brave young warrior had been doing. 
When he saw how their feet had been cut up, his resolve 
was come to in an instant, and that was to lead the pur- 
suers on a false trail. 

An Indian, except when formally addi-essing his nation 
or the emissaries of his enemies, is not usually boastful, 
so that the young whites never knew the hundred and 
one acts, the immaculate patience, the deep and reason- 
ing cunning, by which Uncas had succeed^ not only in 
throwing them oflf the scent, but in doubling back and 
rejoining his new-made friends; but the state of his dress, 
mocassins, and body sufliciently indicated how much 
ground he had passed over, and what fiitigue and suffer- 
ing he had endured. 

When his body was quite cool, and his breathing re- 
stored, Uncas rose, and walking into the stream bathed 
his feet, held water in the hollow of his hands, thus satis- 
"-nng his immediate thirst as well as cooling himself gene- 
'y; after which, striding up the opposite ban^ he 
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reappeared with the body of an elk on his shoulders, nor 
did a glance, a look,^ a smile from the young chief show 
that he was performing a task which rightly appertained 
to a squaw. 

Bat Uncas had all the noble instincts of a gentleman, and 
what would have appeared to him but just and proper in one 
of his own colour, he never expected from the delicate and 
beautiful paleface. George, however, undoi*8tood and ap- 
preciated to the full the condescension of the warrior, and 
taking flint and steel from his pouch, pointed to the dry, 
half-powdered pile of wood which lay by the pine log. 

* There are many eyes in the woods, and a Wyandot 
can smell green fire half a day*s journey — no blaze, all 
dry,' said Uncas, with a nod. 

Lena began at once picking up all the dry chips she 
could find, while George soon contrived to light up a 
small quantity of thin tindery fibres, on which, piece by 
piece, larger ones were laid, until the flame gave broad 
and welcome light. 

Meanwhile Uncas, having cut up the animal, handed 
the choicest pieces to George, who, placing them on an 
extempore gridiron of dry wood, seated himself to watch 
the cooking. On his right was Lena, while close at hand 
was the Delaware busily engaged in a task which at first 
puzzled the young paleface. The flesh being all taken off, 
he had scraped and washed a piece of skin, which he 
was now busily fashioning with his hunting- knife into 
mocassins. 

As he sat, calm, grave, and solemn at his task, as little 
out of place in him as would have been the din of battle 
or the temble hand-to-hand strife, the commandant's 
son could not but once more admire his proud and deter- 
mined mien, the cxpressixo contour of his face, the lofty 
elevation of his somewhat receding forehead, and his 
general free air and carriage, which of late years had 
been so rarely seen combined in one of the genuine de- 
scendants of those who 'fought the AUigewi till the 
ground was red with their blood,' and drove the Maquas 
* to the woods with the bears,' to * taste salt only at the 
Ikks, and scramble for the bones oast to them by tbfl 
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warriors who came firom where the son was hid al 

night.' 

The eyes of Lena, too, were fixed upon the young chief 
in open admiration, not unraingled with a touch of femi- 
nine curiosity ; and this George Harrison noted. It 
would have been liard to say what was exactly the feeling 
experienced by him, but he knew that it was not pleasant* 
It created a flash of distrust in his mind ; it made him 
anxious to terminate his journey, and be rid of the ser- 
vices, important though they were, of the young redskin 
chief. 

The venison steaks were done, and Uncas rising, with 
an air of lofty courtesy — a little dash of condescension 
lingering in a certain shyness of the eyes — ^handed Lena 
a pair of bran-new mocassins, which he had quietly 
fashioned in about a quarter of an hour. She received 
them with a blush of pleasure, and a gratified smile, that 
gradually expanded into a merry laugh. 

* Tlie voice of singing birds is strange in these woods/ 
said Uncas, * and the ears of a Wyandot are as a hawk.* 

George inwardly smiled at the pettish look of rebuked 
playfulness which passed over Lena*s face, and then all 
three devoted themselves to their meal. Then a consider- 
able quantity of venison that remained was placed on 
one side by the chief, and the rest cast away with the 
bones, skin, and oflaJ. 

'The wolves will be hero ere the moon is well in the 
sky,' said Uncas, rising ; * we must go.' 

A'nd he descended once more into the stream, followed 
by his astonished companions, who believed they had 
halted for the night, but who, fully alive to the impor- 
tance of caution, never objected by sign or word. They 
ascended the stream, and rounding a rocky projection, 
they found themselves gazing at a pale, lean moon, just 
lifting over the pines. 

There is in the human heart always a sufficient spice 

of the devil, in all but weak and abject natures, to render 

a certain amount of danger rather pleasing than other- 

wisa Certainly in the broad light of day, carelessly 

•^ing from stone to stone, from clean-out edge to 
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broken stumps of projecting rocks, neither George nor 
Lena would have felt half the excitement they now did, 
as they hurried for an hour or more along that blind, 
dark, lonesome path. Suddenly the stream widened, and 
XJncas halted. 

* The rock on the banks will leave no mark,' he said, 
quickly, as he leaped from the shore to where a hard, flat 
stone lay at the foot of a steep incline. 

The others followed his example, and again their 
march was renewed, — this time, however, on dry land. 
Both George and Lena were now excessively fatigued, and 
it was therefore with intense satisfaction that they hailed 
a halt in the forest. Uncas stooped, rose again, and then 
the glare of a torch illumined the scene. 

They were on the smooth table surface of a mound, 
wholly overgrown by oak, the monarch of the group oc- 
cupying the centre. It was indeed a very large tree. 
Uncas moved to the back, and gently removed a whole 
layer of bark, so nicely fitted into the huge limb as to 
appear growing. 

A large aperture in the hollow trunk was thus revealed, 
towards which Uncas silently pointed. George and Lena, 
in mute astonishment, entered, the bark closed over them, 
and they were in utter darkness. Neither spoke, both 
being intent on listening, but not a sound could be heard, 
and they thought the youthful brave a long time effacing 
all marks of their trail, when a faint ligh appeared 
directly above their heads, and looking up, they saw, ten 
feet above them, the stern face of the Delaware, looldug 
down, with a half droll twinkle in his dark, rolling orbs. 

George understood a sign, and looking about saw that 
the inside of the tree was a kind of ladder, as well as a 
store-house and place of concealment. Up the rude steps 
he ascended, followed by Lena, and soon emerged upon a 
small platform of boughs, wholly concealed from view 
below by the dense foliage of the lower branches, by one 
of which Uncas had evidently ascended. 

Uncas pointed out a suitable spot for Lena, who retained 
her blanket, and then himself lying at full length, his 
head firmly set in a fork formed by two boughs, all pre- 
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pared for sleep. But George fancied he heard all manner 
of strange cries, which, however, soon faded away in the 
music of his dreams — a minute more, and it was day. 

The view was magnificent, and extended right over fir 
groves, pine forests, and oak openings to the lake itself, 
relative to which George was about to make some re- 
mark, when TJncas laid his finger on his lips. 

* All eye and ear — no tongue,' he said. 

George and Lena listened with nerves braced beyond 
their usual tension, and plainly distinguished the cries of 
men of their own race, scattered through the woods 
below. Uncas had placed his rifle close to his hand ; 
George and Lena did the same, and then sat still and 
motionless as statues, awaiting the result with an evident 
calmness and fortitude which caused a momentary sparkle 
in the eye of the Delaware. 

The cries were evidently those of men lost in the woods, 
and calling one to the other, though all were evidently 
leading in one direction. 

*This here's the mountain,' said one, suddenly, 

right under the tree ; ' where the darned copper-kettle 
gave us a rendy wou. Well, if it aint I'm done, and here 
I anchors.' 

With these words he cast himself on the ground under 
the oak, where within a quarter of an hour the half dozen 
sailors of the crew of the boat were cowering over a fire, 
smoking, and cursing themselves and their employers with 
a heartiness which told how much they had endured that 
day. 

* Nice place to 'pint a meeting,' said one of the crew. 
Bread, biscuit, meat, and grog were now freely brought 

out, and the sailors, after eating a hearty meal, were 
carousing round their fire, when another step was heard 
in the forest. 

Uncas's eyes glittered as he signed to both to be ex- 
tremely careful, and at the same moment pointed out the 
ijew arrival. There he came, a special looking black- 
guard, with villain's eyes no bigger than a pea, and a 
jungle of coarse black hair as thick as the mane of a 
buffalo bull. He wore a seedy blue frock-coat, evidently 
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Suddenly his little dark eye darted from side to side, 
his ears became motionless, his pipe remained unsmoked, 
as his right hand felt for his fusil, and his left grasped 
the tomahawk. Then with admirably assumed indiffe- 
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he Haven was contemptuously called by those who, 
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rence he rose to his feet, pretended to yawn in order to 
look upwards, and at the same moment twirling himself 
round, found himself face to face with Uncas. 

' Ugh !* cried the Wyandot with a start ; then recover- 
ing himself, he added, * bojoo, brudder.^ 

* The Wyandots are skunks, a Delaware squaw whips a 
dozen through the woods — what wants a polecat in my 
forests 1" replied the young warrior. 

* My son very young — talk big,* laughed Kaw-Kaw, 
who now noted that the other was without a rifle, and 
clutched only his knife and war-axe. * Come along with 
Wyandot. The Raven^ great chief.' 

* Do chiefs eat the scraps cast to them by the pale- 
faces V asked Uncas, haughtily, his eye fixed scornfully 
on the other, whose hands were tremulously clutching his 
fusil in the act of cocking it. 

Then the sharp click of more than one rifle-hammer 
fell on the ears of Kaw-Kaw, who bounded away beneath 
the trees, as two reports from the tree awoke the echoes 
of the forest. Next minute George and Lena, laughing, 
despite their danger, at the nimbleness of the Wyandot, 
made their appearance, the former handing the Delaware 
his gvn. 

The back entrance of the oak was then closed, and 
Uncas throwing himself into the swinging loping trot 
of an Indian, led the way down the slope in an opposite 
direction to that taken by Kaw-Kaw. He well knew 
that the enemy would soon be after them, and although 
sailors were not likely to follow at a very rapid pace, 
he must consider the weakness of Lena. Not a word was 
spoken, both the men regulating their speed by that of 
the gid. The valley below was reached, the river crossed, 
and the opposite slope beneath the firs commenced ; and 
yet the Delaware showed no sign of halting. 

Then came a rapid ascent of about forty yards, Up 
which all walked cautiously. The summit'was a kind of 
ledge of rock, behind which again lay the dark, gloomy^ 
and illimitable forest. 

The ledge was not more than ten yards wide, by about 
forty long. Lena looked languid and exhausted ; and 
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tineas at once stoopinp; behind a bush^ began priraing his 
rifle afresh, as if he thought that here, at all events, he 
could make a good stand. George at once understood his 
meaning, examined his gun and pistols, loosened his 
knife in its sheath, and joined him in the ambush he had 
selected, while Lena lay herself down beneath the friendly 
* shelter of a mountain laurel. 

Now all was still. Wrapped in somewhat gloomy 
thoughts, that appeared to sit like a spell upon hini, 
Greorge was fast falling into a doze, when a low * hist ' 
from XJncas awoke him, and peering in a direction indi- 
cated by the Delaware's finger, he saw Kaw-Kaw with 
his head to the ground like a bloodhound, slowly follow- 
ing the track, while behind came the half-dozen sailors. 

* Leave the thievish Wyandot to Uncas,' whispered the 
Delaware ; * take the pilot of the big canoe.' 

And then with their hearts in their mouths — the brave 
boys pulled their first triggers in anger — both fired, and 
apparently with success, for Kaw-Kaw ledped up a foot 
from the ground, rolled down the declivity, and disap- 
peared in the wood, while the stout sailor dropped his 
musket with a fearful oath, and sank behind a bush. The 
other sailors came on, fortunately for the loaders, spram- 
bling rather slowly up the hill, but still so quickly as to 
threaten a skirmish before their guns were ready. One, 
a nimble fellow in a red shirt, and with a light rifle, was 
indeed close upon them, ten yards in advance of the 
others, when a sheet of flame passed over their heads ; 
the crack of a gun was heard, and the daring seaman 
rolled down the hill. 

Again the young redskin chief and his white com- 
panion poured forth their deadly ' fire-balls,' and when 
the sulphurous vapour cleared away, not one of their 
enemies was to be seen, either alive or dead ; while, within 
the ambush, Lena lay panting on the ground, her eyes 
liulf glazed, her bosom heaving, and the saioke still curl- 
ing in a spiral wreath from the barrel of her light fowling- 
piece. 

We hope no reader will for a moment suppose that we 
intend to represent Lena as one of those masculine wom-" 
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who delight in exercises and occupations foreign to the 
nature and character of her sex. By no means. What 
is called a manly female is our abhorrence ; but it is a 
very ditFerent thing to lift a hand in defence of those who 
are dear to us, and to seek so ungentle a position as that 
in which she was now placed. But Lena was excep- 
tionally situated, and had in all probability prevented a 
terrible hand-to-hand encounter. 

As soon as the echoes of the last volley subsided^ a deep 
silence fell upon that secluded spot. Not a sign of the 
enemy was to be seen. While everything seemed so still, 
there could be no doubt that six pair of eyes were watch- 
ing them from the skirt of the wood, and that a speedy 
attack would be made in perhaps too insidious a way to 
be averted. Uncas, therefore, in virtue of his being a 
child of the forest and prairie, their received leader, whis- 
pered a few words to George, who in his turn spOke to 
Lena. The young girl nodded, and again all was still. • 

Then Uncas, his rifle cast on the ground, rose and 
looked around, as if utterly ignorant that six deadly 
muzzles were pointed at him, and might at any moment 
belch forth their implacable contents. 

He looked at the sky, at the trees, at the slope, every- 
where apparently but at the ambuscade, and then paused. 
He was now in an attitude of absolute quiescence, still 
erect and inflexible in aspect as a statue, so that one who 
knew him not might have fancied his senses lost in reverie. 
But there was a fire in his restless orbs which belied his 
feigned repose of manner. His dark eyes blazed like a 
hot fire, while his searching, wary, and cautious glances 
took in every item of the scene. * 

Suddenly he fell prostrate, as no less than three gun- 
barrels poured forth their stream of death. George looked 
at him inquiringly, but he only nodded. 

Lena had disappeared. 

While Uncas was examining the position of affairs, in 
reality studying carefully the direction of the wind, George 
had collected a goodly pile of dry grass, sticks, and other 
inflammable matter, close to the very heart of a half-dead 
shrub. Uncas now rapidly followed his example. They 
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ness soon tLrew its mantle over forest, and prairie, and 
hill. The intricacies of the. route in no way checked 
Uncas, even when the gloaming obscured his vision ; on 
he went, under the high dark arches of forest, caring no- 
thing for the dense and thickening shadows. 

Suddenly Uncas stopped, caught each of his companions 
by one hand, and drew them under a tree, where he stood 
like a deer snuffing the presence of an enemy in the in- 
fboted air, which the animal will do, with the hunter to 
windward many hundred yarda 

'Any danger f whispered George. 

* My brother's ears shall drink no lies,* said Tincap, in 
an equally low tone, pointing across the stream, where, 
fbllowing the Wyandot in Indian file, came the white 
sailors, their gun-barrels flashing in the first pale rays of 
a new moon. 'Keep gun back,* hissed Uncas; 'one 
glimmer bring many shot.' 

At the same instant-, the Delaware fell on the ground^ 
Itnd listened attentively. George could not make him 
out ; all sounds of the chase had ceased to be borne on the 
breeze long ago, despite the presence of the ghostly line 
of warriors. But Uncas had heard something, for next 
instant he rose to his feet, clutched his rifle, and spoke 
grimly. 

* Enemy here !' pointing up the trail ; ' enemy there !' 
^inting down the trail — 'Indian — Iroquois^ let them 
Bee that a Delaware is not afraid i' 

And by a sign he indicated that they were to fire after 
the retreating sailors, which he then did in conjunction 
with George, to the utter astonishment of the enemy, two 
bf whom were already wounded, and only remained up 
with the others for fear of being left in the woods at the 
liiercy of the savages, who seemed to skulk in every 
bush. 

Then, snatching the light gun from Lena, he again 
took aim at the bewildei ed pursuers, following up this 
Volley by the terrific war-whoop of the Mohicans, in the 
form of a yell, that sent the young girl's blood back to her 
heart in a tumultuous current, so like was it to what one 
imagines of the criea uttered by demons ; while George, 
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appalled at the sound as he was, looked upon Uncas as 
one bereft of his senses. 

Before a quarter of an hour was over, sailors and Indians 
— Kaw-kaw had been joined by a dozen mix breeds of the 
six nations — were searching the ground in every direction, 
in vain. Not a trace or sign of the fugitives was visible. 
After a savage outburst of wrath, the white men agreed 
to camp on the spot, while the Indians outlay in the 
forest ; and soon the red blaze of a large fire illumined the 
scene. 



CHAPTER IV. 

TUE SECRET CAVERN. 

Uncas, son of Chingachgook, was not likely to commit so 
gross an error as that which George had imputed to him, 
uttering his war-whoop, and filling the woods with the 
infernal din in pure recklessness. The young warrior 
knew what he was about, and had been carried away to 
utter his cry of savage triumph from a conviction that ere 
the echoes had died away in the distance, he and his com- 
panions would be safe. 

With a rush like that of a panther, he advanced to the 
edge of the stream, which, overgrown with bushes and 
shrubs, was yet nearly perpendicular. 

*My brother sees the blasted hemlock on the other 
bank,' said Uncas. 

ado.' 

' Keep your eye on it as you descend ; the maiden had 
better follow me.' 

The young hunter then descended the slope, holding on 
to the bushes until after a moment he stood on a ledge 
about seven feet below them. Lena followed his example, 
assisted in her descent by Uncas below and George above. 
In five minutes the three stood together on a narrow 
ledge, a foot wide, above a wild torrent that i*aged below ; 
while directly under them was a boiling cauldron, into 
which the upper stream poured itself in a sheet of wliite 
and sparkling foam. 

3—2 
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' A Lickory bow and a good flint head,' said Uncas, 
grimly, * would kill as well as the white man's firestick.' 

George looked up. On the edge of the cliff, far above 
the fall, he clearly saw, in the light of the moon, a number 
of redskins, painted for war, and armed with stone hatchets 
and bows, while they themselves, in the dark shadow of 
the cliff, were invisible. 

'Are we to spend the night here?' asked George, 
quietly ; ' because if we are, I shall sit down.' 

Uncas smiled, but instead of answering, he led the way 
down a deviating, dangerous path, never wider than 
eighteen inches, and in some instances not half that 

The Delaware walked very slowly, from regard to Lena, 
Avho moved between the two young men, aiding herself 
occasionally by the roots and branches of the shrubs that 
grew in the bank. 

In this way they came to the foot of the falls, where 
they stood immured in Cimmerian darkness, and deafened 
by the roar of falling waters. They were now on a small 
ledge of rock close to the spot where the cataract, falling 
for centuries, had hollowed out a deep cauldron, into 
which the whole body of water fell and was swallowed up. 

Overhead was a mountain laurel that made the dark- 
ness impenetrable — so much so that for some minutes the 
two white fugitives believed the Mohican had deserted 
them. Then they heard the clink of his flint and steel, 
and next minute a lurid glare played upon his face as he 
lit a torch of pine knots. Bidding them halt a moment, 
he advanced quickly towards the fall, and passing under 
the curved line of waters that rushed from the rock above 
iu one unbroken cascade, making an archway in their 
descent, he showed them that he had for their sakes be- 
trayed another of his secret layers. 

Beneath this crystal archway — after a moment of sur- 
prise, not unmingled with regret — the young people 
walked until they reached a cavern of considerable dimen- 
- sions. 

Uncas could not prevent a slight smile as he saw the 
wondering, puzzled looks of the palefaces — a smile which 
showed that he was still young, and had not allowed his 
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assumption of the virtues of a warrior to overcloud IiIh 
geuial and sunny nature. 

* This is the Cave of Tamenund. When my fathers' 
fathers came from the setting sun, and fought the people 
of this country, and took from them their land, a small 
tribe sought refuge in this cavern. Here they fought, 
from the rising to the setting of the sun, six moons, and 
then hunger seized them ; and after a time the Dela Wares 
rushed in — every Mengwe was dead, stabbed with his own 
knife. Since then no foot but that of a Mohican has 
touched its sacred precincts.' 

' We are very much obliged to you indeed,' said George 
Harrison, warmly ; * and you need never fear our betray- 
ing your secrets.' 

* Never 1' cried Lena — a warm flush upon her face ; 
' our gratitude will be eternal.' 

* Uncas hears the words of Open Heart and the Rose- 
bud, and they are very good ; he will believe his friends,* 
replied the Delaware, with a courteous bow, as he gazed 
with open admiration at the young girl. 

The cave was about eight feet high, the roof being un- 
even, and much blackened by smoke ; while the apart- 
ment in which they stood was about twelve feet each 
way. Various niches, however, branched off here and 
there ; while one passage appeared to lead into the hol- 
lows of the mountains. On the walls were deer antlers, 
spears, bows, arrows, war- clubs, and other disused weapons 
of war j while two huge buffalo robes indicated successful 
hunting. There was a layer of sweet rushes and hemlock 
boughs around the cavern, that served the purpose of a 
couch. 

Uncas then moved aside one of the buffalo robes, and 
laid open to view a small chamber in the rocks, with a 
couch of fresh boughs, upon which he cast the Mackinaw 
blanket. On pegs were several articles of Indian female 
attira 

* The Rosebud will sleep there, the warriors will watch,' 
said the Delaware, with a graceful bend. 

* Aft.?r supper,' replied Lena, with a merry laugh, and 
regaining her good spirits j * for I am hungry.' 
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The young chief made no reply ; but taking his torch, 
he set fire to an artistically laid pile of wood within a 
fireplace cut from the rock. There was no regular chim- 
ney ; but the smoke was carried along the roof by a steady- 
draught, and borne away into the vortex of the huge cas- 
cade, where it was lost amid the boiling, seething, bub- 
bling water, or mingled with the dashing spray. 

The wood was soon charred j and by the time it was fit 
for cooking pur])oses, a number of buffalo and deer steaks 
had been brought forth, with a large and somewhat bright 
English giidiron, which Uncas laid over the fire, with a 
quick, sly look at George. 

The sly look had a double meaning. — The Delaware 
was in his heart ashamed of the act of cooking, when one 
of the weaker sex — created to wait upon and attend war- 
riors — was present. His innate politeness, and the duties 
of hospitality, sacred with an Indian, compelled hira, how- 
ever, to forego his pride as a brave and * tortoise chief/ 
while a more powerful feeling made him unbend for Lena 
as he would not have done for any other woman. 

In the second place his glance had reference to the 
English gridiron, so anomalous an article in an Indian 
wigwam. 

* Pack merchant Dobbs — sell to Kaw-Kaw,' said Uncas, 
with a grim smile, speaking for once in English * Kaw- 
Kaw — so,' imitating a drunken man. * Delaware squaw 
knock him down — run away* with fire-rail — Delaware 
chief think it good for cook — so cook.' 

George Harrison and Lena both laughed heartily, and 
thQn explained that the Indian had from instinct dis^ 
covered the right use of the instrument. Uncas listened 
gravely, and then when convinced, as much from their 
manner as their word^, that they were sincere, he, too, 
laughed, and from that moment the three young people 
found all the reserve and gravity of their previous com- 
munion vanish. 

In a few minutes the fugitives were enjoying a hearty 
meal. Uncas now made no disguise of his attentions to 
Lena, and George looked on, rather astonished as he 
noted the growing familiarity of the child of the forest 
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pine tree, from which, winding round and round, were 
stout hickory staves, supported on one side by the pine, 
on the other by the rock itself. 

Up this XJncas began his ascent, followed by George, 
and soon, gently pushing away the bushes, they crawled 
out into the open air. They were twenty-five yards or 
more above the edge of the fall, and a dozen elevated over 
it, so that they commanded a full view of both banks. 

The western was still and silent as death, but the 
eastern bank was far more lively. Hound a glowing fire 
half a dozen men were gi'ouped, evidently just returned 
from a Bcout in the woods. Some were smoking, others 
tended viands odoriferous and fizzing, while others stirred 
the flame. 

• A man, scarcely discernible from where they lay, stood, 
with arms folded, against a tree. • 

*And you say,' he cried, with a rich and racy pro- 
vincial twang, ' the critters vamoosed about yar. Wull, 
it's the fixed idear of this child, that Delaware devil has 
some skulk hole about yar. I have seen him and his lot 
a hanging about these woods times and times.* 

* I wish you'd bring him within reach of my bullets,' 
said one of the recumbent men, gruflfly, ' they've shot me 
in the arm, lamed Bill Blake, and cut Pedder's nose in 
two, cus 'em !' 

* I reckon that Dela — war is death on to shootin',' 
continued the other, 'and when I kirn up, I thort I 
know'd the craok of his Vifle. Give us a hunk of beef 
and hard tack, and if I don't fen*et out the varmint my 
name aint Hen^ Baure.' 

George felt himself touched byUncas, and turning saw 
upon his face a look of such ferocity as made him start. 

*The White Pine is a great hunter,' he hissed in 
George's ears ; * but if he comes here he dies.* 

• George made no reply. Bene Baure was the most 
noted trapper, the most daring hunter, tlie most patient 
and untiring white scout for a hundred miles around. 
Brave as a lion, of vast strength and wondrous powers 
of endurance, he had perforaied feats which, though he 

umbered only five-and-twenty summers, had carried his 
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name through the whole of the territories which remained 
faithful to the British crown. 

George knew too much of him not to be aware that 
his connexion with their persecutors must be accidental ; 
and though he had little fear of Ben6 penetrating the 
Beci*et of the cave, would gladly have given him warning. 
But he was in the hands of Uncas, whose secret he could 
not betray. 

For the moment there was nothing to be done but 
watch, as Ren6 Baure was devouring his supper. 

Suddenly there rose upon the night air the low cry of 
the loon, which made Uncas start and glance warily 
around. George thought he had never seen so great a 
change in a man ; the sofb eyes that had watched Lena 
in admiration, changed into the glistening eyeballs of a 
prowling savage. 

Crawling along the top of the rock, Uncas crept to the 
very edge of the water on the western bank, and drew 
out of the water a line, giving forth at the same moment, 
in most cautious tones, the hiss of the serpent. 

Then a canoe darted from the opposite bank in the 
very run of the rapid, that would in a moment have 
carried it over the falls, but for the guiding line by which 
it was hauled to the rock. It was a small dug-out, con- 
taining two persons, one a warrior, the other an Indian 
girl. As soon as the canoe reached the rock in the centre 
of the stream, the man alighted and took Uncas' place 
at the rope, while the girl hun*ied back to the shore. 
The young chief whispered a word or two to his follower, 
and then glided on his hands and knees to where George 
impatiently awaited him. 

Scarcely had Uncas left the mouth of the shaft, when 
Hen6 Baure, after finishing his meal, left his incredulous 
and almost scoffing companions, whom he had about 
twenty minutes before considerably startled by his 
arrival, and began in earnest to search for the hiding- 
place of the Delaware. The Indians and white sailors 
were unanimously of opinion that the fugitives had not 
passed through their lines, though how they had disap- 
peared was a mystery. 
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When Uncas returned to where George lay in ambush, 
the tall^ ereot^ and manly form of the trapper could be 
seen standing on the summit of the bank, gazing with 
keen, observant eyes at the fall. 

Then — and as he did so Uncas' over-wrought feelings 
found vent in a low cry — the bold hunter leaned over 
and looked down. 

* Ugh r cried Uncas. 

Then Een6 Baure seated himself on the bank, and with 
a light step leaped on to the ledge by which the fugitives 
had descended. 

* Come/ said Uncas, as he glided through the busheSi 
and then tripped down the pine-tree ladder. 

George, with a heart that beat wildly, followed, and as 
they passed through the cavern, listened to the whispered 
directions of Uncas. No firearms were to be used ; the 
audacious hunter, if he discovered the cavern, was to be 
captured alive — and then — The fierce glance of the Dela^ 
ware told the rest. 

George would gladly have said a word in the gay young 
French or half-caste hunter's favour, but the Delaware 
was sovereign over his native soil. 

All was still within the cave as they entered. Uncas 
whispered a word to George. 

* Are you awake, Lena Y the young man said, shaking 
the Buffalo robe. 

' Yes, George — why V 

* No matter what you hear ; remain where you are.' 

* Is there danger V 

' No ; but some unfortunate Canadian is on our tracka 
and will, I fear, pay dearly for his curiosity.' 

Lena raised the bufialo robe, so that she might whii^er 
to George without being heard. 
^ * Will he kill him V she said. 

' He is about to try taking him alive. His future fate 
will depend on others beside Uncas — ^his companions have 
arrived.' 

' We must save him — a white man like ourselves,' con- 
tinued Lena. 

*I will do all in my power,' replied George; *bu(f 

ire, the Indian is growing impatient.' 
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The buffalo robe fell, and George joined Uncas. The 
young warrior was now all but naked. He looked mag- 
nificent by the pale reflected light, but scarcely fit to 
cope with the stalwart habitant. He seemed to feel this 
while preparing for the struggle, for no sooner did one of 
the Delawares join him, than he placed him on the other 
side of the opening, while, in a strangely harsh and 
guttural voice, he bade George keep out of sight. Then 
all was again silent as the grave. 

Suddenly, however, a dark shadow passed before the 
white waters, and the young hunter from fort Miami felt 
his very heart stand still. 

* Thunder T said the voice of Een6 Baure, ' if I ain't 
been an' ferret'd out the nigger den — Kerswash T 

A fearful sound of struggling followed. Before the 
trapper could attempt to use his arms the two Delawares 
were upon him ; almost ere he was aware of an attack 
he was on the ground, struggling with two men, one of 
whom knelt upon his breast and held his neck in a vice. 
This was Uncas. 

Then there was an awful struggle. The young giant 
taken at a disadvantage as he was, yet possessed such 
prodigious strength that he was about to cast off both the 
wiry, but weaker Indians, when half-a-dozen torches 
blazed up, a dozen hands were held out, and he lay noosed, 
his arms and feet tied. Around him were about twenty 
painted Indians, of whom ten were warriors, the others 
old men, women, and children. 

' Wull,' said Ren6 Baure, gazing round the cave at 
the stem warriors and gaping women and children, ' this 
ar' is paying pooty dear for one's curiosity. WuU, I'm 
licked, and there's the truth — ^what's the damage V 

* No paleface ever entered the Cave of Tamenund and 
went forth alive,' replied Uncas. 

' Which ar' means that this child's throat is to be cut 
as soon as you've plucked out my eyes and picked the 
flesh off my bones — eh V 

No answer was given. 

' I say, Ingin,' continued Ren4, ' you jist told a mortal 
crammer,' 

*A Mohican never lies/ replied Uncas. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



48 THE RED QUEEX. 

* Then why is not yonder paleface a prisoner ]' said 
Ren 6. with a glance of the eyes towards George, who 
at onco advanced. 

' I am deeply sorry,' lie cried, ' to see you in this 
state, but wliat could induce you to join with those 
wretches above ? — what could make you wish to pry 
into another man's secrets Y 

* It behoves every man as gits his living in the woods 
to hav* no hidin place ho aiu't aware on. The furrests 
and the perrairics, and the streams is as much mine as it is 
theirs. But I clu say I hav' got into an all-fired hornets* 
nest, and if you can help a fellow out, well, du; if yer 
can't, well, I'm a man without a cross, and the redskins 
shall sec how a white man kin die.' 

George looked at him with admiration, as ho lay on 
the ground. He was over six feet high, and stout in 
proportion, with a jolly round but expressive face, blue 
eyes, and a row of the most extraordinary white teeth. 
His garb was buckskin, shirt, trousers, leggings, and 
mocassins. His father had been only half a Frenchman, 
while his mother was pure English, and after this latter 
parent did he take. 

'I hope for the best,' said Gcorgo, but even as he spoke 
his voice faltered, for six of the most powerful wai'riors 
advanced, their fierce countenances gleaming with all the 
evil passions of human nature, and lifting the white 
man from the floor, bore him into the inner cavern. In 
a few minutes they returned, and the women and chil- 
dren, at a word from Uncas, retired. 

One girl was about to raise the buffalo robe which 
sheltered Lena from view, when the young Delaware said 
two words gently but firmly, and the Indian maiden 
tripped after her fellows. 

George Harrison, deeply agitated and anxious with 
regard to the unfortunate Canadian, gratefully accepted a 
pipe which Uncas handed to him, though declining to join 
the council which was to sit in judgment on Ilen6 Baure. 

* He is a white man and a Christian,' ho said, earnestly, 
' and I would rather have fallen into the hands of the 
pirates than have a hair of his head harmed,' 
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XJncas made no reply. The ten warriors had seated 
themselves in a circle. Not a word was spoken for some 
minutes. The eldest warrior then proceeded coolly and 
deliberately to load and light a pipe, after which he in- 
dulged in the fragrance of the soothing weed for a few 
minutes. 

He then passed it to the next warrior, who, without 
exhibiting any haste to clutch it, or keeping the much- 
coveted luxury an instant beyond the regular time, 
handed it on until it reached XJncas, who took one whiff 
and laid the pipe down. 

Then the Delawares spoke, each man delivering his 
opinion briefly, but with the utmost calmness and delibe- 
ration. There was no excitement, no anger, no revengeful 
expression. This man had invaded their privacy, had 
discovered the secret of ages — a secret which never was 
to be revealed to any white man — (there was a secret 
hint in this which George understood) — and he must die. 
It came to the turn of XJncas. 

" The secret of the Cave of Tamenund was never to be 
revealed to the palefaces who came from the red sky of 
the morning," he said, in his soft, mellifluous tones, " nor 
would it ever have been but that the son of the great 
chief at Miami Fort was as a brother. His father has 
always been kind to the poor Indian ; no red warrior 
ever went empty-handed from his house, or wanted a 
blanket ; his mother ever treated tho sick child of the 
Delawares as her own. When XJncas could not lift a 
gun, the evil spirit sent sickness to tortui'e him. The 
medicine-men of his tribe said he must die, but the great 
squaw of the palefaces took him to her wigwam, warmed 
him at her heart, and the evil spirit went forth howling. 
Open Hand is her son — he is our brother. I have said." 
A kind of grunt of approval followed, during which 
every eye was fixed with gratitude and friendship on 
Cleoi'ge, while he heard with astonishment how the known 
kindness and generosity of his fiither and mother had 
influenced his treatment. He remembered the sick 
Indian child well, but never suspected that in XJncas, 
son of Chingachgook, he saw him. 
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' The Wlute Pine is a brave, but he haa violated the 
sanctuary 6f Tamenund ; he must die/ 

And taking his blanket, he threw himself, without 
another word, on the rushes and hemlock boughs to seek 
repose in sleep. All tlie redskins followed his example, 
save two, detached as sentries. George would gladly 
have followed the example of the Delawares, but could 
not. He was sick at heart ; the whirl of adventures, the 
discovery of his love for Lena, and the hopeless fate of 
Ren6, rendered him excited and unhappy, so that he sat 
over the fire musing, until exhausted nature overcame 
him, and he slept. 

When he awoke he found most of the Indians sleeping, 
though Uncas advanced with him to the opening of the 
cave and peered through occasional creeks in the falling 
sheet of water. 

In another moment the whole band of braves were on 
foot, and followed their leader to where, in the outer 
vaulted chamber, Ren6 still slept. In two minutes more 
he was solidly bound to the pine ladder, and lavishing 
every Canadian term of abuse for being woke so sud- 
denly out of his sleep. 

* It is time to die,' said Uncas. 

' Is it ? Well, 1 reckon not. I say. In gin, let's have a 
fair fight,* growled the trapper. Til take any four on 
ye — my knife agin your tommyhawks.' 

An old warrior, at a signal from Uncas, drew forth 
his stone hatchet. 

* Brother,' said George, clasping the arm of the young 
Delaware, * I ask this man's life ; I swear he's an honest 
man, and will never betray you.' 

* Wull, that's mighty kind, stranger, seeing you don't 
know me ; but neither does yer know In gins, so jist let 
my old mother huv my traps.' 

* Uncas,' said the young man, imploringly. 

* The paleface must die — / have said P 

*Hold!' shrieked a voice, that made the cavern ring 
again, and caused the warrior executioner to lower his 
tomahawk. 

All stood stiU^ astonished and thunderstruck as Lena 
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placed her little hand upon the arm of TTnCfts, and looked 
in his face with a confidence which^ however, was soon 
changed to impatient anger as she spoke. 

' Why are you about to do murder upon a brave war- 
rior of the palefaces,' she said ; ' a warrior who has done 
you no harm 1" 

' This is the Cave of Tamenund — it is saci^ed to the red- 
skins. Every paleface who enters it unasked dies.' 

* But not this young warrior. Indian, you have done 
much for me, and our friends will be very grateful ; but 
if you shed the blood of an English subject our great 
Father over the water will be angry, and a cloud will pass 
between him and the Delawares for ever.' 

•Let the White Pine speak,' said Uncas, courteously; 
' will he ask his life like a Mengwe squaw V 
' If I dUf may I be ^ began Ilen6. 

* Hush !' said Lena, approaching, all the party watching 
her movements with both pleasure and interest ; ' why 
did you come here V 

Ren^ Baure looked puzzled, a grim smile passed over 
his countenance, while his eyes were cast up to the roof 
of the cavern. 

' Cam't say as I know. Them loping vagabonds aloft 
liever said nothin' 'bout white folks or gals bein' here, but 
swore the Delawares had stolen some, and mighty near 
killed three inoffensive sailors. So I concluded to go in 
with them — ^though I expected, like most devils, they hid 
the huff when I war talking to 'em. But it cam't be 
helped, gal — it's the fortin'of war — a man kin only die once,' 

* Ren€ Baure,' said Lena, calmly, * listen to me.' 

And in a few words she explained the truth with re- 
gwrd to the sailors, whom she simply characterized as 
pirates and Yankee spies, while during her narrative she 
contrived to let out that it was the captiu'e of her person 
that was most desired. 

* The dog-rotted vagabones 1' cried the English-French- 
man ; ' I only wish I had tu on 'em yar 1' 

* Ask the White Pine what he will say to tlie paleface 
thieves, if the Delawares give him freedom,' said Uncas, 
gravely. 
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* Nuthin*, redskin, till ho gits one on 'em in his grip — 
bav*s is nothin' to it — and then this child i*eckons Ite'U 
choke him.' 

Uncas said no more, but cut the thongs which bound 
tlie Canadian trapper, and restored him lus gun and koile 
with the air of a sovereign bestowing honours on a sub- 
ject. Ren6 clasped his faithful rifle, looked at it keenly, 
tried the lock, and then turned to where Lena had been 
standing ; but she had disappeared. 

* Well, that gaVs all a hurricane, and Eainy Bore ain't 
the fellor to forget her,andnow,* clutching a hand of George 
and Uncas, with his own huge fists, * just say the word — 
how*s it to bol Hand fight, long light, short fight — I'm 
your man. You're tarnation sharp on a fellow, Mohican, 
and was near stopping my throttle ; but 'twas honestly 
meant, so no more on that pint. As to your cave, its 
secret's safe in my hands — I give you the word of a true 
hunter and a man without a cross.' 

Iliis assertion seemed entirely to satisfy the Indians, 
who now crowded round the man they were just now 
about to immolate, with friendly smiles and gestures of 
amity; he fui*ther intimated his determination to fight 
with them against the enemy to the last gasp. 

Such a reinforcement as a rifle handled by Iten6 Baure 
was no mean acquisition, and the whole party viewed it 
as such. His powers, his daring, and his experience were 
known on the borders, while the ring of his huge rifle was 
familiar for hundreds of miles. All that remained now 
was for the leaders to agree as to the mode in which the 
contest should be carried on, as the defenders of the cave 
were not more than twelve, while the sailors and the gangs 
of Indians who had joined the Wyandot were many more 
than twenty. 

Ren€ Baure was for an instant onslaught on the pur- 
suers, the irate hunter being eager to take ample revenge 
for the way in which he had been mystified. 

'But my father is sorrowing for his children,' said 
George, with an expressive glance at Uncas, who nodded, 
and in a few brief sententious phrases marked out the 
proper course of action. 
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- While women were with them it was impossible to 
fight like men ; let the Kosebud of the palefaces be re- 
stored to the custody of the long knives, let his own 
women and children be placed in safe places, and then 
they might return upon their footsteps and drive the 
white robbers and their thievish Indian companions back 
upon the trail. 

' And pray, if not axin too much,' said Een6, ' whar 
may be your hum V 

' My father is commandant, at Fort Miami/ replied 
(Jeorge. 

The hunter raised himself to his full height, and touched 
his cap. 

* This child has scouted for him many a day,' said the 
Canadian ; * he is proud to serve his son.' 

The two young men shook hands, and then proceeded 
to obey, in the most minute particulars, the injunctions 
of Uncas. One of the youngest warriors had ascended 
the ladder pole, and peered out upon the forest. His 
report was rather puzzling. There were the sailors, 
wounded and others, warming themselves round a fire, 
but not an Indian was to be seen. 

Doubtless the redskin warriors were on the look-out, 
or scouting in the woods, which would make escape ex- 
ceedingly difficult. But there was no time for delay ; so, 
under the guidance of the young Delaware, the march 
began. Ren6 Baure followed the young chief to the 
summit of the narrow ledge which overlooked the river, 
and when they halted, at a sign from the Delaware, the 
hunter slowly hoisted him up in his gigantic arms until 
he lay on the turfy grass. 

Uncas remained for some minutes motionless, his ear 
upon the ground, his eye cast around in every direction ; 
but at length, as if satisfied, the signal was given, and all 
in turn ascended to the slope of the bank, thirteen war- 
riors and Lena ; the others being left in the cave until the 
return of the party which was to escort the whites to the 
stronghold. 

Then Uncas made a sign, and the whole of his party 

ptarted off in Indian file, I^ena cqming eleventh, ther 

I. . > . . 4 
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Ckorge, then !Ren6, and last of all Uncas^ who tof^k 1190a 
himself the responsible duty of keeping the rear-^uard. 



CHAPTER V. 

A FIGHT WITH THB TUSCAROBAS. 

The Delawares continued on their trail without a rest or 
a pause for some time, assuming all the while that loping 
trot which they believe to be necessary to si^tained enr 
durance of fatigue. In this way they reached the slope of 
a hill which, after descending into a valley again, presented 
another steep elevation to be climbed, Both sides were 
scantily furnished with trees, but covered with grass and 
shrubs, presenting advantages for busli fighting, of which 
they would readily have availed theinselve^ but for t^ 
presence of Lena. 

By the time the depths of the valley were nearly reached^ 
and when all but through a thicket of hickory, a sharp 
volley was suddenly heard, directly in front, and the lead- 
ing Indian fell dead, while two were severely wounded. 
All flew to cover, fully aware that, as the enemy had got 
in their front^ nothing but hard fighting was to be e}^? 
pected. 

Presently some bushes were pushed aside, and the ejod 
of a rifle was passed through. Scarcely was the bar^l 
visible, when Ren 6 pulled his trigger, and a man fell for? 

ward on the sward. * Plum* centre, by T said the 

hunter, as he coolly loaded. 

The Indian nodded his approval, and then there began 
a desultory fire from the ambuscade and thicket, whiob| 
however, appeared for some time to make more noise than 
it did execution. Not a leg, arm, or spot of flesh was 
shown on either side but a bullet was sure to cut eithjer 
clothes or skin, and soon an interchange of shots in the 
rear showed that the enemy had received reinforcemenjts. 
The position of affairs was now serious and dout)t|'^ in 
the extreme, the quick firing of the enemy indicai^ingi a^ 
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to6k Unoas and Ben^ calculated, a/oroe four times as grefti^ 
i&eir own. 

' My father fought upon these plains,' said XJncas, * until 
the dark earth was red with the blood of the Maquas, and 
the rivers poured crimson floods into the lake, but their 
weapons were not guns, which become useless when the 
powder is spent ; they met hand to hand, thigh to thigh, 
loo^ng in each other's eyes, and the victory was to the 
strong and brave.' 

* And I tell you what,' answered Ren6, * we'll du the 
9ame now. I promise the varmint as good a licking as 
one man can give another.' 

' Can a wolf contend with a dozen foxes % can we use 
ear hands against fire-bows 9' asked Uncas. 

^ I guesses at your meaning, Mohican,' observed Ben^y 
^ but convene to your speaking plain right up and down.' 

^ Before the «un sets at night we shall have no powder,' 
ecmtinued the Delaware, gravely. 

*' Snakes !' cried Ren^, taking deliberate aim at the ankle 
of a redskin, which appeared under a bush, ' that \» a bad 
job — I sent that critter hopping on one fut-— if so, we mu^i) 
see to a hand-to-hand scrimmage.' 

And without any further words he rose, and, protected 
from observation by some tall bushes, surveyed the situa# 
tion of affairs with a calm and deliberative eye. His in- 
spection did not last ten minutes, after which he spoke A 
ism words to the Delaware, who nodded approval. Thea 
Ben^ laid down his gun, and took from his back a pos^ 
deroas axa Every redskin was on the lookout, and 
keenly aHve to his intentions — all held their gunp ready; 
as what he was about to do might provoke an assault. 

Up went the huge and weighty axe ; its bright blade 
(ifaone in the air, and fell with a heavy thud into the woo^ 
and three minutes later a tall pine lay stretched upon the 
ground, its upper branches supporting it a foot or so fronl 
^e earth. Bat the experienced woodsman paused no^; 
continuing his strokes until six huge monarchs of the 
wilds lay ii» sueh a way as to pr^ent as many side* to the 
eiieroy. With an artistic eye and practised judgment, 
^bi(tftpok#vtoln]acs lif his exj^neaee, \^ n a^e Uie k^ 
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fall at i?ill, thus, in about twenty minutes forming a for* 
tification, which, toithfood, wcUer, and ammunition, migllt 
have held out against even more desperate foes. 

But food, water, and ammuniiixm were wanting, 

•This their enemies seemed instinctively to know, for 
scarcely had the trees fallen than from the four corners 
of the compass rose a chorus of yells and shouts that indi- 
cated the continual arrival of reinforcements. The voices 
which were heard in the woods seemed to belong to at 
least the presence of a hundred throats. 

*I've been thinkin', captain,' said Ren6, addressing 
young Harrison, 'for several days the devilskins have^ 
been muster! n* rayther strong. Jt*s my idear they knows 
there's trouble coming a*tween the Yengeese and the 
Yankees — a'tween John Bull and Uncle Sam. If our 
scalps don't flutter afore a Tuscarora wigwam, we shall 
put your father up to a thing or tu. As sure as hickory 
stick ain't persimmon, there's mischief brewing, and them: 
niggers know it.' 

* Ugh ! my brother speaks true,' replied Uncas, ere 
6«orge, who was musing deeply, said a word ; *the grey^ 
beard must look keenly in the air, or the vultinres will 
j^ncie on the walls of his fort. There are a dozen strange 
traib in the woods/ 

'^^Atid soxno darned Yankee spies, I conclude/ said 
ilen6 ; *ji«t you take that for yer curiosity/ he continued^ 
IBS one of the enemy peered over a bush and drew baok 
again,' but tOD^ late; . 

i Silence now again prevailed within the leafy fort; 
taking post within the boughs of the fallen trees, eirery 
man ifoitedy reserving hia fire, never being tetipfced to 
^ifaste a shot by the reckless 7)rof iision of powder displayed 
by the enemy. Lenafsab under a tree, the low boughs^ of 
wbidi nearly swept the ground, her cheek flushed crimson^ 
her< eyes shiniog with unnatural light, as she gave a 
woman^said to her gallant defei^ders-^heartfelt and ms^ 
cere prayier. ^ > 

It was about four o'clock, the sun was going down>« 
wards, and the fugitives saw, with tsonsiderable anxiety, 
tJ^e coming alight, whenidQubtJessT^l^e \?yandoti^ Tuscan 
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roraa^ and lake pirates, would make a fearful onslaught. 
A ration of jerked meat, dried corn, and a small drink of 
water had just been served out, and was devoured with 
satisfaction by all. 

Then oame a terrible volley of musketry and rifles 
from every quarter of the surrounding wood, accompanied 
by yells that seemed to re-echo the blue and arched 
welkin, followed by a rush, from four distinct points of 
the forest, of four parties each more numerous than that 
of the besieged. 

There were twelve defenders left in the entrenched 
camp, for one lay stark and dead under the bushes. 

Three men to meet a raging band of about ten red- 
skins, each led by a white man. 

The fugitives knew now that the supreme hour of trial 
had come, and all acted with the calmness and prudence 
of trained warriors. They allowed the enemy, who had 
cast away their guns, to approach within twenty yards, 
and then three deadly shots diminished each column by 
two at least. Loud were the cries of triumpli and 
despair, infuriated the shrieks and yells of attackers and 
attacked, the latter standing obstinately on the de- 
fjonsivey and wielding their tomahawks with savage 
fury. 

JBlopd flowed like water, blow after blow inflicted 
gashes and wounds of the most feaiful character. Every 
BOW and then a column of the enemy would scramble 
over the rude fortifications, driving back the weak body 
of defeaiders, but as surely were they forced to yield. 
TJnoas, Ben^ and George, by mutual agreement, had 
selected an elevated point on the summit of the project- 
ing roots of a fallen pine, and thence their rifles were 
pointed with deadly effect upon the invaders wherever 
the fight grew hottest. 

But valour and strength both must yield to superior 
forces. Three Mohicans lay bleeding on the, ground; all 
were bleeding; while half the Wyandots and Tuscaroras 
were fresh and unwounded. With a despairing look in 
their rear, the devoted and heroic band of Delawares 
seemed inclined to retreat to where their leader stood, 



Digitized by 



Googk 



68 THE RED QUEEN. 

and there combat to the last extreroitj, two eten dra^iti^ 
tie enemy that way. 

' Thunder f cried BeD6, casting down his rifle, * give it 
*em hot, and take care of Betsy P 

Seizing his huge axe, he darted to where the Tictorious 
boarders were climbing over the pine log. 

* This way, redskins,' he said to the ezhansted Dela- 
wares — and then he added, in a whisper, * load.* 

Kaw-Kaw led this column, and already fire had clam- 
bered over, when Ren6 was amongst them. Wielding his 
ponderous axe, his blows fell like rain. DoWn on his 
mother earth fell Qregus, the mighty warrior from the 
banks of Hudson, his shoulder laid open, and one arm 
n.sele^s by liis side ; down went two Wyandots, one head- 
kss, the other armless ; while Eaw-Kaw, throwing his 
tomahawk, evaded the sharp blade, missed his stroke, and 
fell headlong over the trunk of his own follower. 

The rest stood still an instant, awed and horrified at 
the fresh sweep the axe was taking, and then a volley of 
four rifles completed the rout — Kaw-Kaw helping Qregus 
away in the dire confusion. 

With a fearful shout Een^ flew to another spot, where 
lie was most needed. Behind him came his gallant sop- 
porters again loaded. But none paused to meet them, the 
frightful axe carried cTerythiug before it, and the enemy 
fled with precipitation. 

This was, howeyer, only a partial relief. Three Bela- 
It^ares were dead, and till were more or less wonnded; 
some so badly as to require more water than could be 
found in the camp. Then their powder was reduced to^ 
at mosit, half-a-dozen charges each, so that it was a fearful 
thing to contemplate a second attack, for when weakened, 
lind without ammunition, they must become an easy-prey 
to their ruthless enemies. 

* WelV said Ben6> as he wiped the perspiration off his 
&ce, 'that was a free flght, and no mistake. No water 9 
th^n by jum, this child ain't a gwine to die of thirst with 
a spring islose to hand. Give yar, and jist eorer me with 
your rifles, will you f 

Without another word he oolledted all the gourds in 
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who, in his heart of hearts, was little more hopeful tliaa 
herself, * even now my father is surely hunting for us by 
water and land.' 

Lena shook her head, laid down her empty leaf platter, 
took a drink of water, and wrapped herself in the Mack- 
inaw blanket 

Night was coming on, and the trees were casting long 
shadows over the prairie. The hungry men ate in silence, 
and then, from habit, all took out their pipes and smoked. 

' What do you propose doing V said George, after a pause; 

*What would my brother propose?' asked Uncas, 
removing the tomahawk pipe from his mouth, and send- 
ing the fi-agrant smoke curling in wreaths about his head. 

* Cut our way through the knaves and make for Fort 
Miami,' replied George. 

* Our scalps would flutter at the girdle of Kaw-Kaw 
ere morning, and the Hosebud be the prisoner of the 
water-thieves,' said XJncas. 

* He's about right, sir,' added E,en6, gravely, sucking 
the handle of his small hatchet — a tomahawk pipe — ' but 
it's only reasonable, Mr. Harrison, to suppose as how if 
the kernel knoVd whar we was, he'd soon scatter these 
rampaging heathens to the right about. What say you V 

' If my dear &ther had even a suspicion he would be 
after us.' 

The eyes of Uncas flashed in the light of the fii*©, 

* It's an Ingine vartoe,' said E,en6, as if in answer to a 
set speech from the Delaware — he thoroughly understood 
his glance — * an' it's no use denying natur, and an Ingine 
kin run. Wet or dry, hot or cold, it don't sinnify noW'- 
how. Yes, Mohegan — ^you're right.' 

* But CJncas has said nothing,' said George. 

* WuU — ye see these Ingins ain't partikler fond of jaw- 
breaking,' laughed Ileu6 ; * but if. Uncas hasn't said, a£( 
]Aam as^ my hand, he means to foot it to Fort Miami — • 
then this child's a nigger.' 

' Ugh !' said Uncas, who was examining his mocassins 
and tightening his belt with the gravity of one who, 
having made up his mind to a task, enters upon it calmly, 
without thinking any explanation necessary. 
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* We'll fit these varmints,' continued Ren^, * and if so 
b^ they're tu much, ye know, for us, why I hopes you'll 
give 'em goss ; besides, if they tamerhawk us, they'll not 
hurt the Kosebud, and sich a gang 'ull make a fine 
trail' 

* You are really going V asked George. 

* Before the moon lifts over the tall hemlock yonder, 
Uncas -will be in Fort Miami, or dead/ said he. 

* CJncas,' whispered Lena, lifting her head and taking 
the Indian's hand, * good, generous, brave Uncas, will you 
do this for us V 

* A Mohican never lies.* 

* One has but to look once into that noble face,' cried 
Lena, *to be aware of that. Tell the colonel, tell our 
father, that he will find us here or dead. Lena will never 
fall alive into the bauds of these wretches.' 

*lt is well,' replied Uncas, simply, and for a few 
minutes all appeared buried in their reflections, fixing 
their pyes upon the tire. 

' Will you send no message, George V said Lena, 

' It is unnecessary,' replied George, quietly ; * my father 
knows that wherever you are I am. Besides, the Mohican 
is gone.' 

Lena glanced quickly to where the young chief had 
been seated. His place was empty. All now held their 
breath and listened, expecting every moment to hear a 
loud outcry, which should proclaim the capture of the 
daring runner, who in that cold, dark, and gloomy night, 
was about to attempt one of those feats which few but a 
redskin would have dared even to conceive possible. 

George and his new friend Ren6, now the gallant 
young chief had departed, took the command, and with 
much of Indian stealth and caution, visited the whole 
camp, and saw that the sentries were at their posts and 
keeping strict watch and ward. The number of the 
garrison being lessened by the departure of Uncas, and 
the death of the unfortunate Mohicans, the camp was 
restricted in size, and the logs drawn closer together. A 
large quantity of brushwood and resinous branches were 
collected, and the cold and bitter night thus provided 
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against. A fire was made where two huge pine stamps 
afforded a screen, so that they were tolerably warm. 

Every preparation being made both for defence and 
comfort, George and Ren6, after placing Lena alone, out 
of reach of stray bullets, took upon themselves to watch/ 
directing the Delawares to sleep. ' 

Placing themselves snugly within the boughs of one of 
the pines, the two young men yet chose a spot which 
enabled them to survey the whole plain, even to Uie skirt 
of the thickets behind which w^re concealed the furioni 
and hitherto baffled enemy, who, tKough neither heard 
nor seen, yet tainted the air by their presence. 

* Do you think,' whispered George, * they have given 
up, in fear of your huge tomahawk V ^ 

' Noa,' said Ilen6, who, in everything, took more affeei^ 
his mother than his father, bluntness of speech included^ 
that'll make 'em all the bloodier minded. The deviU 
skins is bound to huv my scalp if they kin git it. Noa, 
we may watch here till we*8 as stiff as mummies^ but 
they'll never turn their backs on us. They're like tU©^ 
chaps as has money, and whose frinds nerer leaves ''em as^ 
long as they has a shilling — they'll never leave us a» long 
as we has scalps.' And Ren^ passed his hand round his 
head, in a calm but significant manner. 

George was not put in very good spirits by this ooot 
way of treating things, especially as he had to regard 
not only his own life, but the probable fate of Lena. 

* I'm getting into dreams,' presently whispered Gborgei^ 
* but though it does seem strange, there's a wolf skulking 
up to the camp ; he's smelt the deer/ 

* Wolves don't come without howls,' said Ren^, close in 
his ear; * I've been watching the varmint some minutes.' 
Fix your eye on that 'ar ole stump yonder, and whin I* 
gives the wolf goss, jist you pepper the stump, and thmJ-i 
God help us !' 

At the very instant he fired, George, without a word, 
doing the same. Then burst forth on the still night ai^ 
a cheer, as of demons let loose. The wolf and stump botir 
^hanged into men, and the plain was alive with fierce and- 

ing Indians, who, firing several volleys into the centre 
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of the camp, came bonndirig on to crash the weakened 
foe. 

The shots and the cries put all on their guard. 

There were spare guns enough, which were then eagerly 
seised and levelled ; while the empty ones were cast to 
Lena and the two wounded reds, to load. 

* Do you trust me V said Ren6, in a whisper. 

* With my life/ replied George. 

* Then, if you'd save all our scalps, do you bid the 
Ingins obey me V added Een^ ; and then he cried aloud, 
* Give the bloody-minded heathens pepper. Shove on the 
wood, and let us fight like men, in the light.' 

George piassed the word to the wearied and exhausted 
Mohicans, who eagerly threw on wood, until a huge fire 
blazed in the night air, by the light of which they saw 
Ben6 throw down his axe, and holding his hands in the 
air, demand quarter. 

* We all surrender — ^Where's a chief f 

€karge had prepared the Indians, who at once rose, 
and, accompanied by Lena, stood unarmed at the mercy 
ai their captors. 

The fierce and noisy clamour ceased as if by magic. 

The sailors and Indians, headed by Kaw-Kaw, bound 
etetj prisoner to a tree, after carefully counting them, a 
proceeding they repeated on the guns. 

' Where are the five others )' said Kaw-Kaw, quickly, 
addressing Ren^ Baure, who from his size they treated as 
a ohie£ 

^ Well,' replied Bene, in an unusual drawling way, ' if 
you put out that fire maybe you'd find the bones.' 

This was why he had cried qut to pile on fuel — ^the 
b<>die8 of the dead would thus be saved from the indignity 
of scalping, while the escape or absence of XJncas would 
not be noticed. 

The Indians, with a savage scowl, flew to the fire. 

It was too late — not the bravest of them all dared ven- 
ture into the raging furnace. With dark frowns they 
retamed to where the prisoners were, and seated them- 
selves in a circle. 

Bat both George and Ben6 noted that the men in the 
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garb of sailors kept apart, as if desirous of not being re- 
cognised. This made them suspect that death was not to 
be their portion. 

- * I say, you Kaw-Kaw,' said the blunt Canadian trap- 
per, * how's the big fellow with the red shirt ? I feels a 
sort of interest in the chap — should like to shake hancfcu* » 

* Him very sore,' replied the Wyandot, in his bad Eftg* 
lish ; * him want your scalp for breakfast.' 

* What a beast !' laughed Ren^ ; * he must be a can- 
nibler. I say, Kaw-Kaw !' 

* Indian no deaf.* 

' A word with you ;' and Rene looked wistfully at th« 
faint tint of dawn that spread like a violet flush in ther 
sky. 

The Wyandot approached. 

'You've hearn tell uv me afore,' began the trapper; 
* wull, I know you have. Then you knows my word is 
better nor my affidavy. Jist disapint that brute of his 
breakfast, and in four days you shall have a bran new 
gun and a keg of old Jimaky.' 

* The paleface warrior must die. Kaw-Kaw wishes to 
see the Big Trapper turn into a woman, and ask Im UieJ, 

* Oh, that's yer game !' continued Ren6, coolly ; and ha 
let fly with his left foot right in the Indian's stomaftl^. 
sending him a dozen yards ofi*. 

All the warriors who were seated round the fire^ leaped 
to their feet ; and Kaw-Kaw slowly rose, a fiendish glarei 
in his eye. 

* Give 'em goss !' roared Ren6 ; and at a signal from 
him, the whole party of prisoners set up a deflant shout. 

A shrill and prolonged shriek from a Mohican war- 
whistle was the reply ; and bounding into their midst^ 
Uncas flew to where the prisoners stood, flourishing hi9 
tomahawk. The Wyandots looked wildly round ; and a 
flash of red coats, and the bright gleam of bayonets, told 
them too well what had happened. 

In another instant not an enemy was to be seen. The 
rescue was effected without the loss of a single life, and 
George and Lena were in the arms of the stalwart and 
delighted commandant. 
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CHAPTER VI. ^ 

A VISIT TO THE MYSTERIOUS ISLAND. 

ThCrs were many reasons why Colonel Harrison and his 
wife should not be uneasy when George and Lena were 
absent a night. They had often expected it to happen ; 
for though they knew absolutely nothing of the myste- 
rious guardians of the young lady, still there were reasons 
why they placed absolute cofifidence in them. The letters 
'which commended the fair girl to their charge were un- *^ 

miatakeable in tone, though both the commandant and ^\ 

Mrs. Harrison thought there was a strange taint of in- 
sanity in them. One paragraph had puzzled while it had 
pleased them both. 

* Let a doubt he cast upon my child by anyy and you 
lued support, I wUl prove my child as high in rank as 
<my in the colony. If you knew all, you could hut love 
her: 

The mid -day after the first night had passed, and the 
commandant, after a visit to the fort and an interview 
with his oflScers, had returned to lunch. This meal was 
la(i4 out in a room overlooking the inland sea, so that all 
the vessels lay in full view. 

- *I suppose we shall see them soon,' said Mrs. Har- 
rison, easting an anxious glance over the waters. 

* Well, my dear,* replied the colonel, * the wind was 
against them last night, but it is beautiful to-day. They 
may shoot as they come along.* 

* I dare- say it's very foolish, but as these rumours of 
vrxk arise^ I feel half inclined to stop their expeditions. 
Jottiouid hostilities commence, these inland seas will swarm 
witiif the refuse of the borders.' 

. ' Let them T said the colonel, very proudly, and a little 
'haughtily ; ' his Majesty's gunboats yonder will give a 
#30d account of them. I wont say but that should a war 
WMAk out, it may be necessary for Lena to keep close ; 
Uu^ George will recollect that he is an Englishman, and 
^ Bfubject of King George.' . , 
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' I wish he could he anything but a soldier or siiilor/ 
continued Mrs. Harrison, gently. 

' My dear,' replied the colonel, with a tinge of good* 
humoured sarcasm in his tones, ' if you had thought that 
about your husband, we should not have had nineteen 
years of wedded happiness.' 

' Ah !' oiied his wife, with a warmth which sufiimently 
indicated their mutual affection and confidence, ' yoti wer« 
always such a man T 

' And George is a man,' continued the colonel. 

' And bound to serve his king and country,^ put in tli« 
chaplain, with a grave smile. ' And now, my dear, do 
you mean to serve tba^t grouse pie, or must I take it &om 
you?* 

When lunch was over the colonel rose and swept th# 
horizon with his glass. ' Not in sight,' he said, a little 
testily ; * well, I shall just take an afternoon's sail. It's 
now nearly one ; the wind is southerly—*! sball not be h^ 
Don't expect me before dark; but about eight expect 
your fugitives, and have a good scolding ready for them.* 

' A hot supper will do them more good/ replied the 
wife, who secretly rejoiced at her husband's departure, 
though unwiliing to show her uneasiness. 

A signal from the commandant's balcony was quickly 
seen on board the little fleet, and in twenty minutes the 
commandant was on board the brig Ontario, and sailing 
outwards with every stitch of canvas set, the Little B4t 
following as a tender. 

Mrs. Harrison summoned Zora to her side, giving hev 
some fancy work to do that suited the Spanish quadvoon^a 
somewhat idle habits, aod the indulgent manner of her 
bringing up ; while she herself commenced upon a fasil 
dress that Lena was to wear upon her eighteenth birth- 
day — the 'eighth of January — ^ which, though two months 
and more off, was already talked of far aii^ wide, nisigh-' 
hours a hundred miles away having been invited, wkd 
one and all were coming — ^the more delighted to do J|9 
that it was to be that moet delightful of all journeys, 4 
' sleigh travel' over the best of roads — hard snow. 

Every now and then, however, Mrs. Hanrison lilted 
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}\«r 0jei3 to thid window as she followed with interest 
the progress of the two graceful vessels, the brig and 
t|^ sldopi which were making direct for the distant 

. Zora sat to all appearance calm and quiet, though quite 
other fires were burning within her bosom. 

And thus the hours passed, except when Mrs. Harrison 
bade Zora order supper to be ready at eight — she never 
thought of dinner — after which both resumed their watch, 
and looked out upon the lake, which presented^ however, 
po symptoms of a change. 

, Suddenly a mothers quick ears made Mrs. Harrison 
hsap to her feet, and peer forth into the half- darkness. 
She could hear the sweeps of the brig, which were forcing 
that light craft along, aided by the soft evening breeze. 
Then she saw the elegant craft coming slowly onward — 
suddenly checked, however, as passing at no great dis- 
tsmoe from the yacht, a hoarse voice hailed them. 

* Brig ahoy — a word with you.' 

As if by magic, the sweeps were silent and the brig 
brought almost to a stand-still. 

* Ay I ay ! what is it Y 

* Are you looking for anything Y 

* Yes, for a canoe with a young lady and gentleman in 
it,' was the i'eply. 

Mrs. Harrison, to whose ear the words came clear and 
distinct over the waters, held her breath. 

* Saw them last night, half-an-hour before sun-down, 
fifteen miles to the northward, in company with a strange, 
rakish-flooking schooner !' 

'Will you come on board, sirl' said the firm, com- 
manding, but slightly husky voice of the commandant. 

* Ay ! ay 1 sir.' 

And then all was stilL Half an hour later, Colonel 

Harrison, after visiting the fort, sending forth three 

white and three redskin scouts, ordering twenty men to 

.be detached for marching, came to his wife with a white 

ijtnd solemn face, and when alone with her, first gave way 

to a sorrow which the more manly the man, the more 

la^tely it is felt. Your cold-blooded men never shed 
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tears, nor does the blustering coward, but be wbo is all 
beart, and brave as a lion, may. • 

* Wife,* he said, * be comforted — we are in His hands 
who has been so good to us for twenty years — but I know 
not what has become of our children/ 

And in that silent hour, alone and unseen, he clasped 
her to his arms and wept. 

When the first burst of his emotion was oyer, this is 
the story the brave colonel had to tell his wife : — When 
be got on board the brig he had all sail set direct for the 
island, which, though he had never visited, be was well 
acquainted with. 

When within a quarter of a mile of its densely-wooded 
shores, the brig hove-to and fired a gun. 

Scarcely had the echoes died away, when through the 
lambent air, rose above the tall trees, a rocket, upon sigbt 
of which — without noticing the wondering looks of officers 
and men — ^the commandant descended into a dingy — a 
very small boat — and began, in defiance of all naval eti- 
quette, to pull himself ashore. 

Scarcely had ho disappeared beneath the darkening 
arches of the forest, when a negress stood in the pathway, 
with a note in her hand, which the commandant eagerly 
opened. 

* My heart misgives 7716,' it said, * something is wrmig. I 
cannot yet see you — tdl the girl wluU it is you want. She 
is faithful, quick, and true^ 

The commandant told the negress his cause of anxiety. 
She bowed and signed to him to follow her, which he did 
until they came upon an open glade, in the centre of 
which was a one-storied house of large dimensions, with 
verandahs in front, elegantly built, with massive red cur- 
tains to the windows. ' 

Entering after the negress, the commandant stood still 
in the hall, from which his attendant gliding, he remained 
the sole occupant. He glanced carelessly, anxiously round, 
and then even his errand was forgotten, in the feeling of 
utter, blank astonishment which overcame him. The hall 
was about twenty-five feet square, and fourteen high, with 
two windows on every hand — making six in all-^except^ 
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-where this room joined the rest of the habitation. The 
walls were hung with red velvet, the roof was painted 
red, the furniture was, all red : but singular as was this 
peculiarity, it passed unnoticed. It was the existence 
of twelve cartoons upon the walls, cartoons, which, as 
plain as tongue could tell, told the story of a life, which 
stunned, astounded, and, to a certain extent, alarmed 
him. 

It was bewildering beyond all comprehension. 

* Letter, massa,' said a low voice close to his hand, 
awakening him from the stupor into which he had fallen. 

He turned, and there was the negress with a paper on 
a salver. 

*/n my sudden fear I liad forgotten, Yov, should not 
have been shotvn into the red charnber. But as you have a 
sovl to he saved, respect my secret with all, even with youx 
wife, I know yours. All in good time, everything shall 
be made right. The children le/l here early. If they have 
not been driven to the northward by the storm, they will re^ 
turn in the course of the day. 1 have no fear of mishaps — 
seek and you shoMf/nd, Wait one whole year longer and 
aU will be well. Lena has the claim upon you at which 
you now vnll guess,* 

Colonel Harrison reflected a moment, and then, in a 
strange whirl, overcome by a maze, a perfect labyrinth of 
conjecture, anxiety, and alarm, returned to the shore. 

As soon as he was on board, he ordered the captain of 
the Little Belt to cruise to the northward in search of the 
lost canoe, while he returned home to set on foot a more 
organized system of exploration than any which could be 
attempted at a moment s notice. 

The suspicion, now almost a certainty, which had long 
filled his mind with regard to Lena, though exciting a 
painful interest in his mind, detracted nowise from his 
aifection for the girl 

The conference with the watch on board the yacht added 
not a little to the anxiety of the affectionate parent and 
tender guardian, so that at day-break the brig Ontario and 
the schooner Lady Prevost were despatched to scour the 
lake in every direction, with or Jera to capture a suspicious 

5 
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fecliooner wherever they found her — her peculiarity being 
her daring red flanks. 

This done, there remained for the gallant officer the 
ihost painful of all trials to one who is isuffering intense 
jiuxiety of mind — inaction. He had sent out scouts, bo 
had started the Ontario for the Little Belt, three men of 
war to search the lake, and now he was helpless — helpless 
even to munnur, for he had only given the more cheering 
part of the message of the mysterious lady of the island. 

Night came without a scout having come in, without a 
'J'essel having returned ; and for form's sake they sat down 
to a lale supper, which was scarcely commenced, when a 
great hubbub was heard outside, and then in rushed an 
Ihdian, ])ushing back the servants, and staiiding for a mo- 
Sient panting before the three astonished white people. 
I'he runnier Was scarcely able to stand ; his leggings were 
torn to tatters, his body was covered by mud and dirt j 
but nothing could disguise his noble presence, Or the 
statue-like beauty of his form. 

* Good day, MaSsa Harrison !' he said, with a soft smile, 
M soon as his heavy breathing had subsided. 

* My little lavage T cried Mrs. H arrison, with a start, 
' where have you been ? Any news, little savage V 

* XJncas,' he said proudly, * warrior how. News— yes, 
lae^s of son and daughter.* 

* May Heaven bless you !' she cried. ^ Good news V 

* Yes — fight twenty or fifty Indians,' continued Uncas j 
^ ^ant plenty best soldiers, and all Scouts.' 

'That is right,' said the commandant, coming in, 'thirty 
f)lcfeed men will be ready in fiftefen minutes; all the scoute 
are ready. The best are oui' 

* Met all — wait at old Salt Lick,' replied "Uncas, who 
fcoW partook of some refi^eshments. 

Twenty minutes later, thirty English veterans, experi- 
enced in forest warfare — men capable of enduring almost 
iiuf amount of fatigue — with twenty scouts, hunters, and 
runners, started under the guidance of Uncas, who, after 
i sluice to his face appeared as fresh as any of them ; thfe 
i\t outlying men were picked up by the way ; the rest wa 
know. 
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Before we enter, however, upon tlie exciting episodes or 
ilarratires incidental to our tale, which are connected with 
this war, a few words of introduction will be found useful. 

The first germs of war arose in 1801, when Mr. Jeffer- 
son was raised to the presidency, but became greater 
when the Orders of the British Council, and the Berlin 
and Milan Decrees, had almost destroyed American com- 
merce. England would not allow America to trade with 
her enemies, and captured nine hundred American vessels, 
while France treatedall American ships as British property. 

The natural consequence was that people began to be- 
lieve in war, and for about six months previous to the com- 
mencement of our narrative, strangely alarming rumours 
spread along the British frontier. Many scows laden with 
provender, many ])rovision and timber rafts, with trading 
fechooners and other vessels, making their way as best they 
might in and about the lakes, mysteriously disappeared, 
while in the neighbourhood of the Thousand Islands deeds 
were done which excited terror and indignation. 

That somewhere in those little known fastnesses, con- 
cealed amid their innu'merable bends and creeks, a gang 
of lawless ruffians existed, who stole horses, pillaged farms, 
and did other deeds of violence and rapine, there could be 
ho doubt ; but what puzzled all parties most was the 
appearance on the lakes of a mysterious schooner, fleet 
beyond any known on those waters, and which never had 
l^n seen by any of the cruisers, except in a storm, and 
too far away to be overhauled. 

How the rumour arose, what foundation there was for 
it, few could say ; but the popular opinion was that the 
Thousand Islands were under the sway of a person of 
Btrangfe physical and moral attributes, known by her 
white, black, and copper-coloured followers as the Red 
Que^ ; while the swift sailing schooner, marked with a 
broad red streak, and known by her strange figure-head, 
was in her service. 

The collection of various-sized craft, known as the 
BHtish fleet, had scoured the inland sea, boats had over- 
hauled the thousand and one channels of the Thousand 
Islands: but the former had always their trouble for 

0—2 



Digitized by 



Googk 



72 THE RRD QUEEN. 

their reward, while the latter had found nothing but ijmor 
cent fishermen ; so that two parties had arisen, one which 
cleclared the queen and her piratical craft to be a mytn, 
while others firmly believed in both. 

Many a silent watch had been spent seeking to unravel 
the mystery, while hundreds of peaceable settlers, wheii 
they barred their windows and bolted their doors at nigh^, 
returned to their firesides to speak in low and cautious 
accents of the Bed Queen and her attendant satellites. . 

The adventures of George Harrison and Lena adde^ 
not a little to the popular excitement, and every vessel 
was eagerly in search for a week. Every creek, nook, an^ 
bay was examined, every strange sail in the offing was 
chased, but without success. 

The commandant, after what had happened, was to9 
ready to believe in the reports of Uncas and Een6 Baur^ 
as to the number of suspicious Indians and others who 
were outlying in the forests not to take every wise prc^- 
caution that became a soldier. His private despatches le4 
him to expect a speedy and bloody war, and doubtless thp 
parties who kept hovering about the outposts were equally 
well informed with himself, and had made ready to pounce 
upon him tbe moment hostilities commenced. . ^ 

Without any parade a few light field-pieces and ttree 
heavy guns were brought out ready for action. Buni^eiSi 
were sent to all the Indian tribes who were faithful to 
the British Crown, to bid them hold themselves in readi- 
ness; and such of the Mohicans as were young and active 
were specially retained in the service of tbe fort Unc^ 
came and went as he jileased — the gallant chief being 
treated as a friend rather than a retainer : while Kei^ 
Baure occasionally scoured the woods or hung about tHe 
settlement, as he thought proper. He and Uncas. hafl 
become sworn friends, and occupied a small hut between 
them. 

There were those who were not without vague suspicions 
with regard to the strange yacht which hung about the 
fort so mysteriously, but it would have been difficult for 
any one to have enunciated those suspicions in words. 
The owner or captain readily proved himself, on inquirv, 
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a'l^ritish subject, travelling for pleasure and amusement in 
America; and though his crew was Yankified enough, jet, 
as he did nothing but shoot, fish, and sail about — spending 
ready money at the canteen, and living ashore when he 
thought proper — suspicions faded away from the minds of 
all the dwellers in the fort^ except Keu6 Baure and 
TJncas. 

The yacht had been out four days, and no sign of it had 
been seen in the offing ; though this time its captain re- 
mained at home, revelling at the tavern, where night after 
night he made himself popular with the non-commissioned 
officers. 

TJncas and Ilen6 Baure had both been out scouting ; 
and after a report to the commandant, had i*etired to their 
liut to repose for the night. Their door was habitually 
open ; and sitting, as they did, without light or fire, they 
could gaze out without being seen. 

Their line of vision embraced the whole of the opposite 
stockade, and the Miami tap to the right, the water to the 
Ifeffc. The night was extremely dark, and scarcely a star 
even was visible ; deep solitude reigned in the vast and 
l>6undless forest. 

Presently a new sound was heard ; and TJncas, with a 
low ' hist,' peered out into the night — pointing at the same 
time slowly to two objects. 

'^ One was the captain of the Mohawk leaving the inn, 
'With a cigar in his mouth, and moving across the open 
pai^e : the other, a distant spot of advancing light upon 
the waters of the mighty lake. 

' There is a snake hidden in the grass somewhere,' said 
TJncas, in his deep guttural tones. * The paleface yonder 
has a forked tongue and a crooked eye. 1 will see where 
he goes at night.' 

'' And armed only with his knife and tomahawk, the 
Mohican glided fi-om the hut, leaving Iien6 Baure to 
*^wat3h his movements from a distance, and wonder what 
^would be the result of his perquisition. TJncas turned to 
^ifee right, so as to keep under the deep shadow of the stock- 
Sufe, and in this manner crossed the oj)en space at the fort- 
end, and got on the opposite side, behind the captain, who 
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was sauntering along in a careless way, but keepuiff 

straight for the stockade. 

The light still advanced. 

There were several narrow openings in the stockade on 
the 5ide of the water, through one of which the captaia 
disappeared. With a foot- fall as light as that of a panther 
on the green sward, XJncas was after him, but wishing to 
watch his proceedings without being discovered, he clam- 
bered slowly — almost without breathing — up the inside of 
the Ftockade, and i>ecring over, found himself exactly 
above the stranger, who was leaning with his back against 
the logs, smoking. 

The light which the Indian had seen was now close to 
the shore, and its cause was innocent enough; indeed, but 
for this it would not have passed unchallenged through 
the flotilla which lay outside. A canoe was floating in 
deep water, with, sticking out from its bows, an iron 
cradle, like a semi-circular gridiron, full of burning pine 
knots ; while, astride the bows, and impelling the boat 
forward with his heels, was a stout negro. Below could 
distinctly he seen several large fish, foolishly peering up 
at the light, until they were almost out of the watei:, into 
whose open mouths the grinning black actually dropped 
his baited hook, which they sna})ped at greedily, and were 
hauled out without any efl'ort on the part of the fisher^ 
man. 

The negro wore a shirt, trousers, and cap, and was ^ 
rather favourable specimen of his race, his smile being ex- 
cessively good-humoured, as he lifted his eyes slily to th^ 
face of the white man, who had spoken in an imperious 
and impatient tone; to which the other replied in a semi- 
respectful and semi-sullen way, like a servant who is usu* 
ally spoiled, and not used to scolding. 

An animated conversation now ensued, so far as Uncas 
could judge, but in a language which was utterly unknown 
to him. It was a terrible disappointment, but it only 
added to the Mohican's suspicions, and made him watc^ 
with increased assiduity. 

The conversation having lasted ten minutes, the negro 
threw pn some more pine-knots, and thus provided pushe^ 
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lipdly fway from the ^hpre, as if wholly intent on paptu^?. 
ing the finny tribe; and the captain, lighting anotfrqf 
cigar, strolled back to his inn, while ITncas retreated i{i(;Q 
a dark corner until the other was out of sight. 

The summer had fled j the autumn, with its be^ijtifj|l 
weather — neither ioo hot nor too col4— had coqae ajiq 
gone, deeply regretted ; in North America this i^ the hour 
of beauty, for now the foliage of the trees puts on th^ 
gorgeous livery which is so attractive to tihe eye. 

Soon after this the ice was strong enough to bear tjig 
weight of a man, and the ground was whitened with sppi^^^ : 
Still, however, not siifficiently deep for sleighing ; buji just 
before Christmas-day, a heavy fall came, and then all wa^ 
bustle in the fort ; for now had come the pleasant part of 
the year, when to many all the difficulties of forest an4 
lake, all the monotony of garrison life is amply compeu: 
sated for by the prospect of a run on the best and mo^b 
practicable of roads. 

George Harrison was an accomplished sleigh driver, ^n(| 
his vehicle was exceedingly stylish : the horses, which raj| 
as in a tandem, had a handsome harness — with numerqugi 
sleigh bells — formed of high saddles, that supported high, 
square-tipped turrets, over which the reins Jed. The 
sleigh bells are small hollow balls of bell-metal, havii^g ^ 
hole in each that passeg rpund half of its circtjii^f^renqo, 
and containing a small solid ball of a size not tp escape. 

The steeds driven by George Harrison yfQVQ high-bred 
greys, which his father had imported from Englanfi, ^nd 
which in summer had carried the youth ^ud girl through 
many a forest roaming, and now, as they stand snorting 
and steaming before the door of the commandant's ho^SQj 
it is easy to see that they are as ready for the frolic as 
their masters. 

Most of the men and all the officers have turned out tq 
see thom stiirt, while Ren6 Baure and Uncas stand by thp 
door of their hut, apart from all the others, and thougl]^ 
gi-ave, not without a glimpse of admir^^tion in their eyes. 
George is clad in furs, with fur cap auJ earlaps, while his 
hands are cased in thick gloves, his feet in boots and mo- 
cassina, Lena wears silks and furs in abundance, he^ 
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head being incased in a furred hood, her shoulders oovered^ 
by a tippet, and her hands snugly hidden in a martoi£[ 
muff. 

Handing the young girl into a back compartment,.^ 
where she is more sheltered, George jumps into his seat^: 
and seizing the reins, bids the negroes let go. The steeds^ 
rear and prance a moment, until they receive a wamitig 
cut over the* ears, when they stand down, take their: 
placecf, and obedient to command skirl over the hard snowr: 
at a pace which betokens their impatience and the fre^^^ 
ness of their wind. •; 

(George never took his eye off them, as, no matter how5 
great your experience, nothing is easier than a 'spill* i£jr 
the charioteer fails to keep the reins even and the horseal 
well in a line. He was not silent, however, for soon ihak^i 
indescribable charm which appertains to sleighing, and 
which, though like champagne in its effects, is caused by* 7 
the keenness of the atmosphere and the rapid motion com-' '1 
bined, took effect on him, and he shouted wildly to his > 
horses, cracked his whip, and burst forth occasionally with ^ 
merry snatches of songs, that mingled with the jingling, i 
of the bells and the strange echoes in the forest : r. 

'Is it not delightfuU' said George, without tumiog hfui. i 
head. 

' Delicious T cried Lena, scarcely less delighted. . 1 

On 1 on ! hurried the gallant steeds, themseltes e^i** ; 
dently roused to great excitement^ and dashing over the i 
snow at the rate of twelve miles an hour, under pinewbod 
trees, by bass and hemlock, under the dark arches of tiiA ^ 
forest, over bridgeless streams ; the whole illuminated by 
the sun of a clear, cold, December day. 

On ! on I for more than twenty miles they run, untfl.^i 
their pace is gradually slackened, for a halt is within sight 
where other sport awaits them. A hut of logs, with a roof v 
almost bomb-proo^ had been erected within about half a 
mile of the Miami River, and thirty or forty yards from a ,z, 
narrow, but rather swift stream, now frozen over, and^d 
nearly concealed by snow, which, however, had been swept: '>- 
pretty clear and smooth by the wind. This hut was f^ 
the use of the commandant when out fishing or shootiag, :', 
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find ^George had the key. The horses were unharnessed 
from the sleigh in a moment, and hurried into an air-tight 
stable, within which, however, the young man had kindled 
a xeady-laid fire ere he did the same office for himself, so 
thaty^ as the bodies of his steeds cooled^ they might not 
take cold. 

He then entered the hut and set ablaze a regular fur- 
ijiioe of pine knots and other wood, after which he took up 
a covered pail and long iron staff, in order to obtain some 
water from the stream below, which was renowned for its 
pleasant qualities. It was his intention, as soon as the 
camp was seen to, a fire started fairly, and every prepara- 
tion made for comfort, to don his snow shoes, and, with 
Lena, scour the woods for moose, signs of which had been 
reported by Ilen6 Baure and Uncas. 

Lena remained alone in the hut, closing the door, and 
peering out from a window with a single pane, which, by 
dint of wiping, scraping, and the effect of the warmth, 
enabled her to dimly examine the outside. Nothing was 
to be seen but snow and leafless trees, even the evergreens 
hi|ving their verdure concealed by ice and icicles. With 
a shudder the girl returned to her fire, on which she 
heiqpeil^esli wood, until the vast furnace-like grate cracked 
again. 

Then there rose on the air one shrill cry of mortal 
agony, which made Lena rush to the door, throw it open, 
and, despite the icy particles, or the rush of cold air that 
met her, go forth huniedly into the snow. Her first 
glance was for George, but he was nowhere visible. 

In her hasty glance Lena saw a bare spot or two on 
some adjacent hills^ but this did not explain the sudden 
and mysterious disappearance of George. 

Then again in the air arose a cry, not this time of hor- 
ror or dismay, but a human call ; but whence it came, not 
all the acuteness of the girl's hearing could indicate. It 
sounded strangely like that of George Harrison, and yet 
he would not be playing hide and seek ; while if not, 
where could he have got to in those few moments ] 

With a calmness and selt-possession which was a part 
of her fbi^est education, as well as a portion of her brave 
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nature, Lena re-entered the log hut, took down a rifle 
which hung on the wall, went out again, closed the door 
behind her, and then began to follow the tracks left by 
George in the snow as quietly as if she had been an indi^u 
on the war traiL 

But before we record what ensued, let us explain t]iQ 
singular adventure which had befallen the young man. 

Neglecting purposely to put on his snow-shoes to go 
over so slight a distance, George took only his pail ana 
iron crowbar, which of course he held with thick glovccl 
hands, or it would have scorched him, and then went 
straight to the stream which Ho wed close to the hut^ 
about thirty yards away, in a hollow. 

We have said that its surface was smooth, and the snow 
chiefly blown away by the wind. There could be little 
dijQ&culty then in breaking through and procuring water. 
With this view, therefore, no sooner did George reach the 
spot than, setting down his pail beside him, he seized hij 
crowbar with both hands, dashed it with energy into the 
ice and snow — and went headlong, crowbar, pail and all^ 
right throicgh. 

Then it was that he uttered the cry that first startled 
Lena. He could scarcely restrain a second, when the 
amazing truth burst upon him as he rose from the ground. 
He was in the dry and exhausted bed of a stream, witl^ a 
roof of ice overhead and not a drop 0/ water to be seen. 

For some minutes the young hunter stood almost inpre^ 
dulous of what he saw, but by degrees the truth forced 
itself upon his mind. The smaller stream bad been frozepi 
over far sooner than the swifter river, and the upper part 
and confluent streams still earlier. Once the surface 
thoroughly caked, the water below had continued to flo^f 
away, until ceasing to be supplied by the dried up $^ia 
frozen sources, all had escaped into the greater river. The 
vault was about four feet above his head, dark and gloomjf. 

But what is this hollow sound that comes with a low- 
murmur from afar, and which he stoops to hearken to 
with sudden terror 1 It is the sound of rushing water 
above where he stands. 

George was a first-class woodsman, and be knew that 
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tk^ sun of that day, with a southerly wind, had been quite 
strong enough to thaw snow on hill-sides facing south, and 
consequently to have let loose some of the smaller streams 
above; which being thus emancipated, were evidently 
comiug hiQ way. Then, dashing up the nearest bank 
where he saw a root, he clutched it with his left hand, and 
striking 'iirith his crowbar, shouted, rather to cheer himself 
than anything else. 

' Where are you Y cried Lena, close to him, 

* Down below,' said George. 

* Don't tease me,' said Lena, * but show yourself; J have 
been quite frightened.' 

A fiirioua thrust with his crowbar was the young man's 
reply. Luckily, the ice gave way close to the bank, which 
George clambered up, just as a dull roar proclaimed that 
the stream was rushing like a mill race in the channel 
below. 

* Gppd Heavens !' cried Lena, scarcely able to believe 
her eyes, ' what is the meaning of this V 

* III tell you in the hut,' said George, plunging his pail 

run for it and get warm.' 
iver heard of a phenomenon, not un- 
mtries, their astonishment at what had 
was great. Then a sudden darkne^? 
1 by hail and rain, warned them tha^ 
or the day, and necessitated their re- 
)rs ; so both set to with a will at such 
servants and friends Rene and XJpcs^s 

a of such provisions as they had, to- 
wards the afternoon the hail and rain ceased, a chill wind 
began to blow over the hill-sides, and the thaw was sud- 
denly checked, while there was a fall of dry, drifty snow. 
They determined to wait for this to be over, and then to 
return as rapidly as possible. 

The snow had almost ceased, as the shadows of night 
^1 upon the scene, and enveloped trees and road in deep 
gloom. Bidding Lena dress hei-self as warmly as possible^ 
George has«tened tp lead out hig hprses. 

At this instant ^ijother sleigh came in sight, dashing 
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up fi*oin the river, with two horses abreast. It contained 
only one man, who, as soon as he came opposite the young 
hunter, pulled up so rapidly as to throw his horses oa 
their hauuches. 

' Your horses' heads are turned towards the river,* he 
said, in a harah voice, which George seemed to recognise. 
' I should advise you to go by the forest. There are strange 
noises on the Miami, and much water has come from the 
hills.' 

' Thank you,' replied Harrison. * I shall see, and judge 
for myself.' 

* You will regret not taking my advice, especially if 
you have a lady with you,* continued the captain of the 
yacht. 

' I repeat that I thank you,' said George. 
The other whipped his horses and went on ,his way, 
muttering that * an obstinate man will have his way.' 

* What say you, Lena V said George ; ' you have heard 
what this man says — shall wo risk the river V 

* Unless the danger be great, wo shall go by the river,* 
said Lena, with difficulty speaking in a calm tone. 

(Jeorgo made no reply, but fastening up the stable and 
hut he handed in his hit charge, and next minute the 
horses, which knew they were going home, were off, and 
were with difficulty kept in bounds. The moon was not 
very bright or clear, but the snow shed reflected light, 
while the trail of the other sleigh from the rivet, was 
marked. The way from the hut was well defined too, and 
that the once waterless river was safe, the captain of the 
Mohawk had proved. 

George, however, resti-ained the fiery ardour of his 
steeds until the river should be examined, and as he de- 
scended the long sloping beach, he surveyed it with a[ 
keen eye. Where the small stream flowed in, the ice was 
evidently jagged, and a kind of ridge existed of mingled 
snow and hard-frozen water, which was clearly a so.me- 
what dangerous impediment, but beyond, all appearecf 
calm and unbroken. ^ 

All uneasiness was then cast aside, and the mettled 
horses dashed down the middle of the river, where the 
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ligbt was greatest, keeping instinctively away from the 
dark and shadowy banks, where danger might lurk in the 
shape of Indians, even on such a night. 

The river was very varied ; here prairies, or lands 
covered with trees, formed its banks, while at others cliffs 
forty feet high, surmounted by tall trees, rose perpendi- 
cularly from the water, making night hideous. Past one 
of these they were now darting with great speed, when 
George suddenly reined in his horses, for he saw a large 
fire blazing at no great distance ahead of them. . 

* Can you hold the reins a moment V he said, dismount- 
ing ; ' the horses wont move.' 

. * Certainly,' she replied ; ' but I suppose the fire is only 
that of some benighted traveller.' 

^ I shall soon see,' said George. 

He then glided slowly and cautiously under the dark 
and gloomy bank, until, after about forty paces, he saw 
the river's channel divide on each side of the fire, proving 
it to be on an island. It was a large fire in front of an 
Indian camp, and it appeared to him that all were sleep- 
ing out of the bitter cold, and that by leading the horses 
down to where he stood^ and then darting past, the danger 
might be avoided. 

The huge blaze was close to the water's edge, and illu- 
mined both channels ; but George had great faith in his 
Iiigh-inettled steeds, so that all he asked was a fair start ; 
an4 with this view he hastily returned, and led the horses 
slowly forward to the spot from which he meant to make 
a start. 

George was about to mount and ride away at a furious 
pace, when there rose upon the night air a series of sounds 
so appalling as to chill their very blood ; the ice beneath 
their feet rocked, the horses shook as with palsy from 
terror, and a gush of water all but extinguished the Indian 
fire. 

The noise was that of some great body of water which, 
after vainly striving for a passage under the ice, found 
vent by breaking up the ice with such violence that in 
places it spouted through in jets twenty feet high. 

The Indians rushed yelling from their wigwams of snow 
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lo examine the exteni of tlie danger; and at the iftnie 
rnoment the earthquake-like shocks ceasing, the startle 
young couple saw that, though apparently still, they were 
moving slowly towards the enemy. 

T/iei/ were afloat on a raft of ice 1 

George Harrison knew his danger. The island might 
have afforded shelter from it, but that was occupied by 
Indians, and those Indians the enemies of the Bngli^n, 
into whose hands it were fatal to fall. The river had apF- 
parently been hard frozen, but now some noT*" body <ff 
water had burst loose, and was compU'tely breaking up 
their road. Tlie consequences mi^ht prove fearful, as^ 
though in wide spots icefields would float in huge masses 
sufficient to support a hundred men, in narrow spots thefefe 
very safety rafts would become dangers, for tliey would 
rush up against one another and form huge dams, against 
which water and ice would accumulate in a way fatal lo 
man and beast. 

George, seizing his crowbar, endeavoured to guide IriiS 
raft, which with increased velocity was forging ahead to- 
wards the island on which the Indians were to be seen 
behind the fire, watching the river with fiery and restless 
orbs. 

Suddenly the raft, checked by some obstacle, seemed to 
go slower — to topple slightly, and then to stop altogetb^, 
just as the Indians gave a loud shout in token of having 
seen the palefaces. Now it was that George acted with 
a coolness and decision worthy of an older woodsmaQ^' 
He knew that in the snow camp the guns were carefully 
wrapped ilpj their hammers covered by seftlskin, and that 
he had several minutes before him. Tlieste he employed^ 
fii-st in making Lena lie down in the sleigh, covered with 
i buffalo rug, and then in hurling hid horses at the dam 
of ice, over which, with a wild snort arid death scream, 
they went, mad with terror. 

Luckily here the fi^er was again unbroken, though teF^ 
rific reports, not unlike artillery, came booming on the air 
behind, and made George urge his steeds still mora. The* 
fierce rapidity with which they moved forbade any com^ 
muriication between the young people, so that for som4 
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ininutes, that seemed like hours, nothing was heard but 
the snorting of the maddened horses, the ringing of their 
hoofs on the icia, and the rasping of the sleigh runners. 

Every now and then George cast his eyes keenly around 
in search of some opening where he might run ashore ; but 
the banks were too high, and the levels too wooded, to 
render such a course practicable, until they reached the 
l)cvirs Dyke, a riffc where the river widened, and a hill 
prairie fonned a solid road for the cattle, which were now 
-whirling along at the rate of twenty miles an hour. 

On, on, at a terrible pace, they move ; George, thankful 
indeed that, as the peril grows greater, the moon rises 
over the trees, the misty thickness in the air clears, and 
the rays reflected by the snow make the wliole scene as 
light as day. Knowing the river well, he was aware that 
J10W, or never, the peril was to be overcome. The rift 
was not a quarter of a mile in advance ; the greys rush 
on — they feel fatigue, but scarcely show it — and there, 
sparkling in the moonlight, lies the open space of water 
beyond the rift. 

To the left is a slope .of snow, towards which George 
directs the horses ; for there is hope only on the land, and 
despite the ruck of the ice, George drives madly over 
fissures, through slopping snow ; the horses flounder*, fall, 
rise, rear, are lashed, and finally, touching the shore, drag 
sleigh and its contents madly up the slope. 

Overwhelmed with terror, they have taken the bits in 
their mouths, and are wholly unmanageable. 

This was a new cause of alarm, for it was not likely 
that they wouM soon l)e brought under control again ; 
and if, on gaining the top of the ridge, they did not take 
to the champaign country, they would drag him down a 
short slope, ending in a fissure a hundred feet deep, where 
liors^s, sleigh, and human beings would be dashed to atoms. 
And in this direction the petvei'se animals rushed. George 
ibr an instant wias paralyzed. 

Leiia casts off" her buffalo robe and sits up, alarmed by 
the jolting ; George tugs at the reins, v*ith clenched teeth 
and ghastly face, but the greys are furious and distracted. 
Even the sight of the fissure in front fails to check them ; 
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when a shot is fired, the horses rear wiih new fright^ one 
trace is out) and the front grey, on the very edge of the 
hideous gap, rolls back on the snow^ snorting and kicking 
violently. 

And there, smiling and sarcastic, stands the captain <tf 
the Mohawk, reloading his gun. ; 

All this had passed so rapidly, that the danger iNUi 
over ere Lena was aware that it existed. George leapeA 
out, lifted up the front horse and turned him the oth^r 
way. ^ 

' How can I ever thank you V he then said, turning to 
the captain of the Mohawk. 

' There are no thanks due. I might have killed yolMr 
leader,' said the sailor, laughing. 

' I shall find a fitting time to testify my sense of yoUr 
coolness and decision,' said George. * Will you join ns f 

' No ; my sleigh is on the path. I hoard you coming 
down the river, so dismounted. Good night.' 

And without a glance at Lena, who had drawn h^r 
hood over her eyes, he turned and left them. Geoirgfe, 
having fastened the broken trace, guided his tired steeds 
to the path, and in an hour was once more within the (bit, 
a little tired of early sleighing, but never wearied of sp^l^- 
ing the praises of the man who had saved him. ' 

Lena was silent. 



CHAPTER VIL 

THE SOOUT's secret. 

The southern wind had left them for a time, river and 
lake were again hard frozen, and the snow lay several feet 
thick on the ground. The men-of-war had their decks 
screened by a hoarding of planks, over which was spr^ul 
a huge tai*pauling ; the yacht, which lay in its usual berth, 
was snugly covered in the same way. All were afloat, 4» 
twice a-day the ice was cut away from around them. 

Despite this wintry weather, the fort was very gay, lui 
sleighing, skating, and sliding were already renewed, ifh^e 
wonderful preparations were being made for ihQ ball. 
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^^ilbioh- was to be given in honour of the eighte^th birth- 

itey of Lena. 

-. Let not the reader of this veracious chronicle for one 
moment suppose that an outpost ball in a garrison is any- 

*thmg Uke a ball in a town during race- week. In the first 
place, Fort Miami owned but four ladies, out of the com- 

,l]l^ftndant's house, whose social status entitled them to the 

lionour of an invitation ; and as the officers were sixteen 
lA^number, it was absolutely necessary to recruit the fair 
sex. 

^ But Fort Miami was only thirty-seven miles from an- 
other fort^ which owned a settlement, and its officers, nine 
in number, had offered to bring up twenty ladies ; while 
the garrison of Fort Miami were to detach three officers, 
i^aoh attended by a man, with a large lumber sleigh, to 
bring up numerous recruits from among the families who 

Jiad settled on the English shores during the previous ten 
years. To accommodate these guests — none of whom 
thought of sleeping — ^a ball-room of wood had been erected 

^^d^acent to the commandant's house. Leon Scoresby, the 

BJbaptaiM of the Mohawk, was invited by the commandant 
Modify aft^i^ some opposition on the part of Lena, 

-Mbo% however, could give no reason, save her utter dislike 
of the man, for which she was called an ungrateful puss, 
since it was quite clear that but for his coohiess and deci- 
sion, she and George might have perished. Lena made 
no reply, but turned her head away with a quivering lip. 
All was now bustle within the fort, the festival extend- 
ing to the privates, who were to have their jollification 
too. Discipline was not neglected, as war was certain, 

': and only deferred through some negotiations which were 

J wire to end in smoke ; corps of partisans were notoriously 

. Ofi^anizing on the American frontier, composed of the 

ijp^me of the States and such loose Indian tribes as could 
ih^ 4rawn from their old allegiance to their great fathers 

ijoyof the waters. 

As nothing official was made known, movements of 

^^roop9 were conducted with extreme secrecy, so that the 

:^ jhot of a large reinforcement being on its way in sleighs 
lip Fort Miami was kept a profound secret even from the 

* • • ^ ' 6 
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jnnior officers. All scoiite had reported tfce woods iiMir 
Miami clear of the enemy, gave that some scattered gwi|^ 
of Wjandots and Tusoaroras lived in wild camps in deep 
forest glades. 

Tineas had sent his people into winter-quarters ki a 
secluded place, while a messenger had secretly d^)arted 
to summon the other Mohicans. The wampum belt htbd 
gone round, and all waited but the signal to strike the 
Yankees, whose conduct to Indians and negroes had beea 
uniformly dishonest. 

The captain of the Mohawk was very chary in his ad- 
vances, towards the commandant and famiiy, accepting » 
bachelor breakfast moet unwillingly, and only mc^ii^ ^ 
call when apparently in duty bound to do so. The bw^ 
however, on Lena's birthday pleased his ianoy, it ap* 
peared, for this he accepted with alacrity, though he de* 
clined in the name of any of his officers, who werej h6 
said, too rough, and only fit to associate with the commoa 
men. 

As the day approached, all seemed forgotten save the 
festivities of the hour, though they would scarcely ac- 
count for that grave and preoccupied look, that fixed 
thought upon the commandant's feMce, as he walked the 
ramparts of the fort. Every morning he sat in his official 
room within the barracks, receiving visits and reports 
from his officers or the scouts and runners, some strange 
looking men, whom none had.4seen before. 

It was the day before the ball. 

Ken^ Baure was away on a secret mission; every 
scout was absent save Uncas, * who,_ in full hunting cos- 
tume, stood at the door of his hut smoking, his rifle leaned 
against the wall, his whole manner listless and idle. 

He saluted the grave commandant as he passed. Oolonei 
Harrif^ou raised his head and looked at the young warrior 
with astonishment. Uncas was no paid runner or scout, 
only acting for the whites from pure friendship ; still his 
presence in what was well known to be a crisis was 
somewhat surprising. 

* Is my son sick that he remains in his wigWam, when 
white and red scouts are outlying in the forest V be said. 
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^ 'TTncas ia not sick,' replied tbe young chief; 'ff he 

! 'vter^ he would go to the feet of his white mother and 

I ^k for herbs. Uncos scotUs here P 

' What do you mean V asked the Colonel 
I * My father is a great brare — he says to his men d<^ 

[ and they do ; but he is not cunning enough for the wilds. 

i If the dii^ of the whites will enter the wigwam of a 

jHJOt Indian he will see why Uncas scouts here.' 
I Colonel Harrison strode within the hut, the door of 

which Uncas closed, and then taking the commandant to 
a fcmall loophole, he pointed with his finger. ' See !' 
I Colonel Harrison looked in the direction indicated, and 

saw the captain of the Mohawk wrapped in furs in th^ 
▼erandah oi the maintop, in company with a large, ugly, 
)r6d-feced ft^or. 

' That my scout/ said Uncas, enunciating English with 
difficulty. 

' But why ?-^o you suspect that man who has been so 
Usefcd to us f replied the commandant, much perplexed* 

'Uncas has never liked him; there is a serpent in 
Bis ey^ and he meets spies at strange hours ; and tiien 
who has seen the inside of his big canoe 1 A Mohican 
has ears, he can hear ; a Mohican has eyes, he can see ; 
bat what avail eyes, if the strang(jr on the war-path 
speaks in a tongue which is not French, which is not 
English, or Yankee, or Indian V 

And Uncas desci-ibed the interview with the negro a 
day after his yacht came in. 

' This is strange ; but as yet there is nothing culpable. 

There is, I must own, an air of mystery about the man I 

do not like — bot what his object may be I cannot £9Uihom.' 

Uncas laid his forefinger on the commandant*s ann, 

while his black eyes burned like coal^ 

* My &ther will not whi8i>er my words even to the 
wife of his bosom, nor to the yoimg chief who bears his 
name.' 

* Anything you tell me on duty shall be considered 
lAored between us,' relied the eomnuHidant. 

*Ugh ! good,* said Uncaa; *he Yankee spy-' 
' ImpoBsible f cried Colonel Harrison. 
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* XJncas baa said it, and TJiicas will prove it/ 

* This is very terrible if true,' contiuued the comroaur 
dant^ who knew what Indian perspicacity was; 'but I 
leave it in your hands. Keep your eye upon him : and 
if what you say prove true, he shall swing from the eaves 
of my own house, had he twice saved my son's lifa' 

' Yankee much eye,' said Uncas, coolly stopping hioi 
from making his exit by the front door, ' my father will 
go forth by this ;' and he threw open a small kind of 
postern which led out close to the stockade, and passing 
along this, the thoughtful commandant proceeded tq^ 
wards the cantonments unnoticed. His air was unusually 
grave, and when night fell it was remarked by the know- 
ing ones that double sentries were placed, that every 
means of egress and ingress was closed and gua^ed, while 
none but those who had a special password were, under 
any pretence, to leave the place. 

Captain Scoresby dined that day with the commandant, 
both Mrs. Harrison and Lena excusing themselves on 
account of their festive preparations. The host, who 
was resolved to drive away all suspicion from his own 
mind until XJncas had proved his assertion, received him 
with all the stately courtesy of the old country, whi.cii 
was not without its effect on the provincial. 

Good wines, good cigars, a fire that would appear IbugQ 
even in a vast farm kitchen, soon dissipated all restr^ut^ 
and while the commandant's lofty reserve never quite 
departed, the young man laughed and joked, and told 
stories of adventure which drew from the elder a grave 
smile, and once or twice even a laugh. 

About nine the captain took coffee and retired, in all 
probability in that happy state when he preferred the 
society of the warrant-ofiicers of the miniature man-of* 
war to that of a dignified and responsible servant of the 
British crown. 

All under the canopy of heaven seemed still as night ; 
the commandant's house was wrapped in darkness, the 
fort was silent as death, while nothing moved within the 
vast enclosure savQ tt,©. sentinels, who walked briskly up, 
and down. ' , ./ 
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The warrant-officers had retired to their vessels, though 
|i light in the tavern indicated that all were not gone 
to bed, and in a few minutes more the door was burst 
open, and a negro leaped down the steps with a lantern 
in his hand, followed by the captain of the Mohawk, 
evidently intoxicated, and insisting with drunken perti- 
nacity upon going on board. 

* Shall go on board,' he blurted out ; ' why shouldn't 
1? — ^sleepish damsh me — never — gitlong — Joby — ^' 

And he staggered down the centre of the parade, gtdded 
l)y Toby, who, used to such frolics, willingly saw him to 
the side of his yacht, when his own men took charge 
of him. At the same moment Uncas crossed the 
liead of the parade, behind the Miami tap, passed 
the sentry, had the door bolted and barred behind him, 
and then hurried through the wood to a spot from 
which the Mohawk was not more than thirty yards 
distant. 

A few minutes after the captain had been seen tot- 
tering across the ice, a wide gangway flew open, and by 
'th^ light of several battle-lanterns Uncas's keen eye saw 
■ the suspected man putting on a huge capote, which en- 
veloped his whole form. Then something dark passed 
across the opening, swung in the air, and slowly descended. 
It was a stout shaggy Narraganset, ready caparisoned and 
saddled. 

Tutored as Uncas was in a school of restraint, which 
never allowed any emotion to be outwardly visible, the 
young warrior could scarcely suppress an exclamation of 
surprise and delight at a horse being concealed inside the 
schooner, and delight at the prospect of at last discover- 
ing something tangible against the man he so strongly 
suspected. Then all his caution and cunning returned, 
and ere the animal had touched the ice with his heels, 
the Indian was on his way to the fort, whence in fifteen 
minutes he emerged, leading, by a leathern thong, his 
own small but powerful white horse. 

As soon as the gate closed, he stooped with his ear to 
the ground, and listened. A smile irradiated his hand- 
some countenance as he rose, and mounting his horse, he 
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bc^an to pick his way dowly through the dark and lotie- 
aome forest. 

Meanwhile the captain of the Mohawk, whose intoxi- 
cation was entirely assumed, had descended after his steed 
to the ice, led it across the snow to the land, and there 
mounted it, as fresh himself as the animal ; for his nigbi 
excursions being frequent^ he took long siestas in the 
day. 

For a while his progress was cautious, as he had no 
wi^ 'to excite the inquisitive propensities of the sentries ; 
but no sooner had he put a mile between himself and 
the fort, than he let loose that exuberance of animal 
spirits which, with a severely fiiulty education, had 
greatly instigated the evil he had already done, and tke 
greater evil he was to do. 

Unfortunately, too, for him and others, he had a bitter 
grievance against the England which had given him birth, 
and, though only vaguely understanding it, he yet nursed 
it with an affection which all men have for a wrong, real 
or imaginary. 

^ My good Scotus, ha ! ha ! — you must carry me qin^ 
to-night if ever yon did, and then you shall have a g)o>- 
rious rest, — ha ! ha ! — over the hills and far away ! W«, 
ho ! my dainty lad, a smoke this fine night, and then-^' 

As he spoke his flint and steel j»truck, a bit of pdnk 
was lighted, his pipe ignited, its cover shut close down^ 
and then gathering his knees up, he gave his steed full 
swing along a road which was made hard by the lumber 
and other sleighs laden with timber and provisions fur 
the camp. 

Man and horse begin to enjoy the midnight ride over 
the crisp snow, beneath the arching trees, and now warm 
to their work, with many a snort from Scotus and many 
a loud ' Ha 1 ha 1' from the captain, who, but for what 
those shadows might conceal, would have shrieked and 
yelled with pure delight. 

Colder and colder gets the air, as the hour is af^r 
midnight, and the wind veers more keenly to the north-^ 
ward. Down a smart slope to a cedar swamp they gladly 
make their way ; but now the bottom is gained, and up 
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Hbm hill-side they toil, where the trees are barren and the 
wind comes howling over the mountain ridge. 

Ha J ha ! there is rare sport afloat ; for other yells, — 
loBg^low^ prolonged howls, are now clearly heard, and 
t^e horse stands still, shivers awfully, sniffs uneasily about, 
ai^d Anally progresses once more np the hill- side. 

* Softly, my b9y,' says Captain Leon, *we have a 
hungry pack of wolves behind ; get breath, my boy, and 
ibeu for a six-mile race for life, for death is behind,' 

And the wretched youth shuddered despite himself, as 
oy«r the ridge of hill he had just descended, he saw the 
savage, gaunt, ravenous, and ferocious pack rush in full cry. 

His rifle was seen to, his pistols examined, and then 
away, away they rushed, man and beast, over the crunch- 
ing snow, under the waving trees, owls hooting as they 
went, and man crying loudly, ' On ! on ! on !' and death 
coming up in the rear. 

Death on the pale horse — ^for wolf is not more san- 
guinary, more terrible, more pitiless, than that man who 
rides unseen behind, who comes gently over the crest of 
the white hill, who screens himself from the wolves— to 
windward of him — and who, though he lags, will come 
purely up ; but when, and where, and how, the man that 
rides for life is not to know. 

Impelled by hunger, which makes even cowardly wolves 
Ittuve when in droves, the savage hounds of the forest 
wilds come on, and their dismal, horrid howl sounds 
nearer and nearer. 

The captain of the Mohawk turns, and making his 
horse pause a moment, he lets fly. While riding he has 
thrust several bullets into his gun, so that the whole 
fidling like hail into their midst, causes a maddened cry 
tu arise, as one is killed and two wounded. 

The smell of blood is too much for them. The killed 
asad wounded are devoured, and then they rush on after 
the retreating victim. There is no time to be lost, as 
donbly ravenous after their scanty meal, they course like 
a pack of foxhounds in the snow. The road grows more 
level but darker as they enter a forest glade, where there 
is not space for two sleighs to pass. The boughs touch 
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aloft, making night doubly hideous ; and Leon, who now 
cares not for Indian or white scouts, shouts wildly to: 
wake the echoes he would otherwise have allowed to 
slumber. But the wolves reply in horrid chorus, doacsr* 
and closer to the horse's flanks. The poor beast begins to 
show signs of punishment, and not even the instinct i«i- 
planted in its noble nature can much longer run the race - 
for life. The captain feels this, and his compressed lips> 
blanched cheeks, and glaring eyes sufficiently indicate 
what he is suffering. 

Louder and louder he shrieks, as he nears the promised 
goal, which, if some good luck betide not, he shall nev^:: 
reach. Whip and spur, spur and whip, are plied, but all ' 
in vain — the bloody wolves are behind ; one fierce 
monster's hot breath is on the pony*s flanks, to be sent 
flying back by a well-timed kick ; and then a new Bounce 
of terror presents itself. 

A strange sound bursts on the acute hunter's ^r — for 
Captain Leon was bred in the wilds — but whence it came 
he could not tell. Was it behind, above, or in front?' 
To halt and assure himself might be fatal, as the hideous 
beasts were now closing round, and a flying shot was de* 
sirable. Then came the sound again clearly on his ecM^ 
in front — a sound appalling to every forest denizen. 

'But better die thus, than be torn to pieces by eowiMrd 
brutes,' thought the captain, as he spurred on, just as 
there came a crashing and tearing of boughs — a noise iis 
of the rushing wind, a burst like thunder ; and on© of 
the huge monsters of the forest fell, burying horse and 
rider, beneath its boughs. 

The wolves halted a moment, themselves alarmed at an 
event of constant occurrence in virgin forests, where trees^ 
like men, having attained to a good old age, incline their 
proud heads to the earth and die. This moment cpsit; 
them dear, as when they rushed to the assault, hoping to 
tear their prey to pieces, two pistol shots, and then a 
couple of guns, checked their progress, and more stilly tW^ 
sound of human voices. 

* I say, cap'n,' said a hoarse voice, * it 'ud been dicker, 
with you if we hadn't heard you hallooing.' 
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V /♦ WeR, I expect it would bave fared hard with me,* 

d lulled Leon ; * but just cut away a bough or two. The 

\» ti*ee fell just on a fork, or the pine might have been worse 

f than the wolves.' 

£ The three men who had come to the captain's rescue 

H dkJ as desired, and in a few minutes horse and rider were 

t froe ; while the latter joined his men in giving another 

^ ftbot at the infuriated brutes, who then turned and fled. 

I *AU right at the house — no strangers?' asked the 

captain. 
I • All square,' said the big seaman, Gregous, from the 

banks of the Hudson ; * nobody there but Kaw-Kaw, 
hfalf drunk.' 

* Forward, then, for my tongue clings to my mouth, 
and nothing but whisky can loosen it.' 
■ With these words, the captain rode on, escorted by his 
three companions. 

There was no particular want of a publichouse in wilds 
like those where our scene is laid, but an enterprising 
Down-oaster having established one, it soon became a 
favourite halt of officers and men between the two 
stEitions, a popular resort of teamsters, sleigh-drivers, and 
hunters ; while its popularity with the loafers and sus- 
picious (Characters, that haunt frontiers when the war-cry 
is about to clang, was notorious. 

'■^ The house was a huge log-hut, cut in two by a par- 
tition), which had a level roof over it that left a space 
between it and the rafters, while the outer portion had 
nothing but shingles to protect it. This part was nearest 
the front door, and had a vast fireplace, two tables, some 
settles, and a back door, which opened on outhouses and 
stables. 

The owner of the inn was one Jonas Heigho, from the 
Eastern States, he said, though the burr on his tongue 
WTBls scarcely Transatlantic ; while Mrs. Heigho was a 
cockney virago of the very first water. Both had a keen 
€^ to business, and in politics, therefore, were of that 
contemptible class of worldlings, without salt, savour, or 
6<Mil, called neuters. It was undoubtedly their interest 
to stand well with all, and particularly with the loyalists ; 
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but as stolen waters are said to be sweety so i» stolen 
traffic generally the most lucrative. 

Jonas Heigho would have cut off his finger rather t^ad 
have affronted one of the officers or men of the ganiaoii; 
but 'unbeknown* to them his house had become tb« 
rendezvous of all the hoi*se thieves, and other low cka^ 
racters, who were said to hail from the Thousand IslaiMb, 
and solitary travellers had often been scared from ask^ 
ing hospitality by the sound of strange midnight orgies. ' 

On the present occasion Captain Loon had probablj^ 
been expected, for the hearth had been swept, a suooulent 
supper had been prepared, and everything gave evidene^ 
that the parties there meant to make a morning of W 
Mr. and Mrs. Heigho, on these occasions, always retreated 
to their private cabinet, having, it appeared, no desire to^ 
pry into the secrets of their neighbours, — a mark either 
of wholesome discretion, or of fear that knowing too mudi 
might implicate them in matters which were no oouoern 
of theirs. 

When Gregous and his companion went forth in answer 
to the wild cries of Captain Leon, Kaw-Kaw remained' 
alone in the outer room ; Heigho himself bdng engaged' 
in bringing in a heavy supply of wood to last the night. 

Kaw-Kaw, being for the moment actuated by no higher 
motiv.e than to sit and drink until he was sleepy, sat in 
a half dreamy state, gazing at the fire. Then came Oap^ 
tain Leon, Gregous, and the stranger. The former sent 
hid horse round to the back, and rubbing his hands with 
evident delight, approached the fire, near which Mrs. 
Heigho at once began to bustle in her active, pushing, 
but unusually restless way. 

The cloth was laid, and the four sat down to enjoy a 
meal of luxuries. A slight sketch of our characters may 
not be out of place here. 

Captain Leon, though known to us, has not been vety 
minutely described, but all that need be added is that hk^ 
face, oval and yet broad, is a singular mixture of En^^nk^^ 
features with a foreign expression and complexion, in 
which the olive is so strangely blended with the roses of 
the noi*th, as to render his nationality doubtful 
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' Gregous, from the banks of the Hudson, was a sailor, 
six feet high, with vast red whiskers, which seemed to 
clothe his grim visage with warmth ; his face exhibited 
nothing but low cunning, and a savage love of drink, 
. while his huge limbs were indicative of enormous strength. 
SeAh Wilmot, the third of the party, was a thin, cadave- 
Xf^im American, tall, long-legged, bony, thin-lipped, with 
Lands that spraiwled about from want of a place to put 
them in, and yet a keenly intellectual glapco prevented 
iliis man from being exactly ugly. 

Supper was soon over, and all had reached that happy 
state when it is fi>r pleasanter to imbibe and smoke than 
t^ eat, and this Mrs. Heigho seemed fully aware of. 

' * What will yer *oners be drinking 1 There's rum and 
and hot visky and vater — vich vill yer 'oners be having f 

* Not the water, you witch,' said Captain Leon, laugh- 
ing; 'now no offence] but let us have both rum and 
whisky, and then the bill ; after which you may go to 
bed. We wish to be private.* 

'Captain Leon alvays vos a gentleman,' smirked the 
termagant, smiling at the reference to the bilL 'You, 
Heigho, make hout the captin's bill ; put in von visky 
And vpn r^m.' 

The whisky and rum and sugar were now placed on 
the table without further ceremony, and the bill paid, a 
custom of the house being to settle up all accounts before 
goipg to bed. The worthy innkeepers then entered their 
chamber, closed the door, and left the guests to their pri- 
vacy, though quite prepared to rise from their couch if 
n^e whisky, or brandy, or rum were required. 

A quick glance was interchanged among the men, and 
after a few minutes Captain Leon rose and quietly fastened 
the front door, after which he irreverently hung a heavy 
buffalo cloak by two nails on the door of the bed-room, 
after making sure that the hard-working owners of the 
ghaaty were in bed. He then returned to his seat, and 
aU bfi^n to brew. 
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CHAPTER VIII. • "^ 

THE CONSPIRACY. 

These men must have had sinister designs indeed^ if vrB 
may judge from the strange expression which came over 
their faces, as after one glass of grog they put their heads 
together, and the following conversation ensued betweeS 
Captain Leon and the Yankee envoy; £aw-Kaw an^ 
Gregous, as inferiors, merely listening, except to putitt 
an occasional word. ^ 

*Now, cap'n/ said the Down-easter, 'it's about tiiri| 
to foot up our reck'ning. The war 'uU be ufficial/m 
about tu days or so, sir-r-r — what's yer notion then tiv 

things r "^^ 

• The hour is approaching,' replied Captain Leon, 
closing his eyes as he spoke with a shudder, ' wheji my 
hand is to be raised against my native land, when the 
ties which bind, as it were, a mother and child are to tie 
for ever severed, and the name that I own be accounted 
a thing to flout and hoot at. But no matter, England has 
been but a step-mother to me, expelling me ft'ora hSr 
bosom, sending me forth to wander in wild and desolate 
regions — I tliat was made for life, for pleasure, for .haj^^- 
ness, for the rustling of silks at a court, for high coTrimand 
in the battle-field or ocean combat — but no matter.* 

' Why did she send yer away, now V said the Yankfe 
envoy, drily; while Gregous listened with curiosity, and 
the Indian smoked in utter indifference. 

* 1 know not. I only know that some terrible injustice, 
some fearful crime, has deprived me and mine of that 
which should be ours — and that from my cradle I have 
been taught to hate England, and to nurse against her 
the bitterest revenge. Ha ! ha ! how I shall delight to 
haul down its proud flag ! how I shall revel when the 
blood of its redcoats seethes upon my sword, whea'^I 
trample its proud emblem in the dust, and see the last of 
its trained bands ignominiously expelled from its last 
stronghold on this vast continent. But excuse me, to 
business.* 
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' No excuse, my dear sir-r-r ; it's powerful interestin' — 
but, as yer says, cap'u, business. "When does yer mean to 
enter persession uv Fort Myammer V 

* To-morrow the fools dance/ said the youth, with 
lia^hing eyes ; ' but they'll dance to another tune before 
morning.' 

' *Tu-murrerr gasped the Yankee; *why, snakes and 
sycamores ! howll yer get up the kintingent V 

^ Mr. Ebenezer Ford,' said Captain Leon, who thought 
himself at least a Napoleon or a Csesar, ' the attempt 
mvst be made to-morrow night, or not at all. There are 
reasons why I can adjourn it no longer. Your party from 
t^e islands can be up, Gregous V 

' * Give me the order, and three hun'rd uv our best boys 
shall be up as soon as the moon puts its nightcap on.' 

'That is ten. Good. I count on you — cannot your 
toilitia from York, Mr. Ford, march up in time V 

' Why, in a gin'ral way uv speakin' militia does pretty 
well what they likes ; but as there's work tu be done I'll 
pledge my veracity they're up.' 

^ Now listen to me. The freebooters from the islands 
who,. when Canada is ours, will enter into your regular 
service as proposed, will attack from the water-side, while 
half of them, with my gallant crew, will capture the 
.British fleet,' — Leon liked big words — * you march direct 
to the gates — ^half to the north — half to the south. I 
,will take care you enter without difficulty. The ball- 
ropm is within the fort, masked by the stockade, but the 
supper and card-rooms are near the verandah, which is 
^closed. But fear nothing ! I will give the signal. If 
I break a window— -one pistol shot and to work.' 

*Ayl ay r said Gregous, while Mr. Ebenezer Ford, 
.agent of the United States, looked half angry at the 
youth's presumption, half doubtful of his wisdom. 

' Remember — as many prisoners as possible ; the fort, 

ainmunition, and arms to be yours — the prisoners to be 

«inine, as far as selecting ten goes.' 

^, 'That's part of the bond.' 

r ' I shall not fail,' said Leon, rising, his face suffused 

with a strange enthusiasm ; ' bo at your posts, and th'- 
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fort ifi onre. In a week every station oti the USteH fl^B 
have surrendered to the arms of the great ReptibKe.' 

' Amen/ said the envoy ; ' but I think, cap'n, yer saM 
there wur a ball — wont the women be powerful skearedT 

'They shall be taken care of/ replied Leon^ with k 
cold smile. 

* I say, straynger — they're to go free. We republicans 
don't fight women, yer know. They're altogether saerei 
with us.* 

'And with me. But the commandant detains ttt^o I 
have a right to, and let man or devil stand in my way, I 
claim my prize.* 

' Don't fluster, cap'n — well, no more grog — our " slivf' 
'ull be stickin' in the snow. As the mune sits, then.' 

' All's well/ replied the captain, lightly ; and wavittg 
his hand, he escorted them to the door, passing through 
which they took their light sleigh out of a ' hangar/ fM 
they call them, and darted off at a rapid pace towards the 
lake. At this moment the sound of bells startled Leoii, 
and bidding Kaw-Kaw follow Gregous, the young traitor 
went out to claim the hospitality of a passing sleigh, 
under pretence that his horse had broken down. 

His keen eye had told him that the sleigh was load^ 
with things for the ball, and driven by strangers. These 
were easily persuadeil tliat he was an oflScer <if one of the 
ships, anxious to return to his hammock before his spree 
was found out. 

Left alone, Kaw-Kaw took up a bottle, and holding it 
out at arm's length, shook if. 

'Palefade thief/ he muttered, 'drink all fire water-^ 
give poor Indian none. Kaw-Kaw great sheef-^tink 
mush rum — Kaw-Kaw powerful, brave, have much squaw, 
have Yengieae squaw, have ole 'oman squaw — ^have 
every'sh body's squaw — ^have big wigwam — ^plenty lam f 

The Wyandot looked warily about. 

* Lum bad — whisk' bad — make head ; but Wyandot do 
much sleep fore morrow night. 'Nother drops lum. 

It was a sight truly to see the poor degraded, drtmken 

Indian, with his better natttre peering through at tiibeS, 

i alWayb his instinctive cunning, rise to his feet ahj 
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inoTd noiselessly and stealthily about^ his mocassins malting 
not a sound, his limbs limp, his eyes glaring, but the 
native caution of the warrior on him still. But there is 
one thing indicative of drink which no man not insensible 
can restrain — and that is the tongue. 

' Old lo keeps rumsh in cacliel he muttered ; * fine ole 
rumsb — Indian no steal — Indian great w — ^warrior— him 
pay, when eesh gotsh money — hugh !' 

In his drunken journey round the room, Kaw-Kaw, 
:who rather prided himself on his English, had, by the 
glimmering light of a single thick tallow taper, come in 
front of the Dutch clock, and mechanically laying his 
hand upon the tall and narrow door that had concealed 
the weights and pendulum, he had opened it. He gasped, 
uttered the well-known Indian ejaculation, and stood for 
>ui instant so utterly amazed as to forget his native iu- 
fitincts of self-preservation. 

Upright, motionless, with arms folded, as still as a body 
in a coffin, stood Uncas, the Mohican, gazing at the Wyan- 
dot, with scorn and contempt in his countenance. 

Kaw-Kaw turned to seek his tomahawk, but too late, 
for Uncas stepped forward, caught him by the throat, and 
in an instant he was bound and a prisoner. 

Then, at a stern summons from the Indian, Heigho 
came forth, and going out, brought the horses to the door 
— that of Uncas, and that of Captain Leon — upon the 
latter of which Kaw-Kaw was mounted, his legs tied 
t(^ether, and his body made fast to the saddle. His arms 
were free, but there was a rope round his waist, which 
Uncas held. Then mounting himself, he grasped a whip, 
with which he drove horse and man before him, the 
astounded Wyandot making no resistance even in words. 

Then Heigho and his wife, who had joined Uncas 
under a threat of their house b^ing burnt over them by 
the enraged commandant, closed the door, and retii*ed 
again to rest. 

The morn broke well ; the faint glow of early sunrise 

- was soon followed by the great luminary itself, and then 

day peerted into fotest and chamber, rousing that primitive 

^ station as effectually as gun-fire. Though the ball in the 
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evening was the great event, the day was not without, tts 
exciting features. To say nothing of the constant aiTilcal 
of visitors, who had to be housed and attended to, thfxe 
were sports in abundance, such as target shooting, turkey 
shooting, foot-ball, skating, all of which commandant, aaid 
family, and friends, wrapped in fur pelisses, joined xa wa& 
hearty goodwill. Nothing was visible to the eye but 
jollity. Flags waved in the dry and sparkling air, the 
men-of-war were decorated, at ten o'clock a salate of 
seven guns was fired in honour of the young lady's birth- 
day, and to announce the commencement of the sports. 

At this time the commandant's party, having finished 
breakfast, came on the ground; and about the same 
moment Captain Leon, his eye sparkling with pleasure, 
came in from his yacht. He was received cordially by 
all, save the commandant and Lena, the former contriving 
to avoid him ; while Lena, though evidently much moved 
by his presence, scrupulously refused to notice him. 

All her smiles were for her friends and for Geoi:^ 
who was no longer looked upon as a boy, but as a hero, 
who had, in conjunction with Uncas, saved her fromcs|>- 
tivity and insult. 

The shooting was confined chiefly to the soldiers, the 
scouts, both white and Indian, declining to take part -in 
them, except amongst themselves, their superiority wilji 
the rifle being undoubted. Nor did any of the ofi^ers 
contend, which left the men quite free to enjoy them- 
selves, their superiors adjourning to a wide space on the 
lake, which had been swept clear of snow. 

After them sauntered most of the scouts, their rifles in 
the hollow of their arms, until they were scattered round 
the open space, when they rested them on the ground, 
leaned their arms on the muzzles, and looked on. Several 
of the ladies, Lena included, were adepts at skating — a 
favourite ladies' amusement both in Canada and the 
States; while those that were not, took their seats in 
tarbogins or hand sleighs, in which they were impelled 
along by the gentlemen skaters. 

Laughter and merriment were the order of the day, and 
"» one would have thought that this was a garrison on a 
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! frontier with war impending, and thousands of bloody 

I redskins outlying in the woods, ready to change a scene 

! of happiness and joy to one of desolation and bloodshed. 

I Without divulging any secret, Colonel Harrison had 

I given his orders, which were attended to with the strictest 

I obedience. Runners were in the woods, outlying in safe 

I retreats, sentries were in the upper parts of the block- 

I houses, where they could see without being seen ; one- 

I third of the garrison was shut up in the fort, the doors 

I closed, and their arms piled ready to their hands ; the 

light field-pieces and heavier guns were all fresh loaded ; 

i -while Uncas, and every scout and runner in the post, 

moved about with a silent tread and thoughtful mien, 

'Which were attributed to their utter indifference to what 

"was going on. 

Little did the skaters, and, indeed, the men and officers 
on duty, imagine against what terrible dangers the com- 
mandant was taking these precautions; and all on the 
ice was merriment and happiness. 

Over the smooth but slippery plain skirled the tar- 
'bogins, round and round went the skaters, now dashing 
off in a straight line, now making curves and figures of 
eight, and in many instances dancing a set of quadrilles 
to the music of a bugle. George, Captain Leon, Lena, 
«hd a Miss Brown were the best skaters, and excited 
much admiration ; the ladies from their graceful evolu- 
tions, and the gentlemen from their activity and fear- 
lessness. 

George and Lena once or twice ran races, but on one 
occasion the former, while in momentary charge of Miss 
Brown, was summoned by his mother ; and Lena, without 
looking back, darted away in joyousness of heart at her 
greatest speed ; at length, hearing some one coming up 
close behind her, she turned round and found herself face 
to face with the captain of the Mohawk. His face was 
flushed, his eyes were distended with excitement, but his 
iBOuntenance was animated as much by earnest affection 
as by anger. 

* Why do you avoid me thus V he said, hoarsely, as both 
stood i^lmost stilL 

7 
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' Because I hate you,' replied Lena, coldly, 
* And why do yoti hate me V cried Leon, passioliately ; 
'why do you drive to despair and madness one who 
might have aimed at better things ? I was once hx^ipj 
in your society ; in our innocent youth, it was enough to 
be near you — the strange and mysterious tie which boui^ 
us was suflScieut — but then came the hour of your scorn; 

and then, I believe, I told you * 

*It is your nature to hate,* said Lena, with that 
remorselessness which women can show to a man th^ 
like not. * In our innocent childhood I did not dislilro 
you ; but now, if you wish, I will tell you all I fe^. 
Mind, it is not hate, but fear. I dread you ; your 
prepence makes my flesh creep. Even now I can liardty 
forbear to shout out, and proclaim you for what yott are.* 

* You will not do that for her sake,' sneered Leon. 

* How dare you quote her V said Lena, wildly ; ' how 
dare you, I say ? Heavens ! that one so good should have 
such a monster of ingratitude for ' 

* What V said the captain of the Mohawk. * But here 
comes George Harrison ; beware how you breathe a "Wdrd 
to him — for you know not how soon he may be ift my 
power. My feelings towards you, Lena, are inexplicable; 
but woe betide him who shall deprive me of your old 
affect ioD.' 

Lena turned away as the captain whirled off, unable 
otherwise to conceal the mantling blush which told of a 
secret, mysterious affection — still nestling in her heart— 
which, do what she would, she could not conquer. Tlie 
girl was too young to understand that habit is a powerful 
master, and that, educated in the society of Leon, there 
had arisen between them a tie something like consan- 
guinity, if, indeed — but we must not babble of green trees 
at the cannon's mouth. 

George came to summon Lena to witness some ^esh 
sports, and ^v^ras himself too elated and flushed to remark 
the unusual emotion of his dear young friend. 

And so the day passed. Night came ; the forest was 
overshadowed by the gloom of the moonless sky, over 
which flitted dark clouds, that veiled even the stars, an4 
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ihd veiling gun piroolaimed the oommencement of the 
it'iming festiYities. 

They would not have been countrymen of ours if feast- 
ing had been omitted, not that we care more for these 
fiedessitiefi than any one elae^ but because we make more 
^ them. The toast oi the evening having at length been 
given, however, the real business of the hour seemed to 
have been reached. 

There were musicians of na mean proficiency in the 
regiment— ^the 65i\ both Seotdh and Irish — while about 
a dozen ofScers were amateurs, and, for the mutual grati« 
fieation of themselves and the ^mpany, had got up a 
e^fioert wholly composed of English music, a sound that 
carried back the memories of many to very different days. 

There was a gusty wind without that ^me from the 
liorth and east, so that all were glad to be within doors. 
Luekily thei^e was no fall of snow, so that the active 
pftttols that stole round the fort challenged in whispers, 
and giving their directions in the same tone, were able to 
%%% through their duty quietly and quickly, disappearing 
trrmy half hour within the dark gates of tlid citadel. 

The s^tries were a perfect chain — meetings and ex- 
ehauging salutations as they did so. 

Not another word was spoken; their thoughts were 
busy. The strange precautions taken by the commandant 
liad not been without their effect on the unsophisticated 
minds of men to whom anything beyond garrison duty 
was a rdief and a change. All seemed imbued with the 
idea that something was about to happen ; that they were 
surrounded by a cordon of mystery and excitement, which 
was no wise dispelled whether they looked up to the 
storm-laden heavens, or gazod at the flickering lights 
which came from the ball-room , or listed to the old fami- 
liar sound of musio from over the great waters. 

About eight the sentries were entirely changed, a mug 
<yf egg-flip being given to each, with an injunction to be 
doubly watchful. A small sally-port was thrown open, 
imd through this scouts passed stealthily in and out, 
making their reports to the guard-house, where two grey- 
headed offioerp, an adjutant and a captain, sat smoking, 
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with their feet upon the hearthstone. Beside them was 
a bottle of wine, of which, however, they sippecl with tbd 
moderation of men who know that they are engaged on 
arduous and responsible duties. 

Within all was a blaze of light. The women, de^ite 
the weather, were clothed in gauzes and muslins, arid 
radiant with ribbons and jewellery. Lena was gltt* 
rious. Had she been the daughter of a marchioness, fred& 
from the hands of her lady's-maid and milliner, she couM 
not have been more elegant or more simple, while th« 
colours she wore could not have been more harmoniously 
blended. This was in a great measure owing to the per- 
fect taste of Mrs. Harrison, who had pruned down the 
excess of finery that Zora would have piled upon her. 

George wore the simple uniform of a lieutenant in Uie 
navy, which rank he held on board the Ontario, and hia 
mother could scarcely find eyes enough to admire her 
handsome son, a subject, however, on which she found 
many to join her. 

The concert was over. George, after providing Leita 
with a partner in the shape of a smart midshipman of 
under sixteen — which made Lena smile — ^had hims^f kd 
out Miss Brown, and the ball commenced to the enliven^ 
ing strains of two violins, a flute, a clarionet, and a/fif^ 
The commandant took a general glance at the room, looked 
at the clock, which marked nine, and joined his-eld^ 
guests in the caixl-room. '" 

That portion of his house which was on a level m^ 
the parade-ground was composed of strong piles, enelosiijg 
a basement story generally devoted to stores and such- 
like use*. The whole space had, except a few feet at one 
end, been cleaned, painted, and made, by the introduction 
of a stove, to serve admirably the purpose of a card4X)om, 
though of somewhat too large dimensions for those who 
appeared likely to occupy it. This was, however, catui^ 
by the sudden defection of the elder officera of the fleel^ 
who, under the pretence that the night looked dirty, aiid 
their ships would require every attention, had retired fe 
the vessels, there to keep it up as long as the wealh^ 
allowed theuu 
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Bot there were still four gentlemen — tvro officers of 
the garrison and fcwo visitors — with four ladies, devotees 
of whist, so that the colonel was able to start them with- 
out cutting in himself, which he had no desire to do. 

Once the game afloat, he strolled towards the ball-room, 
and looked round. George was dancing with Lena oppo- 
site to him, his wife was chatting merrily with a party of 
ladies in the corner, Zora and some other domestics, the 
latter ready to hand refreshments, were in a group at the 
door, the former having fully made up for her mistress's 
4ieflciencies in splendour, by appearing in a loose purple 
iunio^ with yellow sash, a necklace of pearls, and a turban 
with ail ostrich feather in it. 

The captain of the Mohawk stood with folded arms 
against a pillar, in conversation with a worthy settler 
jbcom the old country, but his eyes entirely away from his 
companions, and, as the commandant thought equally 
id^vided between Lena and the clock, both of which he 
appeared to watch narrowly. Then the music ceased, 
an4 as it did so, his eyes frowning slightly, and his lips 
iCpmpressed, he began making the circle of the room, his 
jqpidc eyes taking in every feature of the scene. 
rr-.Tha commandant retreated a step, so as not to be ob- 
i^pved. The captain of the Mohawk was looking care- 
;le<idj about, when his hawk-like glance suddenly fell upon 
ZptSi with a look of such blank amazement, mingled with 
some other feelings, as to turn his dark, sun-burnt cheek 
ciimson. The other girls were busy handing round tea 
and coffee, so that the imperious quadroon remained 
alone*--a slave, well nurtured and taught, but still a 
slave; yet with the ambition and passions of one to 
whom any future is possible. 

As Zora seated herself, a weary look of sorrow, a rapid 
glance of ungovernable hate, a gnawing of the h^urt^ that 
'flitted over her fsice like a ripple on smooth waters, seemed 
to overcome her as she closed her eyes to the spectacle^ 
which made her very soul shudder — ^the man she pas- 
siouately loved speaking in tender accents to the young 
mistress she adored. 

But who shall say how long the fiend Jealousy shall 
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tllov ih^t love to be nourisked with tli9 oU of ftf- 
fectioD f 

'Zora^' said a voice^ that made her naturally vhite 
face turn to the colour of a corpse, ' how is it I ubA 70a. 
here V 

It was almost with a look of hope she opened her eyea, 
£incying it might be the echo of a dream, but oh ! that 
look of abject despair, of horror, of dread, of gi-ovelling 
shame, that came over her countemince, as she met thd 
fixed and mocking glance of the captain of the Mohawk ! 

* Hush r he said ; ' not one word. Meet me in the ves- 
tibule in five minutes. | wanted a slave,* he added, 
triumphantly, as she slunk out — < J have found one^* 

And with a self-satisfied smile, he continued his trmr 
of the room, his interview with the quadroon having, 
during the bustle, escaped all notice, Glancing once 
more up the hall, he saw that IJena was beside Mr^c 
Harrison, that the commandant and George we|» J^ 
entering the card-room, and that be might, therefor^^ filip^ 
outside unobserved. 

Entering the vestibule, he hastily snatched a fur eafo^ 
and cap, and cursing Zora, whom he saw &inting in tb# 
arms of a fellow-servant half-way up the temporary stairs 
that led above, he went out into the night air. 

Closing the vestibule door behind him, he moved on iff 
the snow, a long and pointed dirk in his hand. His walls 
was stealthy as the panther, and he tried to glide idong 
the shadows of the stockade unobserved by the sentrim^ 
\Bui there were none. He could hear high rev^ in the 
dark and gloomy fort, the gates of which were closed, 
and the sentry there even removed, but not a head no# 
peered over the earthworks or wooden pdisad^ that mtr 
mounted them. 

The camp was the image of eecurity. Hia aatonisb- 
ment, however, may be conceived when he found the twp 
great gates wide open, ready for the outgoing sleighs t^ 
pass, should any, as was expected, go forth th^ night. 

' They dance on the summit of a volcano/ said <ndr 
melo-dramatic traitor, in a hollow voice. 

Having assured himself that nothing impeded his 
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pl^os, the young man hastily returned, ca-st off his snow- 
shoes, ca}x>te, and hat, and taking up a smoking jorum of 
punch, made his way into the ball-room^ as if he had been 
oi^t in search of refreshments. 
It was a quarter to ten. 

Just at the same moment that the captain of the 
Mohawk had left the room, the commandant^ remarking 
that there was a lull in the whist, requested the ladies to 
take coffee or tea with his wife. 

* Mrs. Harrison wishes to speak to you a moment,' he 
said, with a smile. 

The ladies, certainly a little surprised, adjourned ; but 
the commandant, signing to the gentlemen to remain, 
called George and two of the junior officers to bU ^% 
H^ then dosed the door. 

' Events ai*e about to occur,' he said, in quiet but im- 
pre&sive tones, Hhat will, gentlemen, require all your 
ooolness and resolution. In about a quarter of an hour, 
a band of lawless freebooters, and some hundreds of 
trained American militia, will attack the fort under th^ 
itBpression that we are thinking of nothing but amuse- 
ment. But I am quite ready for them. The instant the 
^gnal is given, you will head the men outside, and give 
the United States' troops such a reception as they will 
not easily forget. * You, George, will command here,' and 
poshing aside a kind of sliding panel, he revealed a 
feature of the night's entertainments which none had ex- 
peeted. 

A light field-piece rested in the dark corridor, near 
which stood, erect and motionless, a. veteran soldier. ' I 
will send in Thomas, with his detachment, through yonder 
passage. And now, gentlemen, I will put out the lights. 
Pass into the ball-room, keep the ladies, who have a hint 
1^ this time, quiet, and all will be well.' 

The astounded officers went forth, scarcely able to be« 
)ieye their senses ; while George, after assisting his father 
to put out the lights, drew back certain narrow shuttei^ 
Ibat concealed loopholes in abundance, opened the gun- 
port, and then from a side entrance thirty picked soldiers 
|)Oiired into the empty card-room. 
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' Come, George, for a moment,' said the comman^mt ; 
and the two re-entered the ball-room five minutes afteir 
the captain of the Mohawk. 

It was ten minutes to ten. The music began a slaw- 
movement dance, one of those strange figures in whiob . 
our ancestors delighted, but with a gmve wave of the 
hand the commandant signed to them to cease. 

All turned towards the colonel, who stood by the door 
leading towards the vestibule. 

There was only one other door now open. It was at 
the foot of the staircase, leading to the supper^room, and 
was veiled from view by hanging tapestry. The captaiu 
of the Mohawk was slowly wending lus way in that' 
direction. 

* Gentlemen and ladies,' said the commandant, in the 
calmest tone in the world, ' I have news for you. A runner 
has this night warned me to be on my guard.' 

All stood still and listened, the captain of the Mohawk 
even turning a half attentive ear to the words, though his 
hand was upon the tapestry. 

* For war is either declared or will be within a few 
hours. Our enemies know this, and are afoot. I need 
not fear that soldiers' daughters will be afraid, but we are : 
attacked; the gentlemen must now leave the ladies to 
amuse themselves, while we teach the audacious enemies 
of our countiy a lesson ; let not even shots alarm you*— 
/ have received a reinforcement of Jive hundred bayonets ten • 
nigJUf who about an hour ago entered the fori. Captaift 
Leon, why in so great a hurry — it is not ten o^clock V 

And he pointed calmly to the hand which marked five 
minutes to the hour. 

The captain of the Mohawk had listened, carelessly ai 
first, then with curiosity, then with blank astonishment— 
finally with horror and rage at the trap his people were . 
falling into. In the hope of averting a terrible defeat 
and massacre, he dashed aside the tapestry to run up* 
Stairs. 

TJiere stood TJncas, with a shming tomahawk, doing , 
sentry duty, his clear, glittering eye fixed with scorn and ' 
menace on his adversary. 
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< J> Tx r shouted Leon, while the women, pale, 

bianehed, horror-stricken, but silent, crowded round Mrs. 
Harrison ; * it is you who have betrayed me !' 

And drawing his long dirk, he raised it on high to strike 
the Mohican, but found his wrists clutched by Ren 6 and 
Cteorge, while the commandant, cold and stern, pointed 
to the timepiece. 

*?* Captain Leon, will you give the signal, or shall I? 
Id is ten (^ clock? 

* Demons, what means this outmge V cried the captain, 
struggling in vain with his captors. 

The commandant clapped his hands, and then a crash 
and Toar followed, loud enough and fearful enough to have 
been heard on the opposite shores. 

A single musket was fired, and then, as freebooters and 
Americans rushed with wild shouts to the charge, they 
were met by such a volley of grape, musketry, and rifles 
as staggered them, brave and undaunted as they were. 
Nearly four hundred ruffians of every nation and clime — 
English, French, Yankees, Dutch, Greeks, and Spaniards 
— Iwi by Gregous, had darted forward at the given signal 
to CE^ure the commandant's house, to be met from base- 
ment, balcony, windows, and the stockades with a fearful 
fire^of cannon and small arms, that laid many a beleaguer 
low* 

The militia, in even much greater force than Ford had 
intimated, finding the gates open, had rushed in tumul- 
tuously with shouts of victory, to find themselves enfiladed 
from every quarter by trained bands of English soldiers, 
who^ firing one volley, followed it up with the cold steel, 
before the first gleam of which every enemy ran until they 
reached the woods, where, sheltered behind trees, they 
began bravely and undauntedly to reform and attempt the 
guoilla style of warfare. 

The troops were divided into two columns ; one half 
keeping the desperate but demoralized militia behind 
their cover, the second marching against the rufiians who 
wcBe clambering nj> the defences of the commandant's 
lioma Gr^ous, who, from his late wound and other 
causes, was unable to join in the fi-ay, looking on, saw the 
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glittering of their steel in the pale mooBlight, and 
about to cry out, when, as if thunder had shakea the air^ 
new instruments of warfare belched forth fire and flame, 
and the heavy crashes that followed showed that the 8bi[«s^ ' 
batteries were sending their iron hail into the forest, amid 
the very thick of the militia. 

Maddened cries arose. *Will you allow me to oai) 
ni>on my people to surrender V said Leon, with quivering 
lips, addressing the commandant. He was now held by ' 
two stalwart negroes. 

' No. I am about to send forth a flag of truce,* said the 
commandant, sternly, ' to treat with the officers of the 
enemy. As for you — at mid-day you shall hang fix)m tko ' 
fort as a traitor and a spy.* A shriek was heard, t^ndt^ 
Jjena sat down, with her hands over her eyes. 



CHAPTER IX, 

CAPTAIN LEOir IN PBI60N. 

The firing ceased, as if by magic, as a bugle was heard 
within the camp, and next minute an officer of the militia 
advanced and intimated that they surrendered at di8or0?b 
tion, only stipulating for fires and their rum fiasks, witW 
out which they must perish; This was agreed to, and th/^ 
sorely discomfited and deceived American soldiers catne 
inside the fort, handing up arms and ammunition a« tbegf 
did so, and then forming in circles round liuge Uasiug 
piles of wood that soon roared like beacon fires about the 
parade-ground. The filibusters of the Thousand Island^ 
had made good their hasty retreat into the very tliiok , of 
the woods. 

There was bustle and confusion in the ball-room^ 
though the momentary alarm and terror which ha4 
assailed all had passed away. Lena had been carried \xy^. 
stairs quite insensible, none wondering at the sudden em^ 
tion she had betrayed at the breaking up of a night's fes- 
tivities so auspiciously commenced ; and now all the gron^ 
male and female, crowded round the commandajat, iBt 
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XiooB, who had been temporarily remoyed, was led into 
his presence. 

* I hare no explanation,' said Colonel Harrison, severely, 
* to ask of you, sir ; but I have to warn you, that two 
hours after gun-fire, you will be tried by court-martial, 
and if found guilty, you will be hanged as surely as I 

- stand here — even if you were my own eon /' 

Captain Leon did not at this hour belie his courage. 
Conscious that all eyes were fixed upon his face, which, 
though pale, was haughty and insolent, he glanced at the 
English commandant with all the scorn he affected to feel. 

* I have done my duty to my country,' he said, lightly ; 
^ and I must pay the penalty — I am satisfied, since 1 alone 
saffer.' 

* You will probably find yourself mistaken, sir,' con- 
tinued the commandant^ gloomily ; 'you may have com- 
pany you least expect His Majesty is in want of some 
such swift sailer as the ^ 

The captain's fiice flushed, while all present listened 
eagerly. 

'As the Mohawk/ said the commandant; 'and now 
iron and remove him to his cell.' 

There was a flush on the freebooter's cheek, there was 
an uneasy i^estlessness in his eyes, that showed how deep 
was the emotion which overcame him, but there was 
nothing unmanly in his exhibition of his feelings. 

The night was still gloomy, though the interior of the 
lort was enlivened by the huge fires round which the 
prisoners cowered, and the dark-gi*ey coats of the line of 
sentries, and the lanterns that now hung from every 
available hook or peg. 

Jnst as the captain of the Mohawk left the com- 
mandant's house, his hand glided into the pocket of his 
capote, and was then placed to his mouth, when, ere any- 
body could check him, there arose in the air a wild un- 
eairtbly whistle^ that might have been heard quite a 
ndleoff. 

'How dare youf said the frightened corporal, as he 
aiatcbed the instrument from him, and hurried him past 
the <rrowd of loungers^ through the dark gate of the 
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frowning fortress, through which it was not probifaft 
he would ever again pass alive. ' '^ U 

Meanwhile, leaving the ladies in possession of the" 1xi41»> 
room, whei'e a great part of them were to make up'tdni- 
porary beds — as the festivities were adjourned na&l ^tluft 
next day — Colonel Harrison assembled his offiooirfaiii 
council of war with a cheerful smile. He receivddl the 
congratulations and enthusiastic thanks of all for hW &d- 
mirable arrangements, and then announced that eFQr}iF> 
thing had prospered as he could have wished, and that' m 
he now waited for was the return of a messenger frai^ 
the party who were out to capture the yacht, and whom 
George, Uncas, and Ren6 Baure led. ^i^'^ 

These we must now follow. • ^>cu 

The expedition against the pirate yacht had been or- 
ganized rapidly, but energetically. No sooner had vietody 
declared itself for the cause of loyalty and right, and' the 
buccaneers retreated in confusion, than George and his 
followers sallied forth to capture the strange vessel, ^^fter 
having hastily collected some forty picked seamen, nfHbio 
had been alofb in the house to repel boarders, snd' as 
many of the grenadier companies, and all the scdutfaL^^ 
act as sharpshooters. -^ 'n:i*I 

Though the blazing fires made everything deor.'iMtliiQ 
the fort, without it was different, as a slight falLb&iilKnr 
was pattering down, which was sufficient to coiifEn&'fa 
novice, though it in no way affected the conduct lef/titb 
Indian or the white guide. As it was indispensEdiJe' to 
attack on both sides, Uncas led one party, while the 
Canadian headed the other, the latter following the batiks 
of the lake, the former moving, as the crow flies, over the 
snow. 

George, with his silent men coming in a serried cdaiml 
behind, strode beside his aboriginal guide, his eyes aeik^ 
ing vainly to peneti*ate the thickening gloom. i; 

Uncas buddeuly halted and made signs to the ariaed 
group to btaiid back, while he both listened and pe^ed 
about. George saw at once that his glance was ai>sione 
in the extreme, almost bewildered, while he seemed i^ 
try the ice in a strange way, which was, moi*eover, jwftb 
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0g&,lq^ the loud cracks that followed his heavy pressure. 

TJncas drew George aside. His face was solemn and 

«tw»8iru<^ 
' /'My brother is young,' he whispered^ ' but he is wise; 

iMl.'hiA travelled and seen the great salt lake, where the 

svaton run in six hours, and out six hours Y 
1*1 have,' said George, a little impatiently. 

- ' *. Wagh 1 and it is true, as I have heard the grey-beards 

of pftlefaoes say, that there are ships on those seas which 

teil vithout wind and without living crew V continued 

AIbbe Mohican. 

::: :f.Oid womcu's stories, Uncas. Sailors would spin you 

yams from here to the North Pole, but phantom ships are 

mere forecastle and maintop gossip.' 

"T( * Win my brother tell me where the ship of the water 

i^hieveB is V said Uncas, with a grave smile. 
: * Why dose on board of us, of course.' 

. '^ It is gone f said Uncas. 

^Konsense, my dear friend ! even a pirate yacht cannot 
Skyy and the Mohawk is safe enough.' 
w 'fifae is gone,' repeated Uncas, and then he added, as a 
dheu^i tine came in view — speaking out loud — ' the Tall 
Pine will be cautious — the ice is all broken !' 
li i^^Whar's the schooner 1' cried Ben^ Baure, looming up 
in /the darkness, after making a bee line from the shore 
in mieh a way as unmistakably to have hit the vessel if it 
Jiid lK6n there. 

^Ckme !' rei)eated Uncas, in a solemn tone. 
/ Gone-^thunder 1' shouted Ren6 ; 'but tarnation snakes 
«9^1iow1 Light up, boys, and we'll soon idify this yar 
mystery.' 

A dozen torches gleamed in a moment, lit by a dark 
isntem, and then the whole party saw not only with 
^}aA infernal ingenuity the pirates had acted^ but the 
danger they had themselves escaped only through having 
hmh practised guides. 

l>:^ We have said that the men-of-war and the yacht had, 
«»4M0B as a severe frost set in, daily been in the habit of 
teelking the ice round their respective vessels, which 
ilkoi rode easily, and were in no daiiger of being cracked 
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by an i^lomeration of frozen water. But while €lto 
menof-war lay at all times out of tlie itifluence of tile 
river current, the yacht had, with a diabolical ingentlf^Jr 
which still further facilitated their plans, lain within it. 

Just before their junction with the lake the waters drf 
the Miami had what appeared to be a wide outlet, tnftt 
which was at the extreme point contracted by a spur of 
land, that ran from the fort or southern bank towai^s tlie 
northern, and against which most of the waters rastie<l 
ere they turned in a northerly direction. The current 
and the superior warmth of the river water made all tti€ 
ice thinner in that direction, so that when danger ftroae 
the pirate had, by warping, by breaking the thin coftt €rf 
frost, and towing, contrived to drag itself out td wls^^ 
the lake was still unfrozen, except in floating Intnps. 

The explanation seemed to ease Uncas's mind consideif- 
ably ; for, acute, brave, and keen as he was, fad had still 
a dash of superstition in his nature, the usuid gift of 
savage, half-formed, or uneducated minds, even amongst 
those who pretend to believe in the power of a just 0^4^ 
and the dispensation of revealed religion. 

All slumbered in the fort, save the sentries ; at l^airt, 
not a sound was heard, except the heavy breathing of 
sleepers and the walk of the sleepy sentinels. £ven the 
prisoners had erected temporary tents with sticks and 
blankets, under which they huddled, after taking every 
precautioi\ not to be frozen to death, the humane soldiers 
of the garrison lending them many useful things to con- 
tribute to their comfort j and so, with their feet to large 
fires, and their bodies warmed by rum and thick woollen 
clothsj they slumbered. 

But there were others who slept not. One at these 
was Colonel Harrison. He paced his breakfast-parlour 
with* uneasy steps. ' A huge fire blazed on the hearth, 
lights burned on the table, a jugful of mulled and spiced 
wine stood beside these, to which he occasionally applied 
his feverish lips. He had tried to sleep ; but no slumber 
had fallen upon his eyelids. 

Why? 

"^^e was to sit in judgmeht next day Upon One trhe BaA 
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.:^t\joyed tlie hospitality of his house, who had been instru- 
naental in saving his daughter's and his son's lives, and 
•wiio had been his honoured guest. But it could not be 
this which moved him so much — there must be some 
other and more potent reason. A soldier, and afraid to 
doom a wretched spy to the death he so richly deserved, 
and which he had vowed should be his reward, even if he 
i09re his ovm son / 

That there was a singular mystery about the captain of 
the Mohawk he was certain ; but a shadowy, vague, and 
instinctive sensation crept over his soul, that in this 
^piystery he had a deeper interest than he had hitherto 
cared to own. He alone, of all in that house, had seen 
;^rough the intimacy of Lena and Leon. That they knew 
6ach other he was certain. His eye was too keen, and 
his mind too experienced in the ways both of men and of 
tromen, not to be fully aware that the girl either hated 
or feared him ; while the reckless orb of the pirate left it 
doubtful whether his afiection for her were founded on 
passion or esteem. 

Any way, there was a strange link between them, of 
which he faintly, wildly suspected the real nature. • If he 
Were right, great Heaven ! and he were called to sit- in 
judgment on — but the thought was in itself too horrible 
to be given even ideal shape to. 

At this moment the door of the room creaked, and the 
white face of Lena peered in. She knew his camp habits 
well, and expected to find him reclining on his couch, 
where many a time she had brought him the fragrant and 
welcome cup of coffee. Her face was swollen with tears, 
her eyes were red, her complexion waxen pale, her lips 
bloodless, as she slowly closed the door, not before, how- 
ever, the Colonel saw that Zora was outside. 

* Father,' she said, in broken accents, *hiust he 

4ier 

* He must,' replied the colonel, * if the court find him 
guilty. But why this interest in & stranger 1 Surely you 
have no affection for this man V 

* None !' said Lena, chokingly, * none — but he is dear 
^ft.life itself to one I do love ; Colonel, do not drive me to 



Digitized by 



Googk 



116 THE RED QCJEEN. 

break a solemn oath, or divnlge secrete wkich «pe Bot 
mine — but say, dearest Colonel, will you trust me V 

* With my life, darling/ cried Harrison, clasping her to 
his heart, and gazing with awe and wonder into eye» lt9 
fancied he had seen befora 

* I must see the man at once.' 

« But what will be thought 1' . ^ 

' That Zora and I carry him comforte and oonsola^oi^. 
The good judge may be stern, but in secret his deeds wee 
ever tempered with mercy/ 

' Qo, my child, but mind Zora attends you,' he add^d^ 
as sitting down, he wrote an order for the instant admia* 
siou of Lena, ' to see to the spiritual and bodily com&tt 
of the prisoner/ 

Lena was brief in her thanks, and then hastened airikjb 
Both Zora and herself were already clothed for their 
exit, and in a moment more, muffled up to the eyes, th€^ 
were hurrying across the parade-ground towards the forti, 

Captain Leon had been placed in the lower part of the 
block-house, which was reserved as a place of conine* 
ment for refractory soldiers. 

He slept. That hard and somewhat peculiar nutnro 
was not to be disheartened by defeat. lake meet boki^ 
bad men, he had a belief in his star, and he ai^tfvkUy 
blinded himself to the terrible position in which h» stood* 
Though in wars all men use the spy^ every man hates 
him. As a spy Captain Leon must die, that he knew, 
and he had no hope whatever from his enemies* OouM 
he dream of friends 1 , - 

Thinking somewhat wildly of what might be, slumber 
overcame him, nor did he move until the door was 
unbarred and unlocked, his visitors admitted, and him* 
self touched upon the shoulder. 

Then he sat up, and by the light of a taper saw that 
he was not alone. 

But all that the startled freebooter could see was imb 

jBEun figures wrapped thickly in furs, who stood over. bis 

y ^^'"touch. . il 

m^^^^ \l to have no peace )* he said, querulously. . ^Jk 

^^■^K •kn needs all the slumber he can master/ 
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* Laon, are you fit to die V 

* Ah, is it you, Lena V This is kind. But you are not 
alone,' he added, as he peered into the gloom, where he 
saw a ol6aked figure. 

* It is only Zora,' she continued ; * but I have no time 
to waste. I thought you might be cold, and brought this 
rug,' handing a rich furi-ed panther rug, which Zora had 
ca^Hed, * and also this brandy. I know your wants, you 
f^ceive.' 

There was a spice of feminine bitterness in these words, 
which, under the circumstances, bordered almost on 
malice, while Leon bit his lips as he tried to catch a 
glimpse of Zora's face. A man's position is rather peculiar 
when in pi^esence of two women, to each of whom he has 
made love without the other's knowledge. 

* Why fatten the ox for the slaughter? 'Tis true the 
ancients dressed their victims with crowns, but I am not 
a bwrnt-offering. Have you nothing better to offer Y* 

' Th^ consolations of religion,' began Lena, in a tremu- 
lous tone, **are needful' 

* Lena/ said Leon, slowly, * I thought we had come to 
aw imderstanding on this point long ago, and that I was 
never more to endure catechisms I cannot understand, 
iior sdrmoDS I do not believe. We quarrelled enough 
overthese things before, for me to be spared their repeti- 

* And now it is,' continued Lena, sorrowfully, * that you 
should indeed be led to credit the awful consolations of 
religion, when ' 

* Preach not, Lena. You believe that I am about to 
die^ Well, perhaps so ; but if I am, I would prefer a 
pistol, or a file, or a good sword, to all your ghostly con- 
solations.' 

' Leon, my time is short. You have much to repent 
of; the pain you have caused ms I freely forgive. We 
irore chiidreu together, and in our days of innocence and 
yout& I loved you as a brother, nor would that feeling have 
ever iindergone a change, but that you excited a repulsion, 
a fear, almost a liate in me by speaking of another love, 
which could be — never. You laughed at my instinctive 

8 
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dread of you— 4)at it was^ I know, imptanted in i&e ft>r 
BOtne parpofle ; for from that hour, I knew not why,* I 
hated and feared you. Why — I knew afterwards, wli^ci' 
for all the love, the devotion, the service of a life^^wlidae 
every pulse was yoiirs — ^you gave back the sickening •!:•«* 
turn of the ingrate ; when you prostituted the great taleiits 
given to you by God, and diverted the acoomplishiiMBts 
taught you by her to such a fell and evil purpose i vhcsn' 
you rebelled against the best of mothers, and from a gen- 
tleman rising to enjoy a good estate, became ' 

' Hush !' said Leon, dutching her arm, * let me at least 
die without revealing my secret. Walls have ears. Could 
you send a message to the islands V 

* To the ialcmds — no ; td the island — yes.' J^ 

* WeU, well, as you will,' said the prisoner, moiviiiy^ 
' you are a hard taskmaster, but even I must not quarret 
with you — for you mean well.' ■ ' ' 

^ Leon,' cried Lena, dropping on her knees and clasping 
her hands, while he, seated on his bed, looked kindly at 
her, her eyes cast on the ground — Zora standing eredtj 
her eyes only visible—' I do mean well, and would td save 
you do anything, but make one dread, terrible sacrifiee.' 

* If you did not love another/ began Leon. ' 

' 1 do not ! But were there no living man but y6ii^ 
were we alone upon the wide world, with all its millions 
upon millions of acres ours, with all the universe befbro 
us where to choose, I would not^ could not, be your #lfe. 
It is a power greater than my own soul that repek mb 
from you — for I cannot explain it. Of this, then, enou^; 
but repent, Leon-— confess everything to the oommandonf, 
abandon your wild and lawless career, return to the bosom 
of that country which awaits you with open arms — andl 
vow, by all that is most sacred, that you shall have fr6b 
pardon ; the colonel can refuse me nothing.' 

* You shall never ask my life,' said Leon, moo^ly. *1 
have made my choice. All I know is, that, for souMb 
reason I know not of, proud England has sent me an otri- 
cast to these wilds. I hate her ! lict him do his wowH' 
And, casting, himself on his couch, he turned away Ids 
head. -* 
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, ' But the message V said Lena, softly. 

^Sa7 I am here, and that the minions of the crown I 
hatd would take my life/ he murmured. 

* Zora shall go ; her snow-canoe runs lightly. She will 
be in time.' 

And slowly and sorrowfully Lena went forth from the 
prison of the wilful youfch whose ill-regulated passions had 
Dvcmght him there. 



CHAPTER X. 

THE COURT-MARTIAL. 

It was past noon when the exigencies of the service 
allowed the court-martial to meet. The New York militia, 
who had fallen into so well-baited a trap, had, through 
their officers, signed a convention with the colonel ; after 
which their sleighs were brought up, provisions given 
them, and every tenth man given a musket or rifle as a 
protection against Indians, after which they took their 
departure. 

The dead had been buried at early dawn, as the hideous 
chorus of wolves too truly proclaimed that it was dan* 
geroius to neglect this duty any longer. 

The fort resumed its usual appearance, except that it 
was more crowded, the gates were closed, and every pre- 
^otioE taken that wisdom could devise or discipline exe- 
cute. Then the court began to assemble. The crowd of 
ol&cers, ladies, and settlers who still swarmed in the post, 
awaiting the woods to be reported clear by the scouts ere 
they ventured to travel, had been promised a renewal of 
the festivities, and in the meantime craved the excitement 
Qi being present at the trial. 

It was before a brilliant audience, indeed, that Captain 
Leon was brought under strong guard exactly at one 
a'olock ; and his coolness and self-possession were never 
b^ter shown than in the way he bowed to the assembly, 
]ptf>dded familiarly to his various partners of the preceding 
eveaiug, and then walked into the temporary dock, leaving 
the fair ones in a state of confusion scarcely to be envied. 

8—2 
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Colonel Harrison sat at the head of a table surroatict^ 
by eight officers. Below this was a small railed space, iti 
which Leon was placed, followed, to his great astonish- 
ment, by Kaw-Kaw, who, despite hia rags and the degi*a- 
dation of drink, looked at this moment grave and almosb 
dignified — so much for the effect of position. 

Bound these stood four soldiei-s with loaded guns and 
naked bayonets, while the audience sat on both sides of 
the ball-room — now a court-house— leaving a sufficient 
space for soldiers, witnesses, and others to pass up and 
down. 

The proceeding were opened by a few observations, in 
a calm and authoritative tone, from Colonel Harrison, 
who stated the charge against the prisoners. In the case 
of Leon, he was accused of being a pirate, a spy, and wHii 
intending the pillage and massacre of one of his Majes^?^ 
military posts. Kaw-Kaw was accused of being an aidel^ 
and abettor of his villany. 

*Do you say guilty, or not guilty?' said a blushing 
ensign, who had studied fotir months for the bar, 
and who acted as ex-offido adviser to the prisoner at 
the bar. 

* Not guilty,' replied Leon, coldly. 

* Him berry drunk — know nothing — wagh 1* said Kaw* 
Kaw, stolidly. 

The Major, as judge-advocate, rose, and briefly recapi* 
tulated the evidence against Leon, in the course of which 
so much of his secret interview with his emissaries was 
divulged as to make him stare, and vow that if ever he 
left that fort alive, both Mr. and Mrs. Heigho should pay 
for their eavesdropping and treachery. The major then 
sat down, calling Uncas as his first witness. 

* A word, my worshipful president,' said Leon, quietly. 
* A heathen's evidence cannot be rt' ceived in a Christian 
court of law. Unless this redskin can be sworn on the 
book, his words go for nought.' 

The court exchanged glances, and a keen physiognomist 
might have thought that a slight and covert smile of satis^ 
faction glided over the president's lip ; but if so, it vanished 
as he saw Uncas draw himself up to his full height, MfV 
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tiUi x^oble head, and, with his eagle eye fixed upon the 
prisoner, exclaini — 

* XJncas is an Indian warrior, but the God of the pale- 
faces was known to my fathers. My grandfather died 
Johu Mohegan — and I am the godson of the commandant. 
Give me the book.' 

* The witness speaks the truth,' said the colonel, with 
au honest blush ; ' I am ashamed to say tliat the lapse of 
fi.ve years had driven the fact from my memory.' 

XJncas was, after this, sworn, and then simply, plainly, 
and with as little of figurative language as possible, ho 
told the story; all admiring his wonderful acumen, his 
■undying patience, his singular cunning, though none could 
h^p smiling at his naive story of the Dutch clock, except 
th% prisoner Leon, who ground his teeth with impotent 
rage, and Kaw-Kaw, who held down his head with shame 
at being outwitted through his habit of drink. 

There was no necessity to question Uncas's evidence, 
subsequent events having clearly demonstrated the cor- 
rectness of his information, while of Captain Leon's pre- 
vious conduct, there was proof sufficient. The court- 
martial, however, proceeded with military precision, 
taking all the necessary steps to prove legally the arrival 
oC the pirate schooner in those waters, the efforts of its 
captain to worm himself into the intimacy of the officers 
of the garrison, his constant association with the men of 
the wai-vessels, his suspicious hanging about, and, finally, 
bis connexion with the gang of ruffians who had pursued 
and captured George Harrison and Lena. 

This was proved by Uncas and Hen6 Baure, who swore 
to the gang in the forest being under the joint leadership 
of Gregous and Kaw-Kaw. , 

The judge-advocate then rose, and in a short and tem- 
perate speech, urged the prisoner's guilt, putting the whole 
of his misdeeds, however, into distinctive narrative which 
was terrible, unanswerable, and inexorable in its logic. 

The president then gravely asked Leon what he had to 
8^y in his defence, at which the captain curled his lip, but 
Blade, with his hand, a motion that plainly indicated his 
intention to speak. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



122 THB BED QUEEN. 

There was now a movement of general interest in U^ 
audience ; men, and women too, relieved themselyeB hyr 
coughing. Lena, who sat out of sight, beside Mw. Har- 
rison, drew her veil over her eyes, and held her breatii. 
She knew the* reckless daring of the man who was about 
to address the court, a reckless daring which his youth 
almost exaggerated into foolish bravado. 

* Mr. President,' he said, calmly, ' I have very litiie' tp 
say. There can be but one word as to your right to try 
ma I am your enemy, and the enemy of your race and 
country. Every brave man who entera upon a dangerous 
and desperate enterprise must be prepared for the resutt. 
I always was. What my intentions were, had I <*on- 
quered, the evidence of the redskin runner has pretty 
well told you. I have failed — what then? I know dw 
consequences. I can but die — and I know that I have 
not long to live, but I shall die as I have lived, my very 
soul swelling with inextinguishable hatred of that Eng- 
land which you think it an honour to serve. The United 
States have cast from them her hated flag — and had ten 
years of life been granted me, not an acre* of American 
land or water should have owned her sway. But the 
splendid dream, like many another glorious effort, has 
vanished before an obstacle that could not have beea fore- 
seen. I have no more to say.' 

• The court will retire to consult,' said the colonel, rising, 
followed into the card-room by the rest of the officertu 

The prisoner was given a seat, after which his guard 
closed around him, while the audience burst into loud 
talk, after their enforced silenca There was but one 
opinion as to the guilt of the pirate, and yet amid (dl 
those female breasts — patriotic to the very heart — there 
was not one but what panted for him to escape with life. 

He was young, not ill-looking, and there might be ample 
opportunity for him to repent of feelings which in a<i 
American were natural, in an Englishman unaccountable. 

After the £rst moment of excitement was over, mea 
and women both spoke in whispers, not wishing thei|r 
voices to reach the culprit, who, however, appeared the 
most unconcerned of all present, Lena never moved; in^ile 
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'O^i^ge^ Ilk brow dark, bis ejea flasbing, bis cbes^ beayio^ 
-fklraited tbe verdict witb deep and painfiil emotions. 
-'As an Englisbman, be could not but desire to see tbe 
ituitor and spy punisbed, wbile a faint suspicion of bis 
heing a riral witb Lena was by no means very mucb in 
Jaas £iyonr. But as tbe calm and self-possessed bunter, 
wbo had saved botb tbeir lives, be could not but deeply 
aympailiiEe witb bim. 

* Geoi^e,' suddenly wliispered Lena. 

.: ^ Yes,' replied tbe young man, stooping low. 

^ Go upstairs and see if tbere be anything approaching 
itom the island,' sba added. 

- Oeorge, though mucb surprised, obeyed at once, and in 
abcMit t&a minutes returned, his face unusually flushed 
?9axA heated. 

* A sleigh, drawn by ten horses, is dashing wildly over 
tbe snow,' he said. 

* Thank you,' replied Lena, leaning back in her place, 
as tbe door of tbe card-room opened. 

Tbe audience drew a long breath as tbe officers took 
ibttr places, their countenances grave and solemn, as be- 
fltted judges. 

Captain Leon stood up, bis dark countenance illumined 
with a scornful smile. 

' Prisoner at the bar,' said tbe colonel, witb a slight 
bui^iness of tone he could not conceal, ' the court has 
earefully sifted the evidence, and your own words, and 
.has come to the unanimous conclusion that you are guilty. 
I need not harrow your feelings, or those I regret to see 
present on so melancholy an occasion, by particularizing, 
as is perhaps my duty, what Is to be your fate — ^but the 
sentence is that you suffer the death of a spy and traitor.' 

'Hanged !' cried Leon, witb a quivering lip. 

' Tes ; hanged by tbe neck until you are dead,' said 
Colonel Harrison, scarcely aware of bis own words. 
. 'No!' sidd a loud and ringing voice, that gave utter- 
jooe to tbe words afmost in a shriek, ' you cannot, and 
■{jrou dare not bang him.' 

I, All started to their feet, even tbe judges being taken 
jmawares, so thrilling was tbe voice wbi^b bad thus in* 
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temipted the proceedings; Lena clasped her band?, lier 
eyes beaming with tears, her mouth wreathed with hcj^tf- 
ful smiles ; the prisoner turned pale and red, while be*li^ 
his lips with something like annoyance. But much BB^wk 
may desire to be martyrs, there is in all such a clinging 
to life, which once taken, is gone for ever, that a slight 
flush even illumined his bronzed cheek. 

In the d(iOrway at the entrance of the court stood^ 8ttl> 
rounded by soldiers, by black attendants, and escorted ^ 
Zora of the flashing eyes, a woman, whose appearance jti 
itself was provocative of surprise and astonishment About 
middle height, of middling stoutness, with dark, almDek 
swarthy complexion, her countenance was a mixture' of 
commanding authority and deep suflering. Handsome ia 
the extreme, with little more than her plumpness aild 
wild iron look to distinguish her from a young woman, 
her habiliments were singularly theatrical. • ^ 

A turban of red velvet, with a broach, encircled her 
head ; a cloak furred round all the edge3, and showing ft 
rich silken lining, red, only half concealed a tunic of yfed 
velvet, with loose Turkish trousers of a similar materiai J 
while in her hand was a richly ornamented staffj on whio]| 
she leaned as if gasping for breath. :j ^ 

'What means this inteiTuption to the business of 4^ 
court Y said the colonel, after a pause, recovering a ^eiksa 
of his own dignity and the majesty of justice. * Let 'Ahe 
prisoner be removed and the sentence carried out wili^iii 
an hour,' ,-.: 

The soldiers caught hold of Captain Leon by the wrist^ 
and in an instant he was bound so flrmly as to rendet 
struggling vain. 

' Colonel Harrison,' said the strange woman, in a wM 
voice, * as you have a soul to be f^aved, and have childped 
of your own, hear me. This imfortunate young man m\ist 
not, and cannot, be hung.* 

* Lady,' replied the president, affecting a sternness he 
little felt, * you must be fully aware that this interruption 
to a court of justice is unseemly and indecoix>us. lam 
sorry to be rude to one of your sex, but I must clear the 
court if this pontinues,' -;. 
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.-.* Colonel Harrison/ continued the strange • woman, in 

wliose eyes there was a wild and peculiar fire, * I apolo- 

^e ; but as soon as you adjourn the court, I request the 

jbonour of an interview.* 

, * A lady may command my time on any occasion, and 

if you have any request to make that I can grant, it shall 

be acquiesced in. But if you ask the life of a convicted 

traitor — I say, you ask in vain ; for he shall die ere the 

sun sets ; ay,' murmured the president, * even if he were 

my own son.* 

. And rising, he was about to adjourn the court, when 

eveiy one was spell-bound by other words. 

. * Mother,' said the firm, resolute voice of the culprit, * I 

Cftn but die. I scorn to ask favours of the country and 

men I hate.' 

. * Hush ! wretched boy,* half screamed the stranger, ' you 

know not what you say, nor of whom you speak.* 

While this brief colloquy had passed, Lena drew her 
veil closely round her, and hastily left the room, as if either 
titterly overcome by her emotions, or wishing to avoid 
]msig seen. All present exchanged strange glances as the 
prisoner was hastily removed, and safely confided to an 
adjacent apartment, which, with but one door, and that 
guarded, and one window, with thick wooden bars, was 
eftfefirison enough for a man bound hand and foot. 
. The colonel, deeply agitated, and as if in his looks apo- 
IngadBg to his brother officers for all this delay and mys- 
tery, again left his seat, and taking the eccentric and 
strangely dressed lady by the hand, led her into an ad- 
joining chamber, and closed the door. 

* What am I to think f he said, looking long and 
keenly at her, as she sat down and lifted up her face to 
him — * have I gnessed aright — who is Leon Y 

' I need scarcely tell you, I can see,' she replied ; * at 
all events, he is one you cannot doom to death.' 

* Lady,' said the colonel, in a wildly-agitated tone, * I 
osnnot endure this mystery, nor can I depart from my 
iiuty for a»y hints or inuendoes. If there is any impera- 
tive reason why this youth should be spared — speak, but 
speak plainly,' 
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* I will,' she said. * Come nearer tbat not a whnpe* 
may go beyond your ears.' 

The colonel sat down. 

The audience without were now neither very orderly 
nor calm, and all awaited the reappearance of the com- 
raaudant with awe. 'Mrs. Harrison was sorely puzded^ 
and her woman's nature a little tried, at her husbaiid'iil 
mysterious retirement with the strange lady. At first 
she was only anxious like the rest, but when a full halP- 
hour passed and still the pair were closeted, vague fed* 
ings of dread, of something she could scarcely explain^ 
passed through her mind. 

Everybody was interpreting the interview in his or her 
own way. The pathos of the word mother, which is so 
magical in its effect, even upon evil natures, had pend^ 
trated to every heart, and though the young traitor, spy^ 
and pirate had followed it up by menace, vet in the agony 
of the parent had all found a salve for their consciences, 
whicli 80 ardently desired his escape from a violent and 
degrading death. 

Suddenly the door of the chamber opened, and the 
colonel came forth leading the lady by the hapd. 

Her visage was wholly concealed by a thick veil, her 
form was enveloped in the furred doak ; but as she "^ent 
down the room all could see that her frame was quiverings 
that sobs choked her utterance, and that, in all proba-, 
bility, her holy mission had &iled. 

Colonel Harrison walked unusually erect, his visage 
was stem and cold, but the working of the £Eicial mnsded 
indicated how deeply he was moved. 

At the door he bowed, waved his hand, and a guard of 
honour at once hurried to accompany the lady. 

Then the commandant once more returned to his seat, 
proclaimed silence, and the court was reopened. 

* Gentlemen, I owe you both an apology and an mc» 
planation ; the apology I tender, but the explanation I 
am compeUed to defer in the interests of the public seri 
vice. The lady who has just left me has laid before m 
reasons which compel me, in defiance of my rash vow, to 

^e/er the execution of the prisoner, who will to-morrow 
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he sent off, under safe escort, and heavily ironed, to 
Qiiebec; there t6 be placed at tlie disposition of his 
Excellency the Governor-General, who will doubtless put 
Wtn tipon his trial. His position demands this, and were 
im treachery doubly black, I cannot, after the revelations 
J have heard, take upon myself to adjudicate upon his 
fiita Bring forth the prisoner.' 

; A dead silence followed this speech. The officers bowed 
low to their chief, the women exchanged meaning and 
mysterious glances, and then all settled into their places, 
p9 witness the third act of a tragedy which was fast 
degenerating into a melodrama. 

Then a strange murmur rose from without. 
' 'The prisoner has escaped. Colonel — his bonds lie on 
the cell floor T said the corporal who had started to fetch 
]iini, his voice scarcely heard above the tumult which 
ensued. Uncas and B,en6 Baure exchanged glances and 
Sftllied towards the door. 

* Silence — sit still/ said the colonel, his voice over- 
powering every other sound ; ' I will see for myself.* 

And with the members of the court-martial, he hurried 
to the cell The barred shutters had been removed off 
their hinges, and the rope cut with u sharp knife. 
} ' Ugh r said Uncas, after a keen examination of the 
)»pnd8, ' cut with scissors — just cut — trail good.' 
. And he again glided towards the door. 

' Fire a gun to warn the ships — let a corporal's guard 
scour the outside of the fort, let a keen search be made 
for his accomplice, let the scouts — stay, Uncas and Een6 
Baure, I have work for you — let the scouts collect with- 
out until I come forth. He must and shall be taken.' 

All hastened to obey orders, which somewhat puzzled his 
hearers, Uncas and Ben 6 especially, who stood with mili- 
tary precision at the door, waiting for the colonel to speak 
once more. 

* Uncas^ Ben6, my friends,' groaned the commandant, when 
they were quite alone, *go now — but if the boy be caught, 
why, better cut off my right hand at once. Can I trust you V 

* With your life,' cried both. 

< Be silent, then— but I wish the spy to escape.' 
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CHAPTER XL 

PREPARATIONS FOR WAR. 

This was the last episode of war which the garrison saw 
that winter — the pirate captain, as a matter of C50ur8<», 
escaping. The fort had recovered its calm and quiefc 
aspect, though now garrisoned by nine hundred instead of 
four hundred British troops. IJncas had taken his de* 
parture for his own village, Eren6 Baure accompanying 
him, though both signified their intention of being ready 
when wanted. 

Colonel Harrison had recovered his serenity, the more 
so that he had made a confidante of his wife, who was 
thankful to find that it was no worse. The revelations of 
her husband astounded her, it is true, but, painful as they 
were to a certain extent, they only made her love Lena 
all the more. The winter has passed away, and the lake, 
but just now crusted with ice, is clear. 

The first duty undertaken by Colonel Harrison was to 
despatch tlie whole British fleet, one frigate exftepted, to. 
scour the lakes, as from the reports, both of scouts and 
fishermen, there could be no doubt that the pirate vessel 
was busy, if not buccaneering, playing the part of pilots 
fish to the enemy. 

Openly there was no war, for the daring attempt to 
capture Fort Miami was a mere spurt, and the plenipo- 
tentiaries of both countries were vainly endeavouring, 
during a short armistice, to patch up a hollow peace or 
truce. 

Still Colonel Harrison, while compelled to keep up all 
the semblance of peace, acted as if war was actually the 
order of the day. 

The commander-in-chief, who had great faith in Colonel 
Harrison, had privately informed him that the arnwstice 
would soon be at an end, when he would send a special 
Indian runner to announce the fact. But this would be 
done with a double view. The English possessed a line 
of forts, trading posts, and stations along the whole line- 
of their inimeuso frontier. These it was the policy and 
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the hope of the Americans to destroy, as then they would 
easily, they calculated, become possessed of the two 
Canadas, whose inhabitants were ready, they believed, to 
hail them with open arms. 

Now, the best way to counteract any sucli operations 
weuld of course be to attack the Americans on their own 
soil, as carrying war into an enemy's country is the surest 
means of keeping him out of yours. This plan the 
authorities desired should be can-ied out with vigour and 
energy the instant war was officially declared, A blow 
struck in this way would not be without its great and 
permanent results. But how to keep the purpose, the 
expedition, and the place to be attacked a secret ? 

This was a point that occupied the coloneFs attention 
for some days, the more intently that he was to organize 
the whole expedition, though the command would proba- 
bly be given to others. It was not possible for Miami 
Foiii to supply a third of, the forces, which must bo 
secretly brought from the forts. 

But the Yankees and their audacious and reckless red- 
skin allies were here, there, and everywhere ; and it was 
scarcely possible to keep any secrets from them. It was 
necessary, therefore, to defeat cunning by cunning, and 
lor the English to be astute as their enemies. 

Colonel Harrison accordingly gave'out that all fear of 
war was over for this year, and confiding the fort to the 
eare <^ Major Dunfield, invited all his colleagues from 
every fort within a hundred miles to a great deer hunt in 
t^e territory of the Six Nations, the rendezvous to be at 
Little Delaware village, where TJncas, young as he was, 
ruled supreme. 

The colonel left the fort one delightful spring morning 
on the excursion in question, himself mounted on horse- 
back, and accompanied by Greorge, his wife, and Lena, in 
the b-ame way. JFour junior officers followed, the retinue 
being made up of scouts and runnei-s, all of whom had 
reported the woods quite free for several days before the 
departure of the expedition, which had been bruited 
abroad as much as possible. 

Their path lay along the road whilome followed by 
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George and Lena with their sleigh, and a short halt aftrr 
the hunting wigwam having recruited nature after a k>x^ -* 
ride, the hill was descended, the river forded, and now tbe^ 
journey was to commence in earnest. 

Up the green and sloping bank of the river George and? 
Lena rode far ahead of the others. They had made oat a;' 
signal which had been agreed upon between them and . 
oUiers a day or two before. On the summit of the slope > 
was a blasted hemlock, which stood out some feek from a^ 
dense mass of virgin forest. j 

From a dead bough they had seen something flottwv ' 
which they knew to be a scarf from the fair neck of Lenaio 
Kiding on rapidly, they soon reached the old tree, at the 
foot of which stood an Indian. . -^ 

It needed not a second glance to tell them that it waar 
Uncas himself very gi*ave and solemn^ and less dressed 
than usual, being in his war paint. Ho nodded his head' 
with a smile as they came up, and then folding his arms^ 
resumed his post by the tree — nor spoke nor moved until 
the party came up, when he said two words to the com- 
mandant, and then entered beneath the dark archer of* 
the forest. 

It was now near mid-day, and the whole party gave 
themselves up to the guidance of the Indian scout^ who, 
pushing through a dense thicket, began to lead thein{ 
along a dark and narrow path, which few but an IudiA% 
would have been able to follow, and he only after aomft 
practice. 

The tangled pathway was too narrow to admit of ai^ 
of the party riding abreast. This precluded conversation^ 
though before they entered the forest, the colonel, evc^ 
taking the lead, had quietly observed that silence wn^ 
always advisable while traversing the haunts of savagM 
and wild beasts. 

For some time nothing, then, was heard but the ligbl 
tread of the Indian and the walking steps of the horses, 
with a crashing of slight branches as they forced their 
way along the path. Uncas kept ahead, glaring at.ev^Rj 
bush as he advanced, not allowing a stone or blade oi 
grass to escape his attention. Even when they emev|M 
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(m a sandy prairie, he signed to them to keep in Indian 

file, with a gravity which snffioiently indicated that he 

had serious reasons for what he was doing. 

The plain was partly prairie with grass, and partly sand 
I only, and where these parted it was that the Indian 
I gttided tiiem, making no attempt whatever to conceal 
I his trail. Colonel Harrison kept his eyes pretty well 
I oeonpied, looking around with something more, however, 
I of the manner of a sailor than of a soldier, tmtil at length 

his attention became fixed upon what he seemed to recog- 
I Bi8e as a bear track, with a distinctly marked impression 
I of the heel and all the toes. 
I * I think we might have some sporty Mohican,' said the 

colonel, speaking in a low tone, 'if we only had time to 
I unearth Bruin.' 

I 'My father is a great chief; where does he see any 

I '^aagns'* of a bearf asked Uncas, looking round in every 

direction, but not gazing towards the ground. 
' There,' said the colonel, pointing to fresh tracks. 
Uncas just smiled, but so faintly that it was scarcely 

c^seernible. 

' What's amiss V asked the colonel, rather drily. 

* No bear — wind,' said Uncas, with a soldier's salute. 

* You are joking, Uncas,' cried Harrison, forgetting all 
hiB caution, and causing the whole party to ride up and 
gaze in the direction he pointed ; ' those are bear marks 
$B sure as there is a nose on my £sice.' 

*Ughr replied Uncas; 'Indian waiTior never joke 
•with great chief Wind — see.' 

He at the same moment pointed out some spears of 
grass that grew in a line with the impressions ; and ex- 
j^ined that before the wind of the morning lulled, these 
q^rs had been bent over towards the ground, and the 
oscillating motion thereby produced had scooped out the 
loose sand into the shape which had deceived the colonel. 

' Go on, Uncas,' said the commandant^ smiling. 

Uncas bowed gravely and went on his way, leaving all 
lorprised at his quickness, and delighted to have such a 
|[uide. The sandy prairie was soon crossed, and the next 
Mgion entered was a pine barren. Here they were able 
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to advance more quickly than before, and about nighlfalT 
they came out upon a wide but shallow stream. 

The nights in spring are very cold in this part of the. 
world, so that, for the ladies especially, a fire was abso- 
lutely necessary, but the extreme caution shown by XJncas^ 
all day made the experienced commandant judge that to 
light one would be attended with danger, and he iriti- 
mated as much to Uncas. 

* My white mother must have a fire,' said the Mohican, 
quietly, as he entered the stream, crossed half over, and 
began ascending the water, in which he was scrupulously, 
imitated by all the party. ■; 

In nothing is a man's knowledge of woodcraft shown' 
more evidently than in selecting a camp in a hostile 
country. One of the firat and most important considera-, 
tions that influences his choice of a locality is its capa-^ 
bility for defence. 

Uncas had to study both concealment and security, but 
the former chiefly. He, however, seemed to act with such 
perfect coolness and phlegm, that all knew his mind was 
made up. None, therefore, were surprised to see him 
halt at what appeared to be a densely-wooded island, 
but which proved to be a space of ground of less than anr 
acre, surrounded on all sides by water except at one place, 
where a narrow neck of ten feeb connected it with the' 
mainland. 

It was so densely wooded on the water's edge as to be 
almost impenetrable, though, when once through, they 
found themselves in what appeared to be a natui'al clear- 
ing, with a dark mound in the centre. 

' Why, Uncas, this is great,' said the colonel, cheerfully; 
' a regiment might be concealed here.' 

* Big wigwam,' replied Uncas, pointing to the dark 
mound. 

* Why, where on earth are we V 

' Fort Lasalle,' continued the Mohican. 

' The deuce we are !' continued the commandant, and 
turning to his friends he explained. 

Before Canada was ceded to the English, a number of 
enterprising Frenchmen, unconnected with the different 
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companies, eBtablished forts or stations of their own in 
ctifierent parts to carry on trade with the Indians in 
peltries and other articles. All French settlers have been - 
fonnd to assimilate rather to the savages they locate 
amongst than to civilize them, and Jean Lasalle had be- 
come both a chief and a member of a tribe, by his wealth 
and his many matrimonial connections. In the height of 
his I'eign, which lasted twenty-five years, he had a gar- 
rison of eleven dusky wives and soipe forty half-bred 
children, — in this rivalling, or surpassing, many a pacha. 
When the English became monarchs of Canada, Jean 
Lasalle retired in disgust, emigrating with his adopted 
tribe to other regions, and being one of the fii-st traders 
ift California. . 

VHis fort remained untouched, but the earth ramparts 
had, in the coui-se of seventy years, been overgrown with 
trees and brush so thickly as to be choked up, though the 
interior, being composed of clay and sand, remained as 
when cleared, with only a thick growth of grass. His 
oym residence, which, with a view to protect himself from 
l^s unruly family garrison, was a block-house, constructed 
oS hewn logs a foot thick, remained intact, though over- 
gprpwn with wild vine and other creeping things. 

/Alighting from their horses, the men advanced towards 
t))W unexpected but most welcome shelter, and lighting 
some torches, proceeded to examine the interior. The 
logs^ which had evidently been seasoned, were firm as any 
b^ams in an old-fashioned Elizabethan mansion, so that 
alf they had to do was to clear away weeds, brushwood, 
and similar obstructions, to make it as comfortable a 
shelter as they could desire. 

' ^e old Frenchman had looked both to his comfort and 
security, for the upper story was found to be rudely 
boarded, while the chimneys were solid and firm. These, 
then, were reserved for the ladies, while the gentlemen 
would pass the night below. These arrangements having 
iNeen made, the supper was served, the horses hoppled and 
left to wander about, and then all retired for the night, 
daybreak being selected for the continuance of the order 
^'^march. The commandant would have watched ; but 
- 9 
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TJnoas insisted that this duty should be left to himai^ 
and George, whom he earnestly desired to indoctrii^i^ 
with all the science and art which belongs to a scout^ ^x^ 
he entered upon the duties to which the war would spon. 
call him. r 

The commandant smilingly acquiescing, the two youQg 
men shouldered their rifles, and left the block-house ig 
take up the necessary position^ after, however, carefully 
seeing that not a particle of damp wood W£M} mingled w\^ 
the fuel. 

If there is one thing more than another important ii^ 
woodcraft, it is, after selecting a camp, to know how t9 
guard it. Where the party is sufficiently strong, a pick^ 
giiard must be stationed, during the night, some two cup 
three hundred yards in advance of the point which^ 
most open to assault, and on low ground, so that %q 
enemy approaching over the surrounding higher country 
can be seen against the sky, while the sentinel himself i^ 
screened from observation. These sentinels must have np 
firesi except under very peculiar circumstances. |n thf 
day, pickets must be placed on the summit of high emir 
nences in the vicinity of the camp, while at night it 
should be a strict rule that no one should stray beyond 
the limits of the chain of sentinels, so that every one 
coming to the camp should be known as a stranger or a^ 
enemy. 

On the present occasion Uncas could post no chaii^ o| 
invisible sentries, but had to trust wholly to his own l^en 
senses of sight and hearing. It is of course imports^ 
that a guard should be wide awake, and allow nothing to 
escape their observation. During a dark night it is well 
known that a man can see better himself, and is less ex- 
posed to the view of others, when in a sitting posture^ 
than when standing up. or moving about; but in thif 
position the danger is sleep, and few raw men can re%i^ 
the temptation, especially about the small hours, which 
Korth American Indians, as well as Africans and Austrs^ 
lians, always choose for their onslaught. 

But with Uncas there was no danger that sleep would 
overcome either himself or his companion ; not that hy^ 
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^otmted mtieli on Creorgo — ^his object being to instruct 
and teach him to keep guard in the stiU and silent 
Cratches of the night. 

^e Mohican warrior took up his station in a dense 
thicket of young chesnuts, after cutting away a few exu« 

I berant shoots, that impeded the, to him, necessary view 
of the river and the block, which lay a solid mass of 

I blackened ruin, in admirable keeping with the gloomy 

I character of the surrounding scenery. 

The spot they occupied itself was impressive in the 
extreme; the dim grey light that fell over the tree-tops, 
tho obscure area of dark grass on which the sullen 

j heavens looked down moodily, the black belt of trees and 
ttnder-brush that rose in breathless silenise, even the wind 
being dead, and the deathlike stillness of all, save the 

I rippUng waters, acted powerfully on the feelings. 

G^ige, though positive and matter- of-&ct in many 
things, like most men of energetic action, had a quiet 
▼ein of feeling and sentiment in his soul, which made 
%Sm susceptible to the influences of the hour, and he sat 
beside his noble- minded Mend, in mute acknowledgment 
of its power for some time, until a rush of silver sheen 
upon the waters below, that showed the tiny ripples as 
they flowed down to their common grave, the great salt 
sea, indicated that the moon had risen, and next minute 
he saw its mild light peering through an opening in the 
trees. 

Marble is not more motionless than was the Mohican, 
vho, scarcely breathing, sat with his rifle and tomahawk 
close to his hand, watching and listening. George imi- 
tated him as £Eir as possible, for his great ambition was to 
be a hunter and a scout, like a great many of my young 
' readers, who, however, must prepare themselves for a 
long apprenticeship if they would emulate the native-born. 
He therefore kept his senses on the alert, and was alive 
to every sound and movement ; not a step of a horse, not 
8 rustle of a leaf escaped him, while every now and then 
Ids organs of hearing were startled by the howl of the 
ptow]ing wolf, the mournful notes of the whip-poor-will, 
or the meanings of an owL Suddenly all nature became 
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strangely blended — air, water, and wood, wolves and birds 
— and then everything vanished. 

He was sound asleep. 

^ Hist !' said a voice in his ear that made him &tart^ 
and looking about him, he saw that the moon was higli in 
the heavens, while Uncas clutched his arm, and said, lia|f 
reproachfully, * Had mnch sleep — ^now watch.' , "^ 

' AK, Uncas, I make but a poor scout,' said George, in 
tones in which vexation was mingled with shame. 

* Learn by and by — hush now — no talk — all look,' saii 
Uncas, in low but distinct accents ^ * stranger come.' 

George fixed his eyes in the direction indicated, iuidt 
saw two figures tiim a point that brought them into the 
long silvery track of moonlight. '^ 

^ Ugh r exclaimed Uncas, with unmistakeable disguJst. 
' White Pine bring bad Indian. No let him know Vucii 
here. Start when sun rise. The Tall Pine is a grcajb 
warrior, but his head is not grey ; the winter takes many 
journeys ere it makes the hunter's hair white. He has 
been deceived ; but let the dog of a Wyandot believe that' 
we think him a lamb, while in our hearts we know h!ta 
to be a wolf.' . ' * 

As he said these words he glided away so noiselessly 
that George could not tell the exact moment of his; 4^' 
parture. The silence was broken only by the so^mi of 
the two men tramping in the water, and occasioiiaj^ 
calling to each other in an Indian dialect which Geoi^ 
did not understand. - " '^ 

George could clearly make out Ren^ Baure, thoOgfi, 
clear as he saw his companion, he failed to recognise m, 
him any one he knew. Rent's companion wore a ro'b^ 
made of skin of the bufialo, painted in colours ; his shirt 
or tunic was of deer-skin, the seams embroidered witj^ 
porcupine quills, and fringed with scalp-locks. As li^ 
crossed the rifb which lay above the fort, and stood stffl 
alongside of Baure, who was looking for the hiding-plaice^ 
George saw that he had elegantly embroidered mocassifas^ 
His headdress was made of war-eagles' quills and em^iiS 
skins, while his rifle, tomahawk, and knife were eviddirtljr 
quite new, -^ 
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The wary sentinel had them now as close to him as 

would have made them a sure mark for a pistol ; but they 

were clearly puzzled. 

\ Ben^ said something as he scratched his head. 

\ ^Camp there,' said the Indian, in a deep guttural tone, 

at the same time pointing to the island. 
. ' Who goes there V asked George at this moment, in 

sharp and startling accents, that made Ren6 Baure look 

(j^uickly round. 

• Who speaks 1 If it's a fren', let him show his mug, 

for this child 's mighty tired uv wadin'.' ' 

' * I thought you^knew my voice,' laughed George ; ' but 

come in. Who have you in company Y 

«rho has hearn tell we means fighting, 
r to the fort to see the commandant.' 
ifeorge, ' but don't make any noise ; all 

od ! But Fm mighty hungry — ain't 
)f grub V said Ren^, as he seated him- 
try, giving room at the same time for 
m Indian, 
jp watch,' said George, 'I will fetch 

oly sentry V said Ren6, with a look of 
»e. 

ole camp under my charge,' replied 
the same time he felt the glaring eye- 
balls of the strange Indian fixed upon him. 

'By jakers 1' cried Ren6, laughing, 'you're a improving. 
Ml*. George. But keepin' company 'long with me is 
wonderful good for your health.' 

George made no reply, but walked stealthily towards 
the block, sought out the remains of supper, and stole 
back again without awaking anybody. 

RenI sat with his back to a tree, resting himself after 
the fatigues of the day, while the Indian took off his 
mocassins to dry. 

; The huge frame of Ren6 Baure was in marked conti'ast 
to that of the Sioux, which was thin and wiry, as became 
a hunter of the prairies, who as often followed his gam^ 
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upon foot as npon horseback. His face was so painiedi 
seamed, and adorned with vermilion and other cosmetioa 
as to be undistinguisliable, while his peculiar head-drees 
precluded any view of his hair. His expressioui as fat 
as could be judged, was morose, and his eyes small and 
for ever in motion. Still the naUve gravity of a redskiu 
warrior was the chief permanent expression, and tiiis ap- 
peared seldom to waver. 

George soon returned with the necessary proviuons for 
the wayfarers, who gladly refreshed themselves. Ben^ 
sat opposite to George, who, with his rifle on his knecp, 
resumed his watch, conversing all the while with the huge 
scout, who looked up in surprise once or twice at hia ex- 
treme; wariness and caution as to speaking. The youiig 
man turned every inquiry as to their movement^ and 
would only allude to the most futile topics. 

He knew, despite the apparent apathy of the Indian, 
that he was listening, and, despite his affected ignorance 
of English, that he understood every word. 

At length Ken6 began to show symptoms of sle9Pt 
and leaned his back unceremoniously against the nearest 
tree, with a view to slumber, Uie Indian rising as he did 
so, to fetch a drink of water from the riveri in a gourd, 
which he carried at his side. 

'Bring it full,' said Ilen6, yawning. 'Darn them 
gnats — never know'd 'em so skittish. I'm a tiigger if a 
big beast hasn't been bitin' my poor neck ! — Jakers j" 

Shaking his head angrily, he turned, and there saw 
Tineas with one finger on his lips, and in the o^er hand 
a small straw, with which he had been tickling hia 
neck. 

Uncas pointed to a bottle at the foot of the tree* 

' Hist 1 Spy — traitor — make drunk 1' 
* The Sioux chief turned round at this moment^ just as 
Uncas disappeared. 'RenC had put the bottle to his mouth 
to hide the look of blank astonishment and annoyance 
which otherwise would have been visible on his coun* 
tenance. 

He had met the Indian journeying on the same path 
as himself, in a peaceable and orderly way. The m^a 
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Announced himself as a Sioux emissary, sent in full dress 
to viftit the agent of their great father, as to him they in- 
tended offering their services. He had crossed the lake, 
1m flaid,, in a canoe, and was now following the first trail 
lie had found. As Ilen6 was going to the fort, or, at all 
^fv«Bt», to meet the white chief, he volunteered to guide 
the Indian. And now one so experienced, acute, and 
reserved as Uncas had declared him to be a spy and a 
traitor. 

The Sioux came back, and resumed his former recum- 
bent position. 

' ' Give us a drain of water to wash down that ar' rum,' 
Mid Ren^, ' and do yer taste it,' he added, smacking his 
^ UpB ; ' it's as strong as a bar, and as fiery as thunder.' 
The Sioux's eyes slightly flashed at the word rum ; but 
when the bottle was in his hand he was observed to be 
>ery moderate in his use of it, returning it to Ken^ and 
taking a large drink of water. George looked solidly on, 
as this abstinence was in itself suspicious ; but he made 
too remark. Eendered acute and cunning by circum- 
Btanoes, George rose and crept to the edge of the water, 
irhere he lay down and peered out into the night. 

Beft6 cast his huge limbs at full length on the ground, 
and sought repose from nature's sweet restorer ; — ^at all 
'-e^nts, he feigned to do so, for his eyes were closed, and 
his breathing heavy but regular. 

The Sioux sat glaring at them both, one eye being 
Ixed on the exemplary sentinel, while the other was 
never taken off the face of Ren6. 

Presently a satisfied smile irradiated his countenance, 
and a malignant sneering scowl passed over his face, — a 
scowl that conveyed an amount of malignant hate which 
could scarcely have been told in words. Then he grasped 
the bottle, put it to his mouth, and drinking deeply, set it 
qnkskly down. As he did so he gave a start so sudden, 
genuine, and melodramatic, as to bring Een6 to a sitting 
posture — when he found the Sioux slowly and methodi- 
cally loading his pipe. 

* I say, nigger/ said Ren6, himself bewildered, ' what 
did yer say f 
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' Manhattan did not speak/ replied the other gnbturallf 
— speaking as calmly as if he had not seen the eye of 
Ilen6 Baure half open, and watching him diink the ron 
with an intense satisfaction, which at once gave a key to 
the real state of his mind towards the Sioux — a disoavery 
which so astonished Manhattan, as he called himsdf, as 
to bewilder his faculties for a moment. 

Though, for reasons which will probably be explainecl, 
the Sioux emissary was not as acute as some Indians, he 
could not but reflect that Ken^, whose confiding nature 
he well understood, had not thus suddenly changed with*^ 
out a reason. With redskin cunning, he at once set te 
work to discover the means by %hich the mind of Keii^ 
had been thus enlightened. George he utterly dismissed 
from his mind, as though he was aware that the yoon^ * 
man distrusted him ; yet, as no communication had passed 
between him and the scout, he could not unravel ihe 
decided change in Een^s manner in any way through 
him. 

This mental decision come to, he cast his eyes slowlj 
and warily about, to discover the moving cause of ifao 
sudden suspicions which had arisen in the mind of the 
warm-hearted and generous Canadian, and he began to 
examine the question put to George, as to his being the 
only sentry. This Manhattan had never believed, but^ 
attributed the assertion to great excess of caution on the 
part of George. 

Now it occurred to him that there was another sentrf 
near, and this sentry probably an Indian. Without mov* 
ing a muscle, without letting his hand tend in the direc- 
tion of his gun, without moving his eyeballs, not only did 
his glance take in all that could be seen, but his ears were 
erect listening. He had, however, a rude adversary to 
deal with. Uncas was watching him, — had been watch- 
ing him from a safe hiding-place ever since he arrived, 
and knew almost the very thoughts that passed through 
his brain. 

Suddenly the Sioux's eyeballs quivered, and a stQpid ' 
smile gave way to the look of cunning which bad so long ' 
''nmined his countenance. He gazed around him with a 
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glfifiee nfhich was leather sly and good-humoured than 
aiiy thing else, and then spoke in the few words of English 
he af>|)eared to know. 

* More lum — rum good,' he said. 

^ Kaw-Kaw, by the Lord !' roared Ren6, bounding to 
hi«.ieet, and making towards the Indian. 

But serpent is not more lithe, gazelle more swift, than 
is t^ discovered spy. Laughing at the artifice he had prac- 
tised to see if he was recognised, he leaped up with one 
8u4den spring, dashed under the chesnuts, and disap- 
peared, — not before, however, Ken^ had levelled hU gun, 
and awoke the echoes of the forest. It was an hour before 
dawn. 

Then rose on the night air a chorus of yells so hoiTible, 
so wild, so savage, as to check the life-blood in its current 
to the heart. 

'Tb the block !' cried George, and leaping rather than 
runxning, he and Ilen6 made a rush to the loghouse, fol- 
lowed by a dozen loping Indians, who had risen as if by 
magic from their ambuscade in the water, thinking their 
presence discovered, by reason of the shot. 

The whites were, however, considerably in advance, and 
just as they reached the doorway, they turned and fired 
at tb4 advancing foe. Colonel Harrison and those inside 
wero by. this time aroused, and a second volley, followed 
by a^ single crack of the forest rifie, drove the enemy back 
in utter confusion. Next moment all was still, not a 
sound was heard, and the dark area of ground was not 
tenanted even by the dead, which had been carried off to 
save the scalps. 

George then briefly explained all that had occurred, 
and whUe he yet spoke Uncas came up. 

* Well, I suppose we are surrounded by Indians, and 
will never reach the village,' said the Colonel. 

'XJucas has invited his father,' said the Mohican, laying 
his hand upon his heart ; * he will see him safe there and 
safe back.' 

* JEjut these Sioux V 

* They are cowards ! Not Sioux — Wyandots 1 My 
young women shall make them petticoats when we take 
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them, and they shall work like sqnaws in the fields. tTo 
one will attack ns any more to-night.' 

And Uncas, wrapping his blanket around him, ca«t 
himself at the foot of the block-house to sleep. 

The commander was too good a soldier to be thus satlB^ 
fied, and sending Creorge and Ben6 to rest awhile, stood 
in front of the block leaning on his rifle. 



CHAPTER XII. 

TELEGBAPHINQ BT FIRE. 

But the young Mohican chief was right. Not a hoi^i^ 
sound assailed them any more that night ; so that, after a 
short period of anxiety and excitement, even the terri^ftd 
women once more sought refuge in slumber. This fi^- 
dom from attack was in all probability owing to the 
smallness of the outlying party, which, failing in taking 
tkem by surprise, had abandoned the attempt. 

About nine in the morning, XJncas was actively i§n 
foot, and after a bold venture into the woods alone, re- 
turned with the intelligence that the Indians had tnken 
the back trail, straight for the river, and would be fi^n 
no more. Still he showed no desire to depart, loun^feg 
about even after breakfast was over, and Ae xjom- 
maudant showed visible signs of impatience. 

It is, however, the rule of the wilds to place iniplieit 
reliance on the guide or scout, and in no way to interfe^ 
with his department, as, rely upon it, especially with *an 
Indian, nothing is done without a cause. As soon, th^e- 
fore, as all were ready, the horses were brought out. abd 
the officers, ladies, and ^servants seated themselves ^ 
lounging attitudes, and waited. 

Then Uncas cast his eyes about until he had seleef^ed 
a very tall tree, easily climbed, and this he ascended 'to 
the very topmost branches, after motioning George Uo 
follow. Uncas went up with the practised ease of one' to 
whom it was an every-day exploit, while the young white 
hunter followed him actively, though, had he been akme, 
he would have exercised a little more patience. ^ 
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Presently the two stood on different bonghs, but close 
together, at an elevation of eighty feet. Uncas then cast 
Ilia eyes warily round the whole horizon until his glance 
was fixed upon some distant bills, when he pointed with 
bis fing^ to a small, thin, white vapoury column, which 
rose slowly in the still air. 

* Ugh r muttered XJncaSy and then he addressed a few 
words to George. 

€^rge looked down in the direction indicated by the 
words of Uncas, and saw that, in obedience to the Mohi- 
can's strict injunctions, nothing burned below save a 
small fire made with chips and boughs, so dry as scarcely 
1^ emit any smoke. 

'Stand from under,* shouted Creorge, who, we must 
always recollect, was a bit of a sailor, and fond of using 
nautical terms when he could. 

* Let go/ replied his father, laughing heartily at his 
son's speaking as if he had been in the maintop. 

*Ay, ay r continued George — "pile on handfuls of 
green wood, damp grass, — anything that will make smoke.' 

The order was obeyed promptly, though all were sur- 
{>fi8ed at a direction so opposite to the usual caution of 
^e Indian runner. Next minute a mass of dense black 
spoke rose slowly and steadily far above the tree-tops. 

Telegraphic signals have been known since the earliest 
ages— in fact, nothing is new — and fire has been the 
viswliest means used. Beacons are familiar to all readers 
. ol history. The transparency of the atmosphere on the 
i^n^viean prairies is snch* that objects can be seen at 
great distances ; a mountain, for example, presents a dis- 
tinct and bold outline at fifty or sixty miles, and may oc- 
casionally be seen as far as a hundred. 

The Indians, availing themselves of this fact, have been 
in the habit of practising a system of telegraphing by 
means of smoke during the day, and fires by night ; and 
few travellers across the great wilderness but h^ve seen 
these signals flashing from peak to peak in rapid succes- 
sion. The redskins thus make known to their friends 
highly important news as to the approach of enemies or 
friends, so that for and wide the residents of different 
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Tillages can prepare for flight, defeDce, or attack. War 
or hnnting parties, after being absent for a loog time? 
thus make known their approach. The mode is to kindle 
large fires of diy wood, and then cast on green boughs, of 
pine, balsam, or hemlock, at preconcerted periods. . ^ 

Not two minutes had elapsed from the period when the' 
smoke arose from the old fort, ere a black column arose 
from where the white smoke had previously been seen ^ 
this lasted three minutes, when it grew less for about, 
three minutes more, and then again came rushing up in, 
heavy black clouds. 

Uncas at once descended the tree, and on reaching tho. 
foot, cut some very green hemlock boughs and cast th^n^ 
on the fire, which had once more burnt clear. 

* My young men wait for ns,' he said, taking the direction, 
of the river, towards which all readily followed him^ 
while George explained the telegraphing that had taken 
place. 

* Very extraordinary,' said the commandant, seriously ; 
' these Indians think of every thing.' 

According to the reckoning of George, who was ac-^. 
quiring no mean proficiency in woodcraft^ the position of- 
the allies to whom Uncas had telegraphed wa9 ^boju^^ 
twenty miles to the northward. /. ^,tt 

Now it was that the consummate skill of the Indian in 
everything ap])ertaining to trailing became evident* 
There was absolutely no path, while the overhangijig 
trees precluded even an occasional glimpse of the 6un.T 
But true as the needle to the pole, straight as an arrow . 
from the hunter's bow, he kept his way, until towards, 
nightfall he turned to the commandant as they ascended t 
a slope, and pointing to a thicket of hemlock, spoke, 

* Mohicans there,' he said. 

' Well, I believe you, my young Indian friend,' replied ^ 
the sedate officer; turning to his wife and Lena with a.l 
light laugh, * Is it not wonderful ]' * 

* It is r cried both. ' V 
Uncas allowed a faint twinkle of his eye to indicate 

that their praise gave him pleasure, and then went slow^ 
up the ascent for a short distance, when he drew forth 
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Ufti war- whistle of hone, and gave a shrill call that re- 
i^unded far and wide through the forest, bringing next 
Ikiinute a rush of painted warriors, who came hooting and 
yelling down the grassy incline, until they reached within 
a* few yards of the cavalcade, when they drew up sud- 
denly at a sign from XJncas. 

* As the party had ridden all day, and had taken scarcely 
a inoment's repose, the evening halt was welcome, espe- 
cially as the Mohican had selected a charming valley, 
Well sheltered from wind and weather, and easily capable 
6t defence. 

When everything was ready and supper had been 
ctei^patched, Uncas informed the commandant that start- 
ing at daybreak they would reach his village at midday, 
and that as he desired their reception should do credit to 
gnch ancient allies of the British crown, he craved per- 
ntlssion to leave them, and prepare for their arrival. 
'^ * Certainly, Uncas,' said the colonel, smiling ; * we owe 
yon too much already to refuse you anything.' 

The Mohican bowed gravely, and indicated to his friend 
George, a young brave — Grinning Panther hy'name — upon 
whom he could place every reliance, who would remain 
lieutenant in command, though strictly under the orders 
of the commandant. 

Uncas, then, without another word, tightened his 
B^dals, cast his rifle into the hollow of his arm, and 
silently and stealthily disappeared in the forest. 
"The camp now exhibited a picturesqueness worthy of 
Bembrandt. The row of huts for the accommodation of 
the whites had been erected against a line of tall pines 
that made a dense thicket in the rear, the whole illumined 
by clear and sparkling fires; and in^ront of these the whole 
party of palefaces sat smoking and talking — Mrs. Har- 
rison, Lena, and Zora, near the hut specially built for 
tfiism, being interested spectators of the scene. On the 
oflier side reclined the Indians in every sort of pictu- 
re^ne attitude ; while up and down the valley, scarcely 
discernible from the tall trees against which they stood, 
w^re two youthful sentries, 
^^eorge sat on a log at no great distance from Lena, 
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'with whom he was oonversiDg, turning every no^ ancl 
then to exchange a word with the Grinning Panther, — '$ti 
named, it appeared,, from his extreme gravity; as not |i 
warrior of them all was so solemn as himself, though thc^ 
sparkle of his eyes indicated the native geniality of hii 
character. But he was a young and trusted chief n^ 
command. A great responsibUity hnng upon his shoul- 
ders, and his whole aspect and mien was that of a sddier 
at his post. 

Qeorge had given him some choice tobacco, which hs 
kept for his own occasional use, and the Mohican was 
smoking it with an air of intense satisfaction, whidi 
nearly made Lena burst into laughter, she having, wftli' 
true feminine keenness, detected him in the act of mixmjg 
it with his own favourite kinnek-kinnek — too polite t^ 
say that such mild stuff was not to his taste. ' 

* Early to bed and '"early to rise, young folk,* said th« 
colonel, * is a good maxim ; and I ' 

He never finished that sentence ; for upon the siilly 
night, breaking the solemn silence, there arose a ery so 
appalling as to make every living soul in that camp lea^ 
to their feet, while the horses neighed and snorteil lit 
sympathy. Nor did the cry, having once commenced,^ 
cease; but was followed by a chorus of shrieks, curses, and 
yells, that rose so strangely on the night air, as to make 
it almost doubtful for a moment to aU whether they 
emanated from a maj^ or a beast. 

Then, while the centries remained motionless, the 
Grinning Panther ordered two of his braves to take to 
the woods in one direction, while he and George went 
another way, leaving the rest of the party in charge of 
about ten Indian warriors. There was no difficulty in 
taking the direction, for the hideous noise continued in a 
way that served as a certain guide ; and George, as he 
hurried along with the grave Mohican warrior, soon dfe- 
tinguished words which left him in doubt as to the sanity 
of the person who was making the fearful squalUng,' 
That it was a white man was evident at once, as nor* 
Indian, even if roasted alive, would have made sudi ^ 
fearful outcry. 
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.^Jtf!ci» Difiu I I neyere travel in de woods again — 
^Qvare. Good monaiewr sauvage, do let me go— come out 
of 4^ bush — de tree, and save me. In anoder minute I 
^i^ amre as life. Ah 1 oh ! he !' and then came another 
profusion of shrieks. ' Kow/ he added in a lower tone, 
* Jl&Qne of your tam tricks — ^you nevare leaf a poor tefil 
like dia Mon Dieu I if evare I catch von redskin — von 
Bftuvage — in mj teef (teeth) I eat — momger — I eat her — 
to ! ha ! he 1* And again he yelled fearfully. * My Got, 
buve mercy on me — ^for I die as sure as life — ah !* 

The Grinning Panther now stood in the small open 
plying whence the hideous cries arose, and saw that 
^ey proceeded from a man, in as painful a position as it 
was possible to endure and live. A man, in the garb of 
% Canadian pedlar or hawker, had to all appearance been 
taken prisoner, robbed, and then left to perish alive by 
i^cbe% with a refinement of unnecessary and abominable 
cruelty which was fearful to contemplate. 

A log of wood had been placed under a forked bough, 
^d on this doubtful platform stood a man, his arms tied 
behind his back, his ankles fastened together, and his 
^ng flowing hair fastened in a sort of queue to a rope, 
which was of such length only that if he swung off the 
^g he must hang by his locks a foot from the ground, 
there to perish by a fearful and ghastly death. 

Grinning Panther looked at him with a grim smile, 
but George, drawing forth his long and glittering knife, 
rpshed forward, and with three strokes severed the three 
cords which bound the unfortunate pedlar, the most 
ludicrous part of whose whole conduct consisted in his 
using the broken English, which he believed better un- 
jerstood by Indians and whites than his own native 

HoUing on the ground, the man took two or three 
y^ breaths ere he staggered to his knees, and in broken 
apcents thanked George ; at the same time telling his 
slory. He was an Indian trader, known in the Lower 
(fanadas as Paul Grumet, and was coming up to see the 
lie at the English fort, as well as to trade with the 
ns as soon as he had delivered a letter which had 
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been confided to him for Monsieur le Colonel Harrwdm, 
Suddenly he encountered some wild and strange Indiaiu^ 
who stole his pack, set his pony adrift, and then, after 
kicking and cuffing him unmerci^lly, left him in- tiM 
horrible position in which he had been found — a refine^ 
ment of cruelty for which he heartily consigned every 
redskin to the lowest depths of perdition. 

All this was said incoherently, with various sighs aftd 
groans, and lengthened intermediate curses, which made 
the Mohicans smile. Though unacquainted with the 
person of Paul Grumet, they were sufficiently familia^ 
with his name to take his objurgations good humour6dI^4 

' Well, sir, you have had a happy escape,' said Geoi^^ 
quietly, 'and if you can manage to walk I shall be happ^ 
to take you to the presence of my father — Moneieuf le 
Colonel Harrison P t 

' Hein ! vat,' cried the Canadian Frenchman, tugging 
at an imaginary hat, 'have I de honare ? valk, I vil try.' 

And picking up his fur cap, his walking-stick, and a 
short cloak which had once adorned his shoulders, th^ 
pedlar, whose appearance was most peculiar, began to 
limp in the direction indicated, groaning awfully th^ 
whole time. Clothed chiefly in leather (such is tlw eosrr 
tume of the forest), the Indian trader had followed a plwi' 
very much adopted in the wilds — out of complimenjl^ to 
his customers — of painting like an Indian ; but it . waa 
as a peaceable civilian, and not as a war brave. Sopoe 
artistic hand had painted him with great dexterity, 
and quickness, using the fantastic outlines which Ae 
natives were apt to consider as the evidence of a friendly 
and rather jocular character. 

The distance to the camp was about three hundred 
yards, which the Indian traversed rather rapidly, leaving 
the unfortunate trader to come along as he could, thougjj^ 
his sighs and groans seemed to indicate that every muscle, 
and bone in his body was dislocated. George, who w«C 
naturally of a compassionate disposition, would not leave 
him, but even -offered his arm, which the other clutdied 
with desperate energy. ^ 

Suddenly he halted, as something dark crossed his paf^i, 
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wbed tb^re burst. from his lips a chorus of mingled joyous 
exelamatioDS and groans, such as emanated from tha 
jubilant heart of Sancho Panza, when, after losing his asd 
in the wild passes and gorges of the Sierra Morena, he 
stiddenly found him once more. 

* Man cli6v(d I — mine horse T cried the pedlar, seizing 
the animal by the bridle, and mounting upon the pony's 
ba<^ with an agility which appeared to indicate an absence 
of broken limbs, very satisfactory to their proprietor. 

The animal appeared, from the state of its harness 
gencnrally, to have escaped into the woods, and in all pro- 
bability had been driven away from his master by the 
fbarful yells he had indulged in. Now, however, it was 
fbtind, Paul Grumet seemed happy. 

The commandant, who had been prepared by the Grin^ 
ning Panther, stood erect, surrounded by his staffs—the 
ladies in the background, the Indians lounging about as 
before — and thus received the messenger who had a de- 
spatoh for him, doubtless of importance. No sooner did 
Paul Grumet observe in what presence he was, than he 
hastily, with suppressed sighs and groans, dismounted, 
and, fumbling in his breast, brought forth a leather 
pocket-book, from which he took a small paper, which he 
Itiamded to the commandant. 

It was merely a note, but it bore the official seal of the 
Mgher authorities. 

The colonel examined it keenly, and then before open- 
ing it addressed the messenger. 

* How came you with this V 

* Eberybody sabee Paul Grumet — safe,' said the pedlar 
and trader, proudly; • de Colonel Jackson and Seero Pro- 
vost dey gif me dat for you.* 

The commandant had keenly scrutinized the face of 
the pedlar, but, whether from Indian paint or cunning, it 
said nothing. He then slowly broke the seal, which to 
aU appearance had not been tampered with. 

A soldier held a pine torch aloft 

*War is officially/ deda/red. Organize alt scattered 
partie8f and strike a great blow at once.* 

These were the words which he handed round for 

10 
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Ids subordinates to read, with a simple sign ttp<»i tbe 
lips, indicating the necessity for extreme caution and 
complete silence. 

* We will all now retire to rest/ said the commandant, 
gravely. * We start with the dawn. Sir, I thank you." 

This was addressed to Faul Grumet, who was tying up 
his horse, preparatory to seeking that rest which, after 
his exertions and sufferings, appeared so much needed. 

At break of day the camp was on foot and on their 
way to the general rendezvous. Colonel Harrison would 
wiUingly have retraced his steps, but such a course might 
not only offend his dusky allies, but defeat the object of 
his visit to the Mohican camp. 

It forms no part of our purpose to enter into any W5- 
count of the journey, except to say that the redskins 
acted as scouts, and the whites rode forward with as mu6h 
rapidity as was consistent with the comfort of their 
guides ; while Paul Grumet brought up the rear on his 
£Bit and frisky pony, himself now as jolly a specimen of a 
trader as any one could wish to see. 

About noon, in a narrow gorge^ towards which they 
had been ascending for some time, the Grinning Panther 
called a halt, signifying that he would advance and see if 
TJncas were ready to receive them. In a few minutes 
he returned, and the whole party proceeding to the mouth 
of the ravine, found themselves looking down upon a li^*ge 
i^learing, round the further edge of which, near a spark- 
ling stream of swift and sweet water, some hundr^ 
lodges were erected in picturesque confusion, but all 
surrounding a larger medicine-lodge. 

But though the scene before the commandant ancl 
party was picturesque in the extreme, it was the living 
mass of warriors wiUi their wives and children that chiefly 
caught the eye. 

The sun was now in its meridian glory, and darted its 
beams from the pine-clad mountain tops. A thousand 
dusky forms were in motion, but that which struck all 
with admiration was a double line of Indian warriors, 
four hundred in number, in all the grim panoply of wai^ 
painted and shaven, while their bright fusils and shining 
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tomaliawts shook in the sunlight ; and as the comman- 
daut raised his cap, a loud shout of welcome burst from 
every lip. 

It is the received idea of nearly all American writers, 
even of General Marcy, that the Indians of the plains 
lave not one shadow of gratitude. You may confer 
favours, they say, upon them for years, and when yon 
can give no more they will murder yon. 

But not so with the Lenni-Lenape. These chivalrous 
and graceful-minded warriors, had their alliance been 
more cultivated by the English, and but for the deadly 
treachery of the Iroquois, would have risen to the rank 
of a powerful tribe, faithful, grateful, and devoted to the 
British crown. Whenever they were trusted they were 
true, whenever they were wanted they were feithful. 

Hound the wigwams clustered the women and children, 
while in front stood Uncas, son of Chingachgook, son of 
the Unamis, or Turtle, who, with a high and haughty 
sweep of his arm that became a prince, advanced to greet 
the palefaces, and bid them welcome to his tents. As he 
did so, his eye fell upon Paul Grumet, and rested a mo- 
ment on his grotesque countenance. 

'Does the man of peace come in the train of my 
father V he said, with a graceful bend. 

^ He brings me messages from the stations below,' re- 
plied Colonel Harrison, * and is in my train at present.* 

*He is welcome,* continued Uncas, who from that 
moment seemed to dismiss the subject from his mind as 
too trivial for consideration, though in secret he obtained 
from Grinning Panther an exact detail of the circum- 
stances under which this strange addition to the party 
had been made. 

The palefaces dismounting, their horses were led to the 
torral, which contained the steeds and cattle of the semi- 
civilized Mohicans j after which the visitors were led to 
the tents assigned to them, and which — ^here the influence 
" of tJncas was perceptible — ^were much cleaner than In- 
• dian residences usually are. Dirt, unfortunately for the 
poetical view of savage life, is ever the accompaniment 
'^ of primitive simplicity, 
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After the travellera had been allowed a reasotiaUt^ 
amount of rest, they were summoned to see the spoi^ 
that had been got up in their honoui*, and which consistisd 
of ball-play and racing, wound up by a dance to the aaiui4 
of their peculiar musical instruments, six young ttien 
accompauying these primitive instruments with tiuat 
voices. 

Then a number of women advanced, highly decorated, 
some carrying poles, on which hung scalps taken in war ; 
others with guns, spears, and trophies taken in war bj 
husbands, brothers, and relatives. Forming two rows cm 
each side of a fire, they danced to the centre, wherej 
shaking their rattles, they returned to their first position^' 
Between the intervals of the dance, the young men canie 
forward, and recited, in a low, pastoral cadence, soBCte 
story of love or war, which was first played to by the 
musicians, and then sung by the dancers in full chorus. 

Suddenly, at a signal from Uncas^ the music ceased, 
and the visitors were led to where a feast of unusual 
magnitude had been prepared. In front of the great 
council-chamber were laid dressed buffalo skins for all 
the officers and ladies of the party, while humbler acoora^ 
modation was provided for the common soldiers, sei^vsuta^ 
and the trader ; the Indians being great sticklers fet 
ceremony^ and great worshippers of rank, like certain 
more civilized races. On two poles were hoisted fcha 
English flag and a large waving white buffalo robe— lin* 
dicating peace. In front of the more distinguished guesti 
the calumet, or pipe of peace, was raised on small forked 
sticks six or seven inches in length. 

The whole of the men of the tribe seated themselves 
in a circle, after which the women, old and young, pro* 
ceeded to serve round buffalo meat and venison, roasted 
or pounded in a pot with fat, and the root of a kind of 
potato called pomiligon. All the guests had clean woodei^ 
platters and horn spoons, but the majority of the Indians 
ate with their fingera from bowls, which they ended by 
licking clean. 

The repast over, and washed down by sparkling 
draughts of water, the older warriors smoked, while thd 
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^nouths and lads continiied the games, the most laughable 
of which consisted in bowling a hoop towards a mark, 
JBLtiA when it was two-thirds on its way two rushing in 
|Mirs«iit to catch it ere it fell. 

*^ Thus the day passed away and the night came, when 
Unoas again, after a whispered word to the commandant, 
conducted his guests to their temporary homes, and the 
oamp or village subsided into its ordinary state.^ 

Fiiul Grumet, somewhat to his dissatisfaction, had been 
placed in a tent on the outskirts of the village, with the 
aei'vants and attendants on the commandant. Their 
iient was commodious and large. A comfortable fire 
blazed in the middle ; there was tobacco and whisky in 
abandance ; and yet, by an angry scowl on the face of 
the Indian trader, it might have been guessed that he 
was indignant at his treatment. 

The other whites paid not the slightest attention to 
tiie trader's ill-temper, being too happy to rest without 
fear of interruption, while in the enjoyment of smoke and 
irink. 

The camp was now calm and still ; the women had re- 
treated with their little ones to their wigwams, while the 
mmriors had also disappeared ; though when Paul 
Ckumet, with a huge pipe in his mouth, presented him- 
lelf at the door of his hut, he saw in the doubtful twilight 
a'ldo^n forms rise from the tall coarse grass ; while he 
caught sudden and hasty glimpses of half-a-dozen half- 
glancing spectres, and then a couple of youthful warriors 
stepped one on each side of the «en trance of the wigwam 
to prevent his exit. 

^ Hein f cried Paul, ' is me von prisonare ! I will see 
de commandant.' 

'Night am bad,' said the Mohican, in his deep guttural 
tones ; * no go out — chief say so — ^young warrior do as 
dkiefsay.' 

' *Sacr — ^r — r — t — ^re tonnerre P gi'owled the Canadian, 
iQBtreating, however, within the tent; *see if I don't 
make von leetle devil torment you for dis.' 
"c With which dreadful threat the trader sulkily strode 
ta hi0 buffalo robe, lay down on it, an4 went to sleep. 
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Meanwhile events were occurri ng in the campi of ff^ 
moment to our narrative. ' 

A village of Indians is not like a white fort^ surr 
rounded by a chain of sentinels. It is, on the contrai:;}^ 
left wholly uuguarded — at all events, such is the appear- 
ance it presents. But the scout.s and sentries are afac 
off in the woods, outlying in search of an enemy, which, 
rarely approaches within ten miles of a town undis- 
covered. On the present occasion nothing appeared 
further from the thoughts of the Mohicans than war^ 
and yet every brave in the tribe, not detached for for^t 
duty, or to guard the half-suspected Canadian, slept,, qc 
rested with his arms by his side, round the smoulderipg 
watchfires. 

But apparently all was calm and quiet, though now 
and then, when a fresh supply of wood was cast on the 
piles, it might have been noticed that many dusky war- 
riors were coming and going, while a number of armed 
men stood around the entrance of the council lodge. 

The wigwam tenanted by the commandant, George, 
and the four young officers, was at no great distance from 
the larger lodge, and by nine o'clock not one within it^ 
limits but slept soundly. 

Just, however, as all were in their first sweet slumber,, 
Uncas stole in with a soft and stealthy tread, which 
failed to awake any one of the party, until he touched 
Colonel Harrison on the shoulder, who then sat up^. 
though, weary as he was, he could scarcely for a moment, 
realize his position. ^ 

*The council fire is lit, and the calumet awaits my 
father,' said Uncas, with his proud humility. 

*Why, Uncas,' replied Colonel Harrison, smiling, *you 
ate a regular ^re-eater. Are you not tired V 

' Warrior got no tire,' 

*I believe you — well, I'm ready. I shall not wake, 
these youngsters. After all, sleep is a blessing,' said the 
weary soldier, with a sigh as he rose, and in an instant 
assuming his old erect habit, he was himself again. 

Uncas led the way from the wigwam straight to the 
council lodge without another word, at the door of which. 
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dtooi a picked body of Mohican warriors armed to tbe 
teeth, while pioquets of five each walked round so as to 
k^p off all intruders. Those at i^e entrance gave way 
with profound respect as the colonel and the young chief 
passed in, when, a blanket and buffalo robe falling oyer 
tjie door-way, the commandant found himself in profound 
darkness, bul^ from the strange breathing sound in the 
"ttot wigwam, evidently surrounded by human beings. 

Then a light flashed ; a dozen pine torches were illu- 
mhied, and Colonel Harrison found himself not only in 
i^e presence of a dozen noted chie& of the Mohican tribe, 
but of the commandants and superior officers of five 
stations, collected by the indefatigable Uncas in this 
secret and mysterious manner. 

' * Well, my friend Uncas has prepared a surprise,' said 
Colonel Harrison, warmly, 'and I can scarcely thank 
him too much. I have important news.' 

* My white father will smoke the pipe of peace,' inter- 
rupted IJncas, with a significant glance, which the older 
Mohicans did not see. 

* My skin is white, but my heart is very red,' said the 
colonel, brought at once to a sense of the importance of 
conciliating the prejudices of the Indian warriors ; • my 
son will prepare me a pipe.' 

A grim smile, followed by an approving nod, rewarded 
this concession to aboriginal tradition, and then the com-^ 
mandant seated himself, and silence reigned in the great 
council hall. The Indians had been smoking when he 
entered, but every pipe had been removed when the com- 
mandant of Fort Miami announced his intention of 
smoking the calumet. 

Uncas now handed the calumet, which had a red sand- 
stone bowl and long wooden tube adorned by a pro- 
fusion of feathers, to the colonel, who, with all the gravity 
of a redskin, proceeded to smoke, while every other occu- 
psnt of the council lodge remained still, grave, immov* 
able. 

For full five minutes the colonel continued, and then 
htoided the pipe to Uncas, who smoked steadily, without 
apparent emotion or haste, when he passed it on to the 
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pext, after ftdding fresh kinnek-kinnek ; and so on lawtift 
^ whole hour and a half had been consumed in a at»^ 
mony not a bit more senseless than half of those wt&ch 
belong to more civilized life. ''"'/ 

When custom bad been complied with, the colotiil 
rose, and, aware that he was addressing friends, annouifte^ 
that war had been declared formally between the Y^*- 
geese and the Yankees, that the hatchet had been dug i^ 
and an expedition into the enemy's country deteniiiigi^ 
on. The commandant produced a document from thil 
commander-in-chief, giving to him the whole management 
of the expedition, and intimating that his suggesiiotffi 
should be treated with peculiar attention. 

'I have reason to know, from information received 
from my spies, that an expedition against Canada is betog 
fitted out in Sackett harbour, and to this point it ia ttij^ 
wish to direct a powerful expedition to be transported 
across the lake in the men-of-war and batteaux, while a 
boat expedition is also sent to drive from the Thousand 
Islands the hordes of lawless ruffians there assembled. 
It is my desire that the naval expeditions should consist 
of soldiers, sailors, and marines, with a few scouts ; hut 
in the peculiar warfare to be directed against the mi^ 
terious fastnesses of the Thousand Islands, I depend ehiely 
on my redskin children, with whom you will make sooh 
arrangements as you may think proper.' '^ 

All present, after some discussion, agreed in the wis- 
dom of this decision, which by carrying the war into iitib 
enemy's country, would serve the double purpose of k^pt* 
ing them hotly engaged, and of dispersing the lawlest 
gangs of buccaneei-s and other ruflSans who infested the 
islands that dotted the waters of the St. Lawrence. ^ > 

The Indians readily accepted their part in the pro- 
gramme, and it was finally settled that on a given digr 
the whole fieet of ships and batteaux should be used in 
transporting as many men as possible to the Ameiicah 
shore, there to attack Sackett ; that a division should gp 
by water to the Thousand Islands, while the Indians 
skirted the shore to where scows, rafts, and canoes were 
to transport them to the green islands of the mighty 
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tilimnel, which flows a lake itself^ from inland sea to in- 
land sea. 
' Pwfectly satisfied with these aiTangements, and with 
tlie secret way in which the operations were conducted, 
tiaie little parliament of paleface and dusky warriors was 
ab^vt to disperse, when there rose upon the still night ait 
aloud murmur, then a high shrill yell, that was so prolonged 
aa to resemble the howl of the wolf. Shouts from every 
part of the camp responded, and with one accord white 
aad redskin warriors glided out of the council lodge — to 
find themselves in tlie midst of an excited multitude 
.wildly brandishing their weapons and calling for their 
chief. 

. In their midst stalked the gaunt and nearly naked 
figure of a man, torn by brambles, bleeding, shoeless, hat- 
loas, and evidently just come off a long tramp through 
the forest. 

'Joustice / joustice P he cried. *Me — Paul Grumet — 
oue 8(icre vdeur — one tarn tief — steal mine horse, mine 
coat, mine shoe, mine hat. Joustice on de tief — I track 
hkvi here by de foot of mine pony !' 
, The chiefs exchanged glances, and Uncas, followed by 
the commandant, advanced with a stern brow to the tent 
^ the trader and the white servants. A dozen torches 
1f«re held on high, and then a fearful spectacle revealed 
the terrible tragedy which had happened. 

. Face to the ground lay the two Indian sentinels dead, 
iMo long knives sticking in their backs, knives which 
Qdonel Harrison recognised as belonging to his own 
soldiers. 

'What manner of man robbed youl' asked Colonel 
Harrison of the pedlar. 

The irritated and horrified Indian trader described him 
minutely. Colonel Harrison flushed and turned pale. 

• The pirate captain — the captain of the Mohawk,' said 
.Uncas. 
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THE ISLAND QUEEN. 

The atrocious, cold-blooded, and deliberate murder per- 
petrated bj Leon on the two Indian sentinels onlj^ 
strengthened the desire of all to dislodge from the Thou- 
sand Islands the abominable band of pirates, of whom he 
was evidently one of the chiefe. At the same time, while 
ifc did not cool the energies or damp the ardour of the 
commandant, as shown by his preparations, it- had a 
marked effect upon him, in the creation of an evident 
melancholy that was shared in by Lena. 

That there was a mysterious tie between the colonel and 
the pirate, as well as between him and Lena, was evident, 
though no one suspected it save his wife. She, alas 1 
knew the terrible, fatal secret that was undermining the 
commandant's health, and threatening to make an old man 
of him in the very pride of his days. 

* My dear husband, I know that it is hard to reconcile 
your public duties with your private feelings, but you have 
no alternative, except—- — * 

* What, my dear V 

* To resign.' 

' When my king and country need me V said the colonel, 
proudly. * No ! I will do my duty ; perhaps my services 
may enable me to obtain some remission of punishment 
for this unhappy boy. JShe must speak out ; this fatal 
secret will ruin alL' 

* If she would but be reasonable,' urged the wife. 

* Much suffering has made her mad,' said the colonel, 
mournfully ; * she is not to be urged, and though part of 
her secret is also ours, yet I cannot break part of an oath. 
But to-morrow I will send to her and try my eloquence.' 

They were standing at a bed-room window, looking out 
upon the lake, on which the moon trembled. George and 
Lena were in the balcony below. 

* Is that you speaking, father V said George. 

* Yes, my boy/ 
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' You are higher up than us,' replied George ; * what is 
that light yonder V 

* Why, it is on the island/ 

* Tis a fire !' gasped Lena. 

At the same moment a column of flame and dark smoke 
rose to the sky, and the red blaze could be seen raging 
like a Yolcana 

* Order out the Sylph,' cried the colonel, hastily ; 'you 
and I, George, will run over/ 

The Sylph was a small decked pleasure or whale boat, 
of remarkable sailing qualities, which would beat any of 
tlie men-of-war on a wind. It was a great favourite with 
^e colonel. The two of them were quite sufficient to 
manage it, which was desii*able, since their visit was to 
a certain extent to be a secret The Ontario, however, 
was ordered to keep them in sight in case her assistance 
was required. Lena was almost frantic with grief and 
alarm, and, but for the peremptoiy refusal of the com* 
mandant, would have accompanied them. 

Every minute the fire grew more clear and defined, 
embracing, to all appearance, the whole island. 'I fear 
it is incendiary work,' said the colonel. 

* But what can be the motive, father V 

' I cannot say^ but as we come nearer do you not see 
that the fire is in four different places V 

-George bowed his head. For very different reasons 
from those which actuated his father, he was deeply inte- 
rested in the resident on that island. Their feelings be« 
came intense as they approached nearer and nearer and 
niade out the whole scene. In the centre of the island 
rose a pyramid of fire, evidently emanating from the house 
in which the colonel had been received. Its destruction 
must have been complete, while all around there were 
separate fires, evidently the work of an incendiary. 

. What, then, had become of the mysterious resident on 
the island ? This was a question which neither father 
n9r son was able to answer. Suddenly George laid his 
hand upon his Other's arm. 

The dense volume of smoke that rose from the burning 
island had been swept to the southward, in the direction 
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of the Thousand Island?, and as the wind was light it htfng 
in one massive and ponderous cloud above the lake, gra- 
dually, however, rising and leaving below its black and 
sulphurous vault a streak of light 

In this space, about half-a-mile distant, could plaSxily 
be seen the white sides of the yacht, towards which an 
eight-oared cutter was pulling with a speed and reg^ilarity 
equal to that of any man-of-war. 

* Let us give chase,' said Greorge, eagerly ; * this is %he 
work of the pirates.' 

' No,' replied the colonel, shaking his head ; * I liltv^ 
seen quite enough. Let us return. There is a mystery 
in all this which we may not seek to fathom.' 

George was accustomed to obey his father implioitUf 
and without question, so that, shifting the sheet to t^ 
other side of the boat, and giving the rudder a sharp jerls^ 
they headed the boat for shore, leaving the suspicious 
vessel to its own devices. 

A hundred white tents sparkle in the sun ; a hundred 
batteaux lie at anchor off the shore. Scarcely a breath 
ruffled the surface of the lake, though aloft there was wind^ 
enough to fill the lighter sails of the men-of-war, which, 
however, were all at anchor outside the double line of 
batteaux, or barges, that had been collected for the trans- 
portation of the troops, and which, though impelled ckieiy 
by oars, were fitted with masts to serve upon occasions -^ ' 

It was nearly eight o'clock, and all was still iu oatnp^ 
and fort, and fleet. The standard of England was la«ilf 
unfolded from the flagstaffs, and colours waved from every 
vessel outside the encampment. 

Then came the stirring notes of a key-bugle, followed 
by a wreath of white smoke, and the flash and report oftt 
gun ; when, as if by magic, drums and fifes were heard^- 
and everything was in motion. The tents were strock,' 
and ten minutes later the trained bands of veteran troops,*, 
who had collected, were marching down to the batteaitr 
in bodies of forty, such being the number allotted to eack^ 
transport. • <i 

The vessels' yards were manned, and then every stitch 
of canvas fell in massive folds ready for the start T}^ 
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eommandant, with other senior officers, went on board a 
fri^^te, while George, now in the uniform of a naval 
officer, went on board the Ontario, which, with the 
Little Belt, was to precede the expedition, while the 
laifger vessels convoyed the batteaux. 

The great object was secrecy, and, with this view, every 
au^icious or strange boat had been brought in and de- 
tained, while the two naval scouts were to scour the lake 
and watch all intruders. Ren6 and TJncas had, at early 
dawn, started in a canoe to the southward, with a view 
to follow the shore and outline in the mouth of the river, 
and thus to report intelligence. 

The expedition was first to attack Sackett Harbour, but 
in case of failure of success they were to proceed to the 
Thousand Islands, and break up the nest of freebooters 
which had taken refuge there. 

No sooner did George tread the deck of his smart craft, 
than he directed every stitch of canvas to be set, and after 
ordering the Little Belt to start on the opposite tack to 
himself for six hours, and thep turn back towards the 
fleet, he stretched away to the southward, his light canvas 
full, and his vessel careening over, even with such a small 
modicum of wind. 

With the exception of a grey-haired sailing-master, who 
wte jmt on board to counteract the native impetuosity of 
Gfeorge, all the officers were young, and stood around their 
juvenile commander with beaming and sparkling eyes, for 
they knew at last that they were on active service. For 
awhile not a word was spoken. 

George, who, having been accustomed to ships from his 
ohiklhood, was already an accomplished sailor, looked 
keenly upwards and took in every detail, even the 
i^iinutest, seeing that everything was set to advantage 
ajbw and alofb, from her royals down. He scanned every 
yard and sail from the hull to the truck. Then, as if 
i^tisfied that the vessel was as close as possible, he turned 
to his young officers and joined in a conversation, which 
soon became, under his auspices, general. 

The mastef stood apart, a huge lump of tobacco in his 
cheeky eyeing the heavens, and then the sails, with a 
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dry and half-comic glance which spoke as plainly tts 
words. 

* Ah ! my jokers, you wont agree together long.* 
Almost at every hundred yards, the ship bowed mor^ 
and more to the wind, rising gracefully at every incUna^ 
tion, while the wind was heard singing through the rig- 
ging. The young man enjoyed the sensation thoroughly^ 
and the hours passed rapidly until, when dinner was an- 
nounced, they were out of sight of land, with the same 
steady wind. 

All but the officers' watch went below, young Captain 
HaiTison doing the honours of his cabin in a feast of such 
unusual magnificence for a small man-of-war as to br^ing 
them to the evening before any one cared to go on d^k. 
The festive board was merry enough, but all felt the, re- 
sponsibility of their post too much to go beyond the 
bounds of reason. At last coffee, which at a naval officer's 
table is a signal for rising, was called for, consumed, and 
then all went on deck. 

It was night, though the air was misty rather tha;a 
dark. A bright, full moon had risen, which every now 
and then peered out from behind a body of dark clouds, 
though generally it lay behind a mass of vapour too dark 
for any borrowed rays to penetrate. When it did, it 
showed a scene quite different from that which had been 
seen by daylight, for the waves appeared now to throw tfp 
from their agitated surface more light than they recetvfed. 
*It blows, Mr. Prentice,' said George, cheerily. 

* It does. I expect, sir, we shall have to take in sail 
before long,' replied the master ; and, as if to support his 
words, at that moment the brig seemed to tremble and 
stop in her course, as she met a huge wave, and the spray 
whizzed over her bows. 

* I wont keep on a minute longer than is safe,' conti- 
nued George, smiling ; and then he added in a whisper, 
to be caught only by his grey-headed adviser, * dont let 
us take in a reef while we can help it.* 

Ay ! ay !' half growled Prentice ; ' but youth will be 
youth, and I don't want to baulk you.' "^ 

George turned away with a gratified laugh, and loolftd 
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up where tlie top-gallant-mast was bending like a whip, 
while the brig, at every plunge she took, divided a mass 
of water that appeared greater in bulk at every dip, until 
her bows were at times so heavily under water as to ap< 
pear as if she would never come up again. 

George was not foolhardy, but, like every young and 
courageous sailor, he gloried in carrying on to the last. 
Collecting his little knob of officers around him, he began 
speaking of the spanking breeze, when suddenly his voice 
was lulled as he pointed across the waste of waters. 

* Is not that the tmoery of a vessel against the sky T he 
laid. 

* I think so,' repeated all in one breath. 

^ Main top-mast crosstrees there 1' roared Prentice. 

'Ayl ayl sir.' 

' Look to windward there.' 

* Ay I ay 1 sir. — Sail ho I' 
' Whereaway V 

* Dead to windward.' 

* Humph r said George ; * it may be friends, but it may 
be an entfmy. Keep as close as you can to her until day- 
light, we shall then be able to make her out. I shall turn 
in how, and sleep the middle watch. If she comes down 
pur way, call me.' , 

And with these words, George went below to procure 
as much rest as he could, satisfied that, what with the 
wind and the stranger, he should have need of all his 
energies er^ the next day. 

When the young officer bame once more on deck, he 
found that though the waves had not decreased in volume, 
the wind had died away, while the heavens gave every 
sign of a coming stoim. But the other vessel had not 
changed its course. George had every reason to believe 
that he was in the presence of an enemy ; but as ho did 
not eare to attack during the dark and pitchy night, he 
eontented himself with keeping the stranger in sight, so 
that at daybreak he might examine into its character. 

He had reason to be glad of this resolution, for about 
one it began to blow from the north-east with a drizzle, 
mid it b^oame evident that the expedition must long ere 
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this have been dispersed or driven back to port. The deti 
which he had already stood and that which was vmng, 
' while it might be borue by a good sea-boat^ would sooa 
have cngulphed the batteaux. Indeed, guesses were freely 
hazarded as to what they must have done, when all atien-r 
tion was directed from other topics by the necessity of 
attending to themselves. 

In these inland seas it is well known that the waved 
rise and subside more rapidly than upon tlie ocean, wherd 
the heavings of fex-oS storms are long felt With the sbilt 
of wind the billows had increased quickly in volaiteey 
while our somewhat daring George had not thought propel? 
as yet to dimiuish the amount of tiis sail. 

The rushing, roaring sound of the blast was soon hetfrd, 
and down it came, covering the waters with one cl^r, 
white, spotless sheet of foam ; then striking the 8t6ut 
vessel, so that, yielding gradually to its impulse, she lay 
nearly recumbent on the lake, and lifting her reclining 
masts with a snort like that of a war-horse, she ploughed 
the yielding waves. 

As the blast grew stronger, the Ontario seemed to roos^ 
to the contest, when, with a fearful howl, a wild tornado 
struck the ship abeam — a tornado that seemed to whirl 
the water up as in a spout ; and the tall masts, under the 
mighty pressure of the wind, appeared about to fall pro- 
strate on the water. Prentice seized a hatchet 

* Hard a weather, man — hard a weather !' roared Qeorge^ 
in accents so startling as to make every man stand to bis 
post, despite the fearful danger. But the vessel obeyed 
not her helm, and Prentice, with a wild shout, roared td 
the men to rush with axe, knife, and saw, to cut away the 
rigging, and send the masts by the board. 

* Hold !' was the fierce cry of the young chief, whose 
soul was in his ship, ' she rights T 

His words proved true ; as heavily as she had fallen^ 
as gracefully she rose; and Prentice, leaping from the 
mizen-chains, threw down his axe. 

'Touch and go, that,' said the old master, grimly. 
* We've got it in earnest now. But she's steady.' ^ 

He was rights and under olose-reefed topsails she indte 
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har way ibe rest of the night without any further events 
worthy of record. 

. No one cau sleep better than a sailor in a stoi'm. When 
alii has been done that human ingenuity can devise to 
pipepare against the accidents of the weather, he will make 
9ob<»d of a sail on deck and sleep, just as readily as he 
will walk about all night if his iron frame is called upon 
90 J5ir to exert itself. It was some time after daylight, 
^eo, that Captain George Harrison came on deck and 
diet a shrewd and quick glance around — first, as all true 
^ftmen do, looking to windward. The weather had very 
i^mch changed. The breeze from the nor' west was blow- 
ing freely but steadily, while the driving mist limited the 
^K^zon to a circle of scarcely a mile in diameter. 
• All gazed eagerly through the miot, with a mysterious, 
Ipnging anxiety to see something, which can only be ex- 
plained by the natural curiosity of man ; when suddenly, . 
as a cry of * Land ho T burst from the look-outs, those on 
deck could see looming in the fog the dark interminable 
forest, which never had appeared so grand, picturesque, 
and sombre. 

All was now bustle and activity setting the storm stay- 
Sail and just as much canvas as would keep them off 
ri»pre ; which, once a glimpse of its impressive and pecu- 
liar .obscurity had been obtained, disappeared like a pano- 
rama veiled by its curtain from the sight. It would have 
\>e«n possible, had they known anything more than that 
a^j were on the southern side of the lake, to run to port ; 
Ihit as no one knew within forty or fifty miles their where- 
abouts, this was dangerous ; so it was resolved to run 
SK>ttthward for six hours, until the weather allowed them 
to reconnoitre. 

^ext morning came, drizzly, misty, cold, and misemble, 
nearly all of them heartily wishing it over ; for however 
much a sailor may delight in breasting a storm, he some- 
tuues likes to see the sun. 

About eight bells of the morning watch, then, it was 
mik delight that captain, officers, and crew saw a break 
in the clouds, felt the wind diminish, the waters gently 
srtvide, until a fair, steady breeze took the place of the 
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gale. In half an hcfor more they were letting ont all tiafr 
canvas, which, damp and heavy^ made the brig careen a^ 
to the wind. 

They were now in eight of Fort Miami at a great dis- 
tance, and could make out the masts of the fleet safely at 
anchor. With a view to take fresh orders, Captain H«r- 
tison ordered Prentice to make for the harbour, when a 
loud shout from the cross-trees proclaimed the presence of 
a strange saiL The man was called down, and reported 
that he could see the yacht to the southward of the port, 
making all sail away. 

'She's been spying the nakedness of the land,' said 
Oeorge, quietly. * Give me the glass. Crack on every- 
thing alow and aloffc, Mr. Prentice ; we'll ask this sauoy 
Yankee a good account of himself.* 

Then Grorjre, surrounded by his oflScers, took a long 
view of the distxint speck pointed out to him as a vessel, 
wbich was difficult to see, from being blended with the 
dai-k curtain of wood. 

• It is the yacht cracking on all sail. She is ^ve miles to 
the southward, and heading more west than we are — ^we 
must not stop so far to leeward. Luff all you can there — 
let the light sails lift, my roan — luff all you can — keep 
every inch.' 

The wind was sufficiently south of east to make a 
southern course difficult, while as long as the yacht kept 
in that direction, and they were five miles dead to lee* 
ward, it would be quite possible for the enemy to escape 
If so disposed ; but all on board knew that before long 
the yacht would have to swerve to the westward, as a 
spar of land and snnken reef would check it in its present 
course. 

Presently they saw the suspicious craft go freer until it 
was heading far more west than south. The vessels, now 
five miles apart, were sailing the one free before, the other 
on a wind, in such courses that, given equal sailing 
powers, they must meet at a point which formed the 
summit of a triangle, of which they occupied oppoute 
bases. 

AH wei« deeply anxious to know whether the yacht 
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ineant to fight or ruD, and watched with interest eveiy 
BK>tion which might indicate her intention. 

* She sails almost quicker than we do,' said George, 
thoughtfully. ' She is just on a taut bowline, and that is 
her point of sailing. We must try studding-sails (stun^sils 
pvononnced). I must and will discover the mystery of 
that crafb, which has flaunted and flouted before our faces 
80 long. Set everything, Mr. Prentice — the Ontario must 
erack on if she carries away her masts.' 

Again the light duck was set upon the studding-sail 
booms, and the brig seemed to stagger under the cloud of 
canvas that enveloped its masts, while George and the 
master themselves stood by the helmsman, watching his 
every turn of the wheel for fear of going too free or broach- 
ing up in the wind. The breeze fortunately was steady, 
and by the time the vessels were two miles apart it was 
okiar that the Ontario had gained something, though the 
long wake behind showed the inevitable set to leeward. 

' Hoist the British flag at the peak,' said George, in 
the low tone of eager excitement which belongs to men 
about to enter mortal combat. This was done ; but the 
flohooner kept on its way quite undisturbed, except that, 
liltving apparently gained a sufficient offing, it was again 
brought to the wind, and now sailed directly away from 
tke brig. 

'Give him a gun,' said George, quietly; 'if he does not 
miiid that, we will chase him round the lake but we will 
capture him ; and if he flee, nail his cowardly ears to his 
•wn mast.' 

In an instant a gun was run out, and as the report of 
Hke cannon was wafted over the waters, a shot was seen 
skipping along from wave to wave, tossing the water up 
ia apray, until it finally sank in the depths of that mighty 
udand ocean. But the schooner kept on its way. 

* I have it,' said George, after a moment of irritation ; 
•* you will see. He wants to get clear out of ear-shot of 
the fort. He will fight — there is that in his fkce, I am 
mre ; but he wants no interruption. Well, he shall have 
his will' 

Again all the officers stood on the quarter-deck watch- 

11—2 
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ing the progress of the two vessels, which were now both 
nearly out of sight of land. George, in order to let the 
other see exactly how he was minded, set sundry smalls 
sails of very little use, while not a brace or bowline but 
had its pull. 

On, on, towards the south they both surged, like two 
warriors seeking a proper battle-field. Strangely enough, 
the Ontai-io now appeared to gain upon the yacht in a 
way that promised a speedy settlement of the vexed qued- 
tion as to flight or battle. 

* It is strange,' said George, thoughtfully, * that just 
now we should gain upon her so quickly. It looks like* 
well-baited trap.' 

'Which it is,* replied Mr. Prentice, who had been 
watching the schooner attentively through the glass; 

* the villain wants to take us by default. He is dragging 
a huge spar behind to lessen his speed, while he makes 
believe to be running away.' 

* An old trick, I believe,' continued George, smiling ; 

* I think I've heard of it before.' 

*As old as Adam,' cried the matter-of-fact master. 
"When I was on board the Minotaur we gammoned a 
French frigate that way. We painted our hull as if we 
had been a merchantman, and dragged an old mainsail 
behind. The Frenclier he took the bait — we runned in 
shore — up came Johnny Crapaud like smoke, a cheering 
like mad, when slap went our decoy tow-sail, up went oar 
canvas cover, and there was our teeth, as pretty a row as 
ever you seed. Well, of course we took her, which made 
her mighty wild.' 

George listened, though his eyes were carefully watch- 
ing the schooner, which now exhibited all her beauties. 

George looked back over the waters, almost di*eading to 
see some of the vessels of the squadron in sight^ but no- 
thing was visible except the two vessels. 

* Give him another gun, Mr. Prentice,' said George, 
' and then train the Long Tom for a shot at his spara' 

The Long Tom was a swivel concealed amidships under 
a kind of round-house-^a very favourite armament in 
that part of the world. 
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t The gun had scarcely flashed, and sent its metal flying 

I over the waters, when, like an echo, a response came from 

i the bows of the yachfc, while the smoke of defiance curled 

I above her taper masts. But still she kept on her way 

without hoisting colours, but at the same time removing 
, the spar from her stern, and everything which impeded 

I her being handled with rapidity and decision. 

* Beat to quarters, Mr. Prentice,' said George, quietly, 
f a glow of excitement showing on his cheeks. 

The crew were all on deck or in the rigging, collected 
, in groups, conversing, cracking jokes, and behaving in a 

way apparently subversive of all discipline. There was a 
general low hum of voices, which showed how excitement 
had got the better even of the respect usually accorded to 
officers standing on the quarter-deck. To see them so 
listless and careless, one would scarcely have believed 
they were going into battle. But so it was. In a gale of 
wind, in a tornado, before a fight, we have always seen a 
well-ordered crew ready by a sort of instinct before a 
signal was given. 

A tall, ungainly lad appeared, as if by magic, from the 
forecastle with a drum, on which he proceeded to play 
iiiat rub-a-dub air which, like the generale of the French 
army, will rouse armed thousands from the deepest sleep, 
and make them rush to clutch their weapons, or take 
their posts, with a rapidity and energy no other m'usic 
can inspire. In an instant every group was still as the 
grave — at the second taj) every man dispersed, or threw 
himself off the rigging, stripping to their trousers as they 
went, so that in scarcely more than a minute all were at 
their posts, the guns were taken in charge each by its 
allotted captain and crew, the maiines ascended to the 
maintops and climbed to posts assigned them, the officers 
took their boarding caps from their followers, and thrust 
pistols into their belts beside brightened sabres ; whilst 
boarding pikes, and muskets, and cutlasses were piled up 
against the mast. 

George viewed these preparations with a kindling eye, 
.^aianding firmly on his quarter-deck, a trumpet in one 
hand, while his glass and olfensive and dc^fensive arms 
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remained untouched and unnoticed on the companion 
roof. 

The eager young officers, scarcely less moved than their 
commander, advanced with formal bows and reported 
their several divisions quite ready. George received the 
reports with grave pride, and asked after the topmen and 
sail tiimmers, who were satisfactorily enumerated. He 
then ordered the magazine to be opened, shot plugs and 
stoppers to be handled. 

At that moment a sound came distinctly across the 
water indicating that the other vessel waa also preparing 
for a form of conflict which, combining as it does the 
dangers of the sea with the fearful devices of man^ is 
doubly terrible. 

^ I said he would fight,' said George, in an excited tone, 
'and a fair fight it will be — hammer and tongs while 
it lasts — and then mercy to every man who asks for 
quarter.' 

* Aye, that's fair rations,' replied Prentice, * but why 
does he show no colours Y 

The broad field hung at the gaff of the Ontario all this 
time. 

'Fire a weather gun and show another ensign/ said 
George, quietly. 

Again the roar of the piece was heard, and the ensign 
displayed, without provoking any ftttention from the 
yacht, which continued on its course as calmly as if it had 
been a peaceful trader. 

* Give him the swivel,' said George. 

The Long Tom was ready, and next instant the shot 
was seen bounding, skipping, skirling from wave to wave, 
until it struck the schooner in her hull. 

Then, as if by magic, the long white sheet of painted 
canvas that covered the flying vessel from stem to stern 
was withdrawn, and in its place they saw the schooner's 
blood-red sides and bristling armament, while aloft two 
round balls that had been fluttering at the truck and gaff 
expanded into the standard of the United States, the 
other into a crimson banner, which flaunted defiantly 
towards them^ 
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' The Red Queen ! the Hed Qaeen T was shouted firom. 
every part of the ship. 

'Tlie Bed Queen r gasped George, who mechanioally 
%QQk up his sword and pistols. 



CHAPTER XIV, 

TH£ SEA FIGHT* 

The vessels were now near enough to distinguish even 
the men on the yards, so that all thoughts were given to 
the duties of the hour. While the Ontario continued to 
send shot upon shot from its Long Tom at the pirate, the 
latter had not responded ; hut now that they came nearer, 
^eekiDg a favourable moment as the side nearest to the 
brig rose gently from a roll, there came a discharge from 
her broadside, which was followed by a wild rush as of 
iron hail through the air, by crash upon crash, and the 
splitting of riven plank, the tearing of blocks, the snap- 
ping of ropes, and human groans. 

The Ontario replied, and for some time the cannonading 
continued, broadside after broadside being poured from 
brig and schooner, until nothing could be seen but the 
dull lurid flash (k the guns, coming nearer and nearer 
every moment. 

At first each vessel had its own white canopy of smoke, 
but soon, as the fight continued, these were blended into 
one, as the broadsides roared, hot, close, and incessant. 
JUany were wounded, several were killed on board the 
Ontario ; while the rigging was fearfully cut up, taking 
all the work of the sail- trimmers and others to splice and 
mend. 

The action was fierce and spirited, each trying to come 
nearer, as if desirous of wrapping their vessels in one 
fierce embrace, and deciding the contest by the deadly 
hand-to-hand strife, which generally ends a naval engage- 
ment between two well-matched vessels. 

The wind had fallen in paH, lulled by the heavy firing 
which boomed over the waters, so that the vaporoim 
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curtain which wrapped them round became denser and 
denser. 

But still the combatants edged nearer and nearer to^ 
wards a closer and more deadly struggU — the reports 
grew clearer and louder — the cries more wild and fierce, 
and frantic — as the sailors saw death in its most horrid 
form around them. Headless trunks lay on the deck, 
dying and wounded were carried below ; while from aloft, 
as the belching cannon revealed the position of the com-^ 
batants, the crack of musketry, and even pistols, was 
intermingled with the roar of artillery. 

Few knew anything of the terrible events which wore 
Occurring, bejond the immediate sphere of their own 
observation, every man striving as much as possible to do 
his utmost for victory and the discomfiture of the enemy. 
George, who with the master stood alone on the quartci- 
deck, took no part in the fray, his eye scanning, however^ 
keenly and painfully, the effect of every shot. 

'The fellow is working hard to disable us,' said the 
young commander, gravely ; ' does he think we want to 
runaway]' 

*No, sir; but lie may, and don't want us to follow. 
Besides, he can sheer off and bombard us at his leisure, if 
he makes a sheer hulk of us/ 

As if to answer their observations, a loud ringing voice 
was heard terribly distinct on board the other vessel. 

* Give it to them — ^have at *em — sink or take ! d — n 
their ropes-^fire at her hull — ^hull her 1 hull her 1' 

A terrible broadside, from both vessels simultaneously, 
now lit up a scene which never would be forgotten by any 
who saw it. Not more than twenty feet apart, the- brig 
and schooner, shivering with the shock,''appeared one to 
the other for a moment like a vision ; but rapid as tlte 
glance was, every item was taken in ; the dangling ropes, 
the upright shrouds and masts, the split sails, the distorted 
faces of the men, the lurid fiash of the guns, the white 
wreath of smoke that flew upwards, and the murky canopy 
of black vapour that surmounted all ; while, falling from 
yards and tops, were the doomed wretches who fell beneath 
the deadly discharges of the small arms. 
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Then came a crash, as the two vessels came alongside, 
the bowsprit of the schooner peering over the starboard- 
quarter of the brig. 

* Bepel boarders f shouted George, seizing a sabre, and 
ntshing toward the enemy's seamen falling on his deck. 

They came like swarms of bees : the pirate, manned more 
aoeording to the wishes of individuals than the dictates of 
economy and discipline or custom, was far stronger handed 
than the brig — and in five minutes more than fifty grimy 
visages had entered upon the scene of carnage. Awful 
shouts, cries, and execrations were followed by the dis- 
charge of pistols and guns, and then came the fearful 
crash of cold steel. 

The boarders, alighting on the deck close to George, 
had diiven him and his subordinate more amidships, where 
sailors and marines were rallied for a fight which seemed 
likely to be a fearful one, if indeed the crew of the brig 
could hold their own against what a2>peared to be an over- 
whelming force. 

But George and his brave young officers were equal to 
the emergency — each summoned by some well-known cry 
his own band of followers, and i*ushed to the assault. The 
two rushes were fearful, the clang of arms deafening, and 
from above in both vessels the discharge of small arms 
still continued, though George whispered an order to a 
youthful midshipman which was to change the tactics of 
that fight. 

The first meeting was so terrible, so fierce and fatal in 
its results to both parties, that each receded a step or two, 
as if to look about for a moment and gain breath. 

Then arose the wild cries of the chiefs urging their men 
to a renewal of the contest. 

* Down with the flaunting, vaunting ensign of tyranny !' 
yelled the pirate chief; *down with it, and set the blood- 
red flag of independence at the fore.' 

* Away with the rebellious dogs — ^no mercy to pirates T 
roared George ; *but to all who cry quarter — life f 

Then came shouts and execration sand yells which seemed 
Bcaicely human, as men were cut down and trodden on by 
those who rushed to take their place. Still the ferocity. 
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weight, and numbers of the pirates increased, and Geoi^ 
and Prentice exchanged an agonized glance as they wm 
their men yielding before the sweeping arms of tb^ 
buccaneers. 

* Down ! down ! Ontarios all," he suddenly reaped, ift a 
voice that thrilled every nerve and made his men obey- 
Then came a heavy discharge of musketry i-attling over 

their heads from a line of marines, that sent the whole 
troop of pirates for a moment yelling back to the quarter-* 
deck. 

* Are ye men V shrieked the fierce and daring leader of 
the Bed Queen. ' On ! on ! down with them, down 1 
down ! — at 'em, my bullies.* 

And Captain Leon, who wore nothing but his trousers, 
a red shirt, and his boarding cap, flew to the front, leading 
his men wildly to the encounter. To him failure was 
death, while to the others it mattered not so much. In- 
spired by a voice they all were accustomed to obey, the 
brawny ruffians whom he had so well designated, white> 
black, and copper-coloured, flew at the gallant crew, this 
time recruited by a small party from the yacht. 

' Hurrah !' shouted George, determined to perish rather 
than be defeated, ' take the pirate chief alive — a yardari?^ 
for the spy and traitor T 

Shrieks, oaths, yells followed, and again the Ontarios 
yielded before a force they could not resist. 

They had been driven amidships, and were being crowded 
back on the slippery decks in a manner that seemed to 
forerun a panic retreat. 

Then came something that flashed wildly before their 
eyes. 

' Hoora !" said a terrible voice, as a man bounded on the 
deck from the bulwarks, waving a huge club, as it seemed. 

* Hoo ! hoo !' yelled another, giving a feai*ful Indian 
yelp, as he darted at the pirates with his glittering toma- 
hawk. 

It was Ilen6 Baure and Uncas. 

The sudden reinforcement, which was so inexplicable as 
to appear supernatural, made the pirates waver a minute ^ 
seeing which, the marines, who had just had tima to 3n»f 
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loiad, gave tbem another volley, and supported, by the 
BtiHoirs, rushed forward, and, under the influence of the 
Bvnklen reinforcement, drove them from the deck, sweep- 
ing them into the sea and upon their own deck. 

The ye^els were unlocked, and, glad of a respite, both 
sheered off to repair damages. 

The meeting between Qeorge and his friends was cordial 
indeed. In contempt of all difference of rank, he cordially 
shook hands, while the men cheered wildly, both at the 
gallant conduct of the scouts and their own happy do- 
livery from a danger that was even greater than any of 
them were willing to allow. 

Ilen€ Baure and Uncos had, during the storm, secreted 
thetDselves in one of the numerous oi*eeks which serve as 
harfoours of refuge to the smaller vessels that navigate 
those wondrous waters. 

When the storm was over they came forth and prepared 
to continue their journey, but in the very first blink of 
the morn they saw that the Ontario was coming on, while 
the pirate was creeping along the shore. They watched 
them intently, and soon became aware that young Captain 
George Harrison was not prepared to let the pirate depart 
with impunity ; so, anxious for the result, they took ad- 
vantage of the diminutive size of their boat to follow. 

They were well aware that a bark canoe might long be 
tossed upon those waters ere it was seen, and though 
their duties called them elsewhere, the irresistible desire 
to abide the issue of the chace attracted them. 

They had watched, with intense satisfaction, the way 
in which the brig was handled by George, and what, to 
their unsophisticated minds, appeared the pei*fectAon of sea- 
manship he had shown ; but when the guns began to belch 
forth their iron hail, and the roar of cannon came over 
the stilly waters, all their warlike instincts were roused, 
and away they paddled for the scene of action, with all 
their might How they hit upon the brig in the nick of 
time is already known to the reader. 

There was no time to lose. This the officers of the 
brig well knew, as the schooner, with her heavy force of 
meQ| might at any moment again attack them. Every* 
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body was set to work. A line of netting was mW 
run round the ship to impede boarders j ropes and rua- 
ning-gear were spliced and mended as well as ciroumr 
stances permitted, the wounded were taken below, the 
dead cast into the deep, the guns were spunged and loaded^ 
and every disposition made to give the pirate a warm 
reception. The men received a set of glittering steel 
tomahawks, and a fresh arm-chest of muskets were loaded 
and distributed all over the deck. 

Then a welcome call resounded through the ship— 

* Splice the mainbrace.' 

In an instant a tub of stiff grog was fixed on deck, with 
a barrel of biscuits, which the experienced old sailing- 
master insisted^should be eaten before the drink was handed 
about. The men cheerfully obeyed ; and it was a sight 
never to be forgotten, to behold those droves of young, 
half-naked warriora coming up covered with dirt, and 
smoke, and blood, to receive their rations, munching their 
biscuit while covered by the panoply of war. Then 
came the welcome stiff tumbler of grog, which all needed, 
and which, under the circumstances, did them more good 
than a pailful of cocoa. 

Then, again, a tap of the drum sent them all to 
quarters. 

Captain Harrison had now leisure to look about him. 
During the period which elapsed since jthe pirate steered 
off, the wind had so lulled that the sails were hanging 
against the masts like rags. The vessel was without 
motion, and hull, spar, and sails were enveloped in curling 
wieaths, which enclosed ship, heavens, and lake in one 
white, murky mantle of fog-like vapour. It was impos- 
sible to recognise individuals at the distance of half the 
ship. 

* Hush, all — pass the word for silence, and lie dowa 
all,' whispered George, suddenly — then pointed to a 
spot where the fog was thickest. All heard, as he 
did, the schooner moving cautiously by means of its 
sweeps, 

George peered quietly over the hammock railing, watch- 
ing both the spot where he expected to see the sphooner^B 
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bows and the position of his own vessel. Suddenly he 
became fully convinced of the exact whereabouts of the 
pifate. 

* To your guns T thundered George, ' give it to the 
rogues — quick !' 

Up leaped the men, and confident in their chief, scarcely 
stopped to sight their guns, but poured forth a deadly 
volley with a rapidity and precision that marked their 
high state of discipline. 

* Look alive — call the men from their guns T shouted 
George again, with startling emphasis, * sail-trimmers reef 
topsails ready to take in all canvas.' 

He had felt a sudden sensation of cold upon his cheek, 
and knew the wind was coming. Next minute the smoke, 
which hovered about their very decks, moved slo.wly, 
eddying upwards to the yard, and then was whirled away, 
revealing the whole scene. 

The pirate was close on board them, but busy repair- 
ing damages and taking in sail, while the sky was por- 
tentously black and covered by a gloomy cloud ; the sea 
was green and angry, while the waves began to toss in 
all directions. Either a heavy squall or a tempest was 
at hand, and there it came in a hurricane blast from the 
north, ploughing up the waters, which changed from 
dark green to foaming white. 

* Furl away !' shouted Greorge, ' furl, I say ! and now 
down with you, every man — down all.' 

His startling summons was obeyed, and next minute 
brig and schooner were flying side by side to the south- 
ward before a gale so fierce as to prevent all thought of 
combat. But both were ready, for they knew that it was 
a squall, and would end as suddenly as it began, leaving 
only what sailors call a good working breeze. Again the 
sheets of fiame burst from both sides, and the conflict 
was renewed with a savage energy, which seemed all the 
greater for having been restrained awhile. 

The pirate kept edging his way as if again about to 
try the eflect of boarding. 

But he had found his match. George, seeing that his 
chief object seemed to be to cripple his masts, put his 
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best men at the swivel gun, and ordered them to aim ^idjr 
at the spars. 

But suddenly, while the brig shook from a murderous 
discharge, there came an awful crashing sound, and the 
masts of the Ontario went over the side, leaving the gfd- 
lant little warrior-ship a useless log. 

A frantic, mad shout of joy rose from the buccaneer 
deck, responded to as fiercely from the king's vessel 

* Cut I cut r shouted George, ^zing a hatchet aiud 
slashing away at the rigging which still connected the 
fallen spars with the hull ; * nail a flag to the stump — sink 
or swim, I never surrender !' 

But the defence now seemed hopeless indeed. With a 
smaller crew, without any command over the vessel, 
with the schooner pitching her balls where she pleased, 
while they could only wait the chances of a broadside, 
still, however, plying the Long Tom, it was evident that 
the pii-ate had but to choose his time to board. For the 
j)resent the sanguinary Red Queen seemed satisfied with 
deliveiing gun after gun into the flanks of its almost de- 
fenceless adversary. 

Every man stood firm at his post, ready for the finiil 
struggle, none taking part in the bloody conflict but the 
men of the swivel gun ; yet all were determined never 
to surrender fo a vessel that hoisted so insolent asd 
bloody an ensign. 

* It will be a short and desperate struggle,' said Georg*, 
gravely, as the pirate came slowly up to within forty or 
fifty feet. * Load the swivel, Mr. Prentice, to the muzzle, 
and bring it aft here — ^the rogues will take us on the 
bows this time. As they gain the deck, when they a^ 
all on it, give them Long Tom and then the marines' 
bullets — ah ! fire f 

The brig had been slowly whirling round until her 
broadside was to the advancing schooner, which seeing 
at a glance, George gave them * another dose of pSis,' as 
the crew facetiously observed. 

The brig shivered to her streak, immense volumes ^f 

oke enveloped the vessel, and then, as the wind wafted 

cloud to leeward^ they saw — the pirate with its befdi 
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Aaofher way, setting all sail — ^the men flying aloft like 
madmen. 

* Set everyfcliing — hurry ! hurry !* they heard roared 
aeroBs the waters, • ye have all a halter round your necks. 
liook alive T 

The pirate was steering off from the floating hulk as 
mpidly as human ingenuity could accomplish the deed. 
All looked around, and there, about two miles off, under 
a cloud of canvas, came one of the frigates at a pace 
which seemed to threaten the crippled yacht with certain 
capture. 

At this moment an awful cry arose on board the 
Ontario — 

* The hig is sinking P 

' She is settling down rapidly, sir !' cried the car- 
penter. 

A confused murmur, subversive of all discipline, arose, 
but was immediately checked by George, who, calling his 
officers to his side, commanded the retreat from quarters 
to be beat. Where an ofiicer is either liked or feared, 
this means of rest(»ring order rarely, if ever, fails. The 
answer of a Peruvian officer may yet become historical. 
He handed arms to a whole body of refmctory soldiers, 
and then told them to mutiny. Not one moved on board 
tJbe Ontario. The men obeyed instantly, apparently 
ashamed to be less calm and collected than their officers, 
and then the young commander ordered an instant ex- 
amination of the vessel by the carpenter and other quali- 
fied men, while he called Mr. Prentice to his side. 

'The pumps have beej sounded?' he asked, with a 
calmness remarkable in one so young. 

* Yes,' replied Prentice. 

The carpenter returned at this moment. 

« Well ]' said George. 

^ She is filling fast,' was his quiet answer. 

* Xhen we must leave the ship. Yonder is the British 
fleet coming up — we shall have no long pull to shore. 
They will pick us up in half-an-hour.' 

* Stand by to clear the boats, my men,' continued the 
captain, in a loodi ringing voice, * let everything be done 
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itt order. Wounded first, idlers second, then marines, 
then sailors, officers last. The first man who disobeys 
shall be left to shift for himself.' 

As orderly as if parading on shore, those who were 
not actively engaged collected on the deck with arms and 
luggage. The voice of the young chief cheered them, 
though all knew that the upper works had already begun 
to settle beneath the level of the ocean. Still the brig 
might float for hours or go down like a stone. 

The boats were soon out, launch, pinnace, and jolly- 
boat, captains gig, and one other, which, crowded closely, 
would hold all ; and then the wounded were let down 
carefully, and the idlers, as a certain part of tlio crew are 
called, and the marines, began to descend into theso arj^ii 
of safety, 

* Look sharp,' said George, cheerfully, 'there is no tim© 
to be lost.' 

The men obeyed, and soon none remained but tho 
officers. 

*Be quick,' whispered Prentice, as strangely hollow 
and threatening sounds arose from the depths of the vessel, 
* we have just saved ourselves.' 

George bowed gracefully and waved his hand to {h^ 
other officers to precede hini, which they did with great 
coolness and deliberation. 

* Pull for your lives !' he then suddenly cried. 

* Starn, all!' shouted Prentice, severely, 'leap, sir — ^leap. 
We will not go without you !' 

As the last man but himself left the vessel, George 
heard a smothered rush and gurgling of waters, which 
announced that all was over ; next second, the vessel 
plunged like a dying whale. The brave young man was 
fearful that his cutter would be drawn into the vortex, 
so, calling loudly to the men to pull, he leaped far away 
into the water, and rising at a distance, he was just iu 
time for the boat, by vigorous pulling, to escape the 
whirlpool. 

Then the brig's quarterdeck blew up with a fearful 
report as the pent-up air escaped, and the stern settling 
down, she sank into the depths of the lake. 
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As the waters calmed down, George, witli a sigh, 
ordered the men to pull for the nearest vessel. 

It was his' first ship, and it was natural he should 
regret it ; but there was one salve to his heart, he had 
fought his first battle and had not allowed his vessel to 
fall into the hands of the enemy. 

The Ontario had gone down with the ensign of Eng- 
land nailed to her stump of a mast. 



CHAPTER XV. 

ATTACK ON SACKETT HARBOUR. 

Ik the distance the pirate could be seen making all sail 
to the southward, as if particularly anxious to avoid any 
further contact with a fleet, one vessel of which had 
handled him so severely ; while, by the time the Ontario 
had disappeared in the mysterious depths of that inland 
sea, the frigates were well up, and the Little Belt was 
lying-io, to take orders from her superior officer. 

'Give chase to the schooner,' was the answer from 
George, * but on no account fight her, Williams. She is 
too strong-handed for you. See where she goes, and then 
return.* 

The Little Belt filled at once and gave chase, while 
George headed his shipwrecked crew in the direction of 
the Queen Charlotte, on board of which they were soon 
enthusiastically received. 

Then George turned, with a flushed and beaming coun- 
tenance, towards his fatlier, who, elated and proud, but 
never forgetting the dignity of his rank and position, 
awaited his report. 

George drew his sword, and presented it to his father. 

* I have lost my ship, sir, and demand a court martial,' 
he said. 

* A court martial you shall have, sir,' replied the com- 
mandant, * but keep your sword. And now^ added tKe 
father, cheerfully, * tell us the whole story.' 

*One moment fur this child/ said Eeu6 Baure, stepping 

12 
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within a foot of the quarterdeck, ' if you've got nare a 
cause, I and Tineas wants tu continner our trail.' 

' You here !' cried the commandant, severely, * when I 
thought you down in the Thousand Islands.' 

* Not a word, Hen6/ said George, quickly. * But for 
Uncas and Baure I should be dead, and the vessel in the 
hands of the enemy. You will find a canoe on board — 
you know the rendezvous.' 

Ben6 bowed, and without another word he and Uncas 
shouldered a canoe^ floated it, and then started off once 
more. 

George Harrison's story, told moderately, but with bo- 
coming spirit, was listened to with the greatest admira- 
tion and delight, and by the time it was concluded, the 
whole of the flotilla having gathered round the convoy, 
the route selected was continued, and every eflbrt made 
to reach the termination of their journey that evening, 
though any surprise of Sackett was out of the question, 
they feared, after the escape of the pirate. 

The wind was light and baffling, so that the men were 
kept working hard at their oars, while around them the 
sunshine lay brightly sleeping on the waters in patches 
as the clouds waved overhead. Thus minutes, hours, 
and the day passed, with land just becoming visible on 
the distant horizon, as darkness was stealing over the 
deep. 

The scouts and runners of the British were every- 
where ; and one of the Delawares, who had been out for 
months, had the previous night informed the commandant 
that Sackett Harbour had been reinforced by seventeen 
hundred men under the command of General Dearbome, 
who had been specially detached for the invasion of Upper 
Canada — which was thought to be disaflected to the 
mother country. 

This brought up the American force to two thousand 
Ave hundred, exclusive of Indians, while the English 
troops and such sailors as could be spared from the vessels 
were under two thousand men. 

It was impossible, even allowing for the superior dis- 
cipline of our soldiers, to hope to make any very great im- 
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j^iredflion upon so superior a force, the provincials or Ame- 
ricans being notoriously brave ; the only way, therefore, 
lo prevent the threatened expedition, was to surprise the- 
town and camp, bum the transport boats and rafts, arid, 
l^y a sudden and audacious coup de main, disperse the 
ietiemy*s force. 

' About an hour after dark, and when the whole imme-* 
diate horizon was bounded by a little dusky circle, the 
dtJmmandant and all the superior military and naval 
officers were congregated on the deck of the Queen Char- 
lotte. The wind, with night, had tecome steadier, and the 
progress of vessels and boats both more sw;ift and regular,' 
so that the black outline of the shore was dimly visible. 

''That is Sackett Head,' said the master, *and we are 
not two miles off shore. Colonel Harrison, it is time to 
make preparations.' 

* * We are either expected or we are not,' observed the 
head of the expedition, with a thoughtful brow ; * in the' 
former case caution is useless — but it may happen that 
we are not. In case the latter is the fact, let the boats 
be divided into three divisions, two of which will land 
to the right and left of the harbour, the third in the 
• iniddle. There is the post of danger, as the Yankees have 

- shoved a boom across, with loose booms hanging to it^ 

- this must be cut away. 

A low murmur followed this piece of news. 

'Gentlemen, this expedition is jointly a naval and 
military one. I shall therefore give the command of all 
three divisions, while in the boats, to naval officers ; but 
as soon as a landing has been effected, the two senior 
captains will assume command over two — over both 
soldiers and sailors, while I intend to command the third. 
Let every man that can be spared from the batteries be 
sent into the boats.' 

Some quiet orders to midshipmen were now given, to 
be transmitted to the boats, which, five minutes later, 
parted into three divisions. 

* The three divisions must keep exactly abreast until 
wifhin a hundred yards of the harbour, when, as they 
heat the anchors go, let them make the best of their wa'^ 

12—3 
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— and God trpeed tbem ! I need not give you any diir^qr 
tions, Sir George Prevost, as to what the flag and otbfs^ 
ships are to do.' : 3 

' Colonel/ said the good-natured and brave admiral, ^ I'll 
give them such a salute as they never heard.' ^z 

* Thanks ; the more shells and bullets are pitched into 
the town the better. Captain Frederick, of the Quq^ 
Charlotte, will take the command of the right division/ 
with Captain Dachett. Lieutenant Jones, of the Lady. 
Prevoflt, and Captain Miller will command the left divi- 
sion. Captain George Harrison and myself will take tbe 
centre.' ; u 

Though this was the post of danger, not one but envied 
them, for is not the post of danger the post of honour 
likewise? English soldiers, and sailors, too, always aisat 
at fame and distinction. .,.> 

A few minute arrangements were made by the comt 
mandant and the admiral, especially as to signals ; then 
the officers proceeded to their several stations, and in a 
very short time the three columns of the flotilla were ad- 
vancing on the waters, and leaving the men-of-war slowly 
behind, as they steered towards the land under easy sail*, r 

But gradually, as they neared the shore, the oars yrer^ 
deserted, and the batteaux and other boats trusted wholljy 
to the sail and coxswain. 

* My son,' said Colonel Harrison, in a low whisper, * d^ 
not for one moment think I expect to surprise Saekett- 
Harbour. I do not believe it.' 

'Why, fat]:err 

* The Yabkees are as well served by their spies as w,e 
are; while that wretched boy, who so barely escaped 
hanging, is indefatigable.' 

' Pity he escaped.' 

' George,' said his father, hastily pressing his hand, *m 
this hour, which may be our last, let me say one sdJemi^ 
word to you, about which you must ask me no furU^W 
questions. Do you love Lena ]' 

« With my life.' 

* There are family reasons,' rejoined the commandant, 
* why it would have been better, far l?ettef, if vou had ney^ 
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se€fn Ijena ; but as you have, neither I nor your mother 

CMKn now stand in your way. Of course, then, you hope 

to marry her V 

i * It is my dearest wish,' murmured George, much as he 

was surprised at the question. 

r « Then scarcely in defence of your own life raise your 

hand against the captain of the Mohawk. Rather defend 

Mm at the risk of your life — I would — As Uncas observes 

— ** 1 have said." And now business.' 

* Yes, father,' said George, unable to add any more, so 
^overwhelmed was he by a revelation which he could not 
in any way comprehend. 

' ' I have undertaken the command of this expedition ho- 
Cttuse I fbar it will be a failure. But it is ordered; that 
iii'miough for me. I am not deceived. We are expected ; 
and at any moment we may be on the edge of a volcano. 
Bitt why I speak is this : — I have a vague presentiment 
*— a kind of ghostly second sight, as the Scotch say — ^that 
while, despite much fearful bloodshed, we may succeed in 
breaking up this expedition, I shall not live to see our 
victory. Hush ! my boy, it may not be ; but be pre- 
pared. If I fell and you sarvive, go at once to your 
dnfother and say— "Tell me all — ^it is my father's oom" 
ttiandr' 

* Look, father !' said George, in a deep husky whisper, 
riutehing the colonel's arm. 

They were a little more than a hundred yards from 
the mouth of the harbour, about the surface of which 
they could see certain mysterious lights moving slowly 
in every direction ; while above, at the moment George 
spoke, some dark figures were seen bearing torches, and 
next minute a blaze ran up the side of a beacon fire, 
which in two minutes more blazed fiercely on high, 
answered, as if by magic, from a hundred hill-tops all 
around the town of Sackett, and again responded to by 
dtfllant watchers, which thus announced to the whole 
country round that the United States' territory was in- 
vaded. 
' * Pull for your lives ! — ^Down sail !' roared George^ who 
ftovr recollected that he commanded. 
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A crasb, as it were the crack of doom, now follow*^ 
as from every embrasure and battery along the shovd 
there came the lurid flash of guns, the sulphurous st^iudi 
of powder, and the iron hail that ploughed up the water 
and crashed in among the boats, whence arose shrieki^ 
groans, execrations, and shouts of defiance and encofing^* 
ment. Then with a roar, as simultaneous as that of thd 
land guns, came the broadsides of the vessels, followed by^ 
shells tlmt were thrown from moi'tai's on deck. 

As if the sudden blaze of light from the hillocks and 
beacon piles, the thunder of cannon and mortars, with the 
hoarse cry of men opposed in mortal combat, were nab 
enough, there followed the hissing of rockets cast on eVcuyf" 
hand by the advancing boats. George stood erect, steeiM 
ing his boat towards the centre of the harbour, whiLs ^ 
dozen others were now in a line with him, though soaroeljr 
one could be seen for the smoke. 

The young officer saw that a line of barges and soowsr 
Lad been lashed under the boom, and filled by ready d^^ 
fenders, who poured upon the advancing foe a shower 
of bullets that told fearfully upon the invaders. Their 
musketry was not idle, however, and when within twentgr 
feet of the boom George saw the erect figure of his father 
standing in the bows with something bulky in his hand^r 
Next instant, as the barge surged forward, the young 
roan saw a lighted fusee in the commandant's hand, an^ 
then something dark swung through the air, and alighted 
in the very centre of an enemy's scow, filled with de- 
fenders. 

* Lie down — stern all !* roared George, as he made tha 
batteau swerve slightly, just as a fearful explosion folt* 
lowed, that tore up the planks of the barge, killed several 
of the enemy, set fire to the clothes of those whom it. 
did not wound, and sent the whole diving in the water to. 
escape the infernal machine. . -: 

The line of defence was broken, the enemy, paniiH. 
stricken, fled in all directions, and a dozen vigorous BXBfC 
men were chopping at the boom with an alacrity which 
pfonjised most decisive results. 

But now from quays, from shipping, from tran^xurt^ 
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boftts, from windows, was opened upon their devoted 
beads a fearful fire, which, though it decimated the heroic 
hand, only made them work with more terrible energy, 
while all not engaged in the destruction of the boom re- 
sponded with musket, pistol, lifle, and rocket. Then 
oT^head was heard the whistling of heavy iron shot, the 
firework-like hurst of shells illumined the hideous night, 
and then the fierce and vindictive shout of the redcoats to 
the right and left, as they charged the Americans and drove 
them back, to their iutrenchments. 

Thb moment was decbive for the centre division, which 
saw the boom shivered to pieces, and the line of boats 
broken. It rushed, therefore, to join in the fray on shore, 
leaving one boatkeeper in every boat, with a threat of 
death if he left it, for on these depended the iiltimate 
success of the expedition. 

The town of Sackett harbour was not large, but the 
toosporary exigencies of the war had crowded it with 
wooden sheds, barracks, shanties, grog shops, and stores, 
to which had been added a fort of common earthworks. 

The Americans, driven back by the audacious attack 
on the harbour, and the terrible charge of the regtdars — 
who fired first, and then, leaping ashore, rushed at the 
enemy with the bayonet — retreated to the houses. 

But the orders from England were to destroy stores, 
and all materials for the proposed expedition against 
Oanada. 

While, therefore, the ^majority of the British kept up 
and exchanged a hot and deadly fire with the undaunted 
enemy, a small section were preparing for the work of 
destruction. Ere the troops had been ten minutes on 
diore, hand-grenades, rockets, arrows tipped with tow 
dipped in turpentine, and blazing, were showered at the 
Housesy while along the whole length of the harbour rose 
smoke and flames. Every vessel of the American expe- 
dition had been fired by means of similar machines to 
that employed by the coloneL 

With a terrible cry of rage and vengeance, the Ame- 
rican troops and citizens now rushed forth from their 
banung homes, and a fierce, bloody hand-to-hand encounter 
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followed. Worked up to frenzy by the sight of a deBi^no- 
tion which they had little expected, they bore down upon • 
the British in overwhelming numbers, and drove them to 
the very verge of the sea, their officers being carried away 
in the rout. 

Now commenced one of those terrible conflicts whicb 
are scarcely possible except between men of the same 
race, who hate like brothers. The bayonet, the sword, 
the knife did their work, while to add to the horror <^ 
the scene, droves of redskins, who had been prowling- 
about, came out of the woods on to the skirts of the fear- 
ful battle-field, stabbing and scalping. 

The colonel looked along the whole line and saw it 
wavering. Quick as thought, snatching a bugle from one 
of the soldiers, he sounded the charge with fearful energy, 
which, while it roused his men to fresh fury, seemed to 
dispirit the enemy, who beat an instant retreat. 

Fortunately the commandant turned his head at that 
moment to where, in the deep gloom made by the blazing 
fires, the now silent vessels lay. As he did so, a signal 
agreed on between himself and the admiral was descried, 
while a gun was fired to seaward. 

A loud, ringing blast of the bugle followed, at thd 
sound of which the men first halted, and then retreated 
in an orderly way to their boats. 

With a yell, as of disappointed fury, the enemy rose 
on every side, evidently largely reinforced, and an awful 
fire was poured upon the British; followed by a renewed 
bombardment from the fleet, which was hotly responded 
to by the batteries on shore. 

The discipline of the English, however, enabled them 
to form in three columns, and to commence the embarkar- 
tion steadily. As fast as a boat was full it sheered off a 
little way, and then relieved its companions by pouring a 
deadly fire towards shore. 

The Americans, who, powerfully reinforced by Indiant,' 
militia, and volunteers, thought of nothing less than the* 
total defeat and capture of the soldiers of the old country, 
came pouring down with reckless daring, as the last rem- 
nants of the expedition awaited their turn. Among- 
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tkese were the colonel and Greorge, who stood on shore^ 
commanding the evolutions of the retreating forces. 

' A small boat belonging to the Americans had been 
cjiptnred, and lay concealed in the harbour behind some 
cedar piles, and into this the father and son made their 
way, when every man but themselves was safely on board. 

At that moment, with a wild cry of joy, up rode some 
hundred mounted men, who, infuriated when they dis- 
corded the position of the British, rode at them into the 
water, shrieking, cursing, and waving their weapons about 
like madmen. 

The colonel, who was wonnded, had seated himself in 
tbe boat^ and George was about to push off when the 
fierce cavalry came down, and were met by a murderous 
disdiarge, not only of muskets, but of rockets, from a re- 
infbrcement led by Admiral Prevost himself 

This was all Greorge knew, for at that moment he fell, 
stunned, and utterly helpless, into the bottom of the 
boat 

The night is far advanced, the moon sails high in tbe 
heavens, which are no longer so much obscured as before, 
leaving passages by which the bright chaste rays €edl upon 
the heaving waters. But the signs of strife have not 
piassed away. Every house of Sackett Harbour is on fire ; 
nor can all the efforts of the Americans extinguish blazing 
dwellings built with such inflammable materials. 

Houses, barracks, transports, are all destroyed, and a 
scene of exultation and hope and triumph is turned to 
one of angry despair. The fruit of a month's hard labour 
is at an end ; nor can any attack on Upper Canada be 
easily organized again. The British have not continued to 
hold their ground, but they have succeeded in all they 
wished to attain, and with very trifling loss. 

It was lucky that, while the fearful passion which de» 
feat engenders in men's minds was on them, the Ame- 
rieans took no prisoners, for they would certainly have 
handed them over to the savage Sioux warriors, who were 
bMH prowling about in search of prey. 

Sackett harbour was in those days formed by two nar- 
tow spits of land jutting out from the points of a semi- 
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circle or crescent^ with deep water in the middle, and 
shallow near the sides, where in places it lay in pool& 
Piles had been driven along each spit, and jetties erected, 
the spot being a place of considerable trade. 

Within the harbour all was still as death, except the 
eternal wash of the waves, while on shore the hubbub 
was something infernal. While the troops and inhabl- 
tants were still endeavouring to extinguish the conflagra- 
tion that sent on high a vast column of flame and smoke^ 
a whole regiment, as it appeared, of Indians had taken 
possession of some houses and sheds, the destruction of 
which seemed inevitable, and were casting alternately 
logs and brushwood on the flames ; and then the bodies 
of the enemy, which their emissaries brought from tiie 
sliore. 

How many of the missing went into this fierce volcano 
can never be known, as the Americans were too busy to 
notice the hideous occupation of the cruel savages. 

The redskins then joined hands awhile and danced 
round the fire, until it ceased to show signs of brighteiesa, 
when again they dispersed in search of fresh fuel and firesh 
bodies. 

At this moment, ghastly, covered with mud, his vest- 
ments dripping with the blood of friends and enemies^^ 
a man rose from a pool in the harbour, where he had lain^ 
until he was stiff. At last, recovering his senses, and 
crawling upon his knees, he viewed the horrid scene, and* 
saw the brutal and ruthless nature of the Indian re«^ 
joicing. 

A number of redskins were at this moment not more 
than twenty feet from him, lifting up several bodies which 
])ung over the edge of the jetty. One was peering under 
the jetty, in search of any that might have been swept 
there by the waters. The man in the pool remained 
motionless, uhtil the Indian turned away to speak to his 
fellows, when he fixed a dirk between his teeth, and 
crawled along the stinking slime, uiitil he came to two ^ 
large cedar posts with a cross-post between them. On 
this he seated him^lf where he was completely in the 
shade. But about five feet from him he saw, in th^ 
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i|3^onlight, the body of a man, apparently dead, whose 
head was towards him, his arms outstretched and his feet 
ip. the water. 

He was just about to crawl towards this figure, and 
aiOiire himself whether it was a corpse or a -wounded man, 
when he heard cautious footsteps and a kind of hasty grunt 
close to him. 

Turning his head by an almost imperceptible motion, 
}\e sa,w an Indian advancing stealthily in the direction of 
the body. In his hand was a glittering knife, while he 
D^uttered to himself like one intoxicated. 

The stranger drew up against the cedar pillar, and 
waited the event. 

The redskin was tumbling along at random, floundering 
in the water, and looking somewhat carelessly from side 
to aide. 

Suddenly he saw the body, and his walk became more 
erect and sedate, while his knife was held firmly in his 
hapd. The cunning of his race had almost overcome his 
drunkenness. 

Then he stood over it, unable to restrain a slight cry of 
joy and surprise, as he saw that the body was unscal];)ed. - 

With a hideous chuckle of satisfaction, he took the hair 
1^^ iu his hand — ^hair that the man behind the post seemed 
tq recognise. 

• The redskin lifted his knife to stab the unconscious 
body prepai'atory to scalping, when his wrist was clutched, 
and a glittering, shining blade was struck to his heart ere 
he could utter a cry. 

He sank with his assailant on the unviolated body, 
which seemed to groan from the joint weight that encum- 
b^ed it. 

Then the man, who had risen as it were from the dead 
out of the slimy pool of the harbour, thrust the savage on 
o^e side, and eagerly felt the other's heart. 

* It beats — it beats !' he murmured ; * God has sent me 
hei'e to save my father's life.' 

It was George and Colonel Harrison. 

* No-how you fix it — nare a man shud go into war in 
tlie furrest without his dram-bottle' had been the con* 
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stantly repeated advice of Ken 6 Baure, and fortuimti^j^ 
George had been wise enough to comply with his adv4«aia 
for if excess of brandy kills, its moderate use has ofbettmeii 
often saved human life. '^ 

Putting a flask to his father's mouth, he allowed' tf*fc 
liquor to flow freely down the ooloners throat, who Had 
scarcely felt the vivifying influence of the liquid, erttferi' 
drew a long breath, and, opening his eyes, stared wihUy^ 
at the water, at the quivering body, at the figure which'- 
knelt beside him. ^'> 

* Hush ! father,' whispered George in his ear, as heasWl^ 
two more Indians directing their footsteps towardi ^e 
jetty ; * one word, and we are lost.' * ' 

* Then, by a gigantic effort, he lifted the almost' ilim^> 
body of his father in his arms, moved out into the Ytf^ 
hour, and, stepping in the water, hurried on along tlMI^ 
dark strip of shade which fell alongside the jetty. ' 

In this way he reached the line of scows and barges, 
which still smouldei*ed, though burnt almost to the water's 
edge. One of the scows lay close to the whar^ uninjureil^ 
and afloat. t 

A savage Indian yell at this instant roused G^eorge tcr 
a sense of his extreme danger. The Sioux had discov^^^s^ 
the death of their comrade, and would in an instoiit M 
searching for the perpetrator of the deed. • 

Placing bis father, still insensible, but breathing heavii^ 
on the scow, he put out all his fast-returning strength IH 
a mighty effort to set it afloat. For a moment the van 
wieldy machine stood obstinate and fixed, but then it 
slowly yielded to the terrible and spasmodic effort of tto 
young man, grated on the mud, and floated, just as hM-i 
a-dozen painted, screaming, yelling savages came bounding 
up to the end of the pier. 

The scow was about ten feet off the end of the jetty, iH 
deep water, and without a moment's hesitation the whol» 
party of drunken Sioux came leaping headlong one after 
the other in pursuit. 

All fell short but one, who, alighting on the end of th# 
boat, made it shiver from stem to stem, bringing it foratt 
instant under water. Then it steadied itself, the wtttH^ 
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gtigliiig over the sides. Pitiless and merciless in his 
strqggle for life, George caught the man by the throat ere 
liftifiQold steady himself, and then his long, glittering dirk 
went straight home to his heart , and the Indian fell upon 
iib^ water a lifeless corpse. 

t But five powerful swimmers have hold of the scow, 
jnltggiDg it towards the shore, or trying to get into the 
boat George is now cool and collected, but without 
nieroy* We all know what a mother will do in defence 
of her little ones — we shall see what a son can do in de- 
fwce of his father. 

• Kaeeling on the planks, the young man singled out the 
most powerful of his adversaries, and losing no time, cut 
^m wrists with his sharp and lustrous blade ; or, where 
tbf^ were near enough, inflicting even more terrible 
'vcmnds. 

With a savage and menacing yell, the Sioux let go, and 
made for the shore. 

. George rose, and threw the crimsoned dirk at his feet, 
W>kile seeking the means of flight. He knew too well the 
nature of Indians to suspect that this flight of his few ad- 
YiOraaries boded him any good. They would soon return 
iiUk fire-arms and canoes, when escape would indeed be 
kq)de88. 

The scow was a small, flat-formed barge, with veiy 
t^Mlow bulwarks, and decked at both ends, used for no 
other purpose than that of a lighter to load and unload 
Tensds. It was made to float in very little water, with- 
out any pretensions to speed. To urge it along required 
tvo men, one at each cumbersome and unwieldy oar; but 
tluft was out of the question. 

. Sut one resource remained, and that was to pole the 
awkward vessel along the shore, keeping in very shallow 
water ; when, if pursued, he might seek safety up some 
^.Hke many creeks and bays of that much indented shore. 
:• Patting out all his energies, George Harrison, who 
every now and then leaned over towards his Either, who 
teealhed heavily but regularly, pushed out into the thick- 
«ittiig ^oom. Indeed, in comparison with the canopy of 

' ^^that hung over the burning town, the darkness was 
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here impenetrable ; and well it was so, as in less tli^n ieh 
minutes after he had begun poling, ho heard the wh od^ 
ing, yelling Indians returning to the charge. ^ 

*" George now stood down in the bottom of the bofetf, 
walking slowly backwards and forwards — from forward lib 
after deck — his eyes bent on the Indians, who had p^ 
out two canoes. He could clearly distinguish thettf, 
standing as they did between himself and the bla!^fft^ 
houses, until they launched out upon the deep Water, 
when their forms became blended with the darkness. 

The wind, such as it was, was now from the southtv^ftlJ, 
and George, fearful that the keen ears of the Sionx ihfght 
detect him by sound if he continued poling, took in Qife 
long, slender pine, and waited. His eyes were fixeflr on 
the shore to mark jthe result, and his lieart beat high and 
his bosom heaved as he breathed a silent prayer of gfat4- 
tude. By the dim tracery of the forest tree-tops he saw 
that he was being swept along both by wind and ciin^Al. 

He had now leisure to return to the side of his father, 
who by his still more regular breathing, he could mak-e 
out to sleep. Searching his belt, he found, as he expected, 
his pistols, bullet-bag, and powder-flask, all of which Ke 
eagerly clutched To do this he knelt in the boat, and 
his eyes fell upon something dark and long against tfee 
side. 

It tea's a sail. 

His sailor instinct told him so. 

The j)ole he had been using was, he knew, a mast, fittM 
to carry such a light piece of canvas as so unwieldy a 
craft could bear. In an instant the halyards were loosened, 
drove through a hole with a wheel inside, and the mast 
hoisted. 

At the same moment the sound of swiftly urged paddles 
came across the water, and George knew that he was seen. 
Calmly continuing his work he hoisted his sail, drew tile 
sheet aft, placed it round a proper cleet, and theh with a 
small oar rushed upon the little deck in time to face id 
Indian, whom, with a heavy blow, he hurled headk^g 
into his own canoe, which instantly filled and sank. 'U 

The young man did not wait to see the extent of He 
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iniscliief done, thongh he oonld hear the baulked savages 
roaring to their comrades, and knew that now thej had 
seen him the chase wonld be inveterate indeed. But be- 
fore the wind, as they were now going, the scow behaved 
admirably, and George with excellent judgment, edging 
in as near the shore as he cotdd, his dusky sail became 
blended with the trees in a way that gave him still greater 
chances of escape. 

The colonel now became restless, and George hastened 
to give him a drink, this time of water — thirst is never 
added to other sufferings in these seas — which had the 
effect of making the wounded man sit up with his back 
against the scow's side. 

He stared wildly about him. 

* Tell me what has happened, George — I know nothing,' 
he said. 

' But how do you feel^ dear father V asked the anxio>u8 
young man. 

' I am better. My arm has bled a good deal, but the 
Uood is now stanched. I must have been stunned.' 

Creorge, thus reassured, obeyed his father's directions, 
telling him all that had happened. 

* Then the expedition has not failed/ cried the com- 
mandant, exultiugly. 

* On the contrary, it has fully succeeded. But I fear 
me they will carry sad news to the fort/ said George. 

* True/ cried the colonel * Yes, your mother and Lena 
viiHl think us dead. How far are we from Sackett Har- 
bour 1' 

' About half a mile.' 

' With this wind we could never run across — ^give me 
another draught of brandy, and I will eat a biscuit. At the 
worst we must pull.' 

'It is impossible with these heavy oars,' answered 
George. ' Hush ! Can you take the rudder )' 

The commandant rose and staggered to the seat assigned 
bim by his son, who leaned down and listened cautiously. 
He bad beard the canoe again. Yes, there it was, at no 
great distance. In the hurry of the diase, the scarcely 
Bobored Indians had omitl^ provide themselves wiUi 
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firearms, so that the contest appeared to be likely to be 
decided by mere physical force. -; 

The canoe came sweeping on at a rapid rate. George 
lifted the huge oar of the scow to a place convenient f^ 
its use as a weapon. It was heavy and unwieldy, bnt* jt 
might be used once in a desperate moment of peril, and 
as George knew it to be almost his only hope, he deter- 
mined to exert his utmost strength. -^ 

Then he primed his pistols afresh, and took steady aii|9, 
not at the bow oarsman, but at a white mark in the n^^ 
of the boat, at which with cool and steady hand he fired 
— ^nor did he miss, the ball passing clear through i the 
bark and burying itself — while the bow oarsman^ A¥ho§d 
back was to George, leaped up on high with fi^ntic 
gestures. —3 

Again George aimed lower still, while the Indians pii4I^ 
frantically for the scow. 

Their boat was sinking ! 

Now came the critical moment. Clutching the oar, 
which, when lifted on high, George leaned a^inst t|)e 
sprit-sail yard : he waited. On with a rush came the 
Sioux,* whose boat was half full of water, all readyjko 
make a dash at the scow, which was slipping along with 
considerable rapidity, when down with all the forcfs^e 
could use-^which, in addition to the impetus was gref^W- 
came the heavy oar, casting every man stunned fo^d 
bruised into the water, and very nearly drawing George 
after it. Indeed, had he not caught hold of the m^t 
with one hand, and clutched the oar firmly with the 
other, he must either have gone overboard or lost his 
heavy sweep. 

Then the scow, after lurching a moment up in the wind, 
continued mercilessly on its way, leaving the wretqh^ 
Indians to their fate. 

Not all, however. 

One young warrior clung to the very instrument whieh 
had proved the destruction of his party. As George 
drew in the oar he saw an upturned face glance at him, 
washed in close to the side of the boat. There was jio 
beseeching for mercy, no unmanly fear, but a mut»$li- 



Digitized by 



Googk 



ATTACK ON SACKETT HARBOUIL 197 

terrogaiive flash of intelligence which came to George's 
heart like a last appeal. 

* Load the pistols, father/ said George in a low tone — 
and then he added aloud to the Sioux, ' Do you speak 
ihe language of your great father beyond the sea V 

'Bojoo,' replied the Sioux, gutturally. 

^Bonjour, said George,^ with something of national 
contempt in his tone j ' so 1 French is your language. 
Well, IVe no wish to kill you, but neither must you kill 
as. If I let you come on board you will pull an oar to 
the English side ?' 

The Indian pointed with one hand, which was free, to 
lis scalp. 

*My tongue is not forked. I have not two words. 
Come across the lake with us, behave honestly, and you 
Bhall have a canoe and provisions to return with.' 

' Wagh !' said the Sioux, with a grave smile. 

' Well, give me that knife and that axe, and I will 
assist you into the boat. Let go the oar, and I will haul 
it in. You have nothing to fear.' 

As George stooped to receive the knife, a smile, wild, 
savage, and vindictive, passed at the same mom^t over 
the face of the Sioux, betraying hb treacherous purpose. 
Quick as lightning, he aimed a blow at the unconscious 
young officer, but his arm fell dead to his side, shattered 
by a ball from the pistol held by the colonel. 

With a fierce yell of disappointed malice, the wretched 
and maimed redskin darted away after his companions, who, 
wounded or not, were making for the neighbouring shore. 

' The man could not help his nature,' said the colonel, 
quietly, * everything to him is feir in war.' 

George drew a long breath and sighed. He thought 
himself too shrewd a judge of human nature to have been 
taken in even by an Indian. But such is always the 
conceit and belief of youth. It was over now. He 
would never trust a redskin again. 

As the night went on the wind appeared to freshen 
slightly, and a consultation was therefore held between 
the father and son as to the wisdom of running across 
the lake in the scow. 

13 
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'Were she decked altogetlier/ said tlie colonel, *! 
would not mind. At the same time it will be a tembltf 
alternative to play hide and seek in an enemy's countiy.* 

* Hush !' cried George, turning sharply round as some- 
thing dark — a huge black shadow, came rushing down 
upon them with a rapidity quite startling, though the 
wash of the waves clearly told them what it was. 

* Stand by to repel boarders !' next instant roared the 
colonel, as he hauled aft the sheet, despite the danger of 
an upset. - T 

Close to them was a large boat full of men, pi^llii;^ 
madly in the direction of the scow, while the vessel whicl^ 
they had just discovered was coming down upon both 
with terrible velocity. . ^ r 

' Port your helm, my Little Belt,' roared George, 6ud«» 
denly at the top of his voice; 'port, and run down tl^ 
rebellious dogs.' 

The cry was heard by both. The schooner chemged 
her course, and, while the row boat, how first aware of 
its danger, pulled madly away, came down Ttpon theixlf 
with a rapidity which rendered escape hopeless. A doz^ 
guns were at the same moment pointed at lier.' 

* Quarter !* cried the discomfited pursuers, who had 
been so near making a capture, the importance of whiofr 
they little suspected. 

In three minutes more friends and enemies wereonr 
the lively schooner's deck, the colonel and captain hailed, 
with frantic delight, the Americans sent below as pri- 
soners, but nowise ill-treated — it is not the nature of ajDu 
English sailor so to do. 

When the expedition, having accomplished the purpos^ 
for which it had been got together, steered off to a dicK 
tance, a kind of roll-call took place, when, to the amaze- 
ment and horror of all, it was found that Colonel and 
Captain Harrison were both missing. 

Sir George Prevost lost no time in sending back the. 
Little Belt in search of them, resolved himself to wait the^ 
issue of a search ere he sent in a flag of truce. 

The keen eye of a midshipman had at length caught a" 
glimpse of the scow's sail, and, little doubting that this 
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was tenanted by Mends, a genera! nisli Had been made to 
haid taut their sails, and bear up against the wind. 
The result Has been seen« 



CHAPTER XVI. 

RETOBN OF THE EXPEDITION. 

The whole British fleet was now re-united, and after ^ 

f' lad ovation to their chief, sped cheerily on its way, witl^ 
fair wind towards the fort. The men-of-war were in 
the van, except the Lady Prevost, which brought up the 
rear, slackening sail when necessary, in order to protect 
the line ot bateaux from the hawk-like pirate, which even 
then might be hovering about with the hope of plimder. 

The colonel and his son had transferred themselves tq 
tlxe Queen Charlotte, in the cabiii of wl^ch the forqaer 
iSept soundly after his wonderful escape, excitement, and 
&ti^e. Greorge, however, had come on deck, and stooq 
aloof from all, standing on a gun and looking wistfully 
towards the east. 

George was young, his heart had never been seared or 
^rdened by those trials which are the daily companioi^ 
of youth in mixed society and the life of towns. It has 
been said of a great soldier,* that he passed away from 
'esLYth as pure and stainless as a maiden in her blushing 
purity ; and the same was true of Harrison. Ko wonder 
t&en that his heart beat high with hope and generous 
Itrdour at the very thought of Lena, and that his eyes 
were fixed so long on vacancy in the direction where he 
supposed I'ort Miami to be. 

The ship rose and^fell with the regularity of clockwork, 
80 steady was the breeze, and nothing was to be heard 
save the wash of the water against her bows, and the soft 
sighing of the wind thiough the taut rigging. Despite 
the moonlight, the young lover could not see to a very 
Ipreat dbtance — but he knew that morning was at hand. 



« Ontrioiit jtist entombed at Westminster. 

13—2 
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Ideality, even the ideality of art,- is founded on reality. 
Tliat extreme beauty which poets dream, of and ptuivm 
they never invent, but di-aw from the overflowing font of 
bounteous nature, which never wholly unveils itself^ but 
which allows its charms to be seen in mysterious snat^^es, 
that like modest reserve in a woman^ enhances her loveli* 
ness. 

No description can convey even a faint conceptiom of 
the peculiar grace which overhangs ihe first burst .jof 
white light that fiickei*s at dawn on the eastern ejdge.<rf 
the sky, and comes quivering like sound over the tcemr 
bling waves. It is nature caught rising from her virginal 
couch. 

The men now appeared with trousers tucked, up^to 
their knees, ready to sluice decks, and George, who <J^ 
not care to be caught moon-gazing, went . below, nor 
showed himself again until eight bells, when all wero up 
and preparing for breakfast. 

Fort Miami was now clearly visible, and George, with 
a strange collapse of the heart, took up his glass to ea^ 
mine the well-known spot 

< My God r he said, laying down the glass, ^ what ^^ 
have happened V 

* Anything to report. Captain Harrison X asked- Sir 
George Prevost, clutching his friend Colonel Harrison by 
the arm. 

'An ensign reversed at the flag mast-head,' replii^ 
George, with quivering lip. 

* Indeed,' said the admiral, quietly. * Something wrong. 
They want us in. Some Indian mid or Yankee devilry, 
I suppose.' 

Neither father nor son made any I'eply. They ijf.epe 
£gur too agitated to speak. 

' Below !' shouted one of the look-outs. 

«Ayl ay! What is it 1' 

' A boat from shore making for the flag-ship*' . , 

All rushed to the side, regardless of etiquette, and theiv, 
impelled by four fast rowers, was indeed a boat imakiug 
in their own direction. 

' Boat ahoy 1' shouted the master* 
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^* 'From shore. Waut to speak the commandant/ was 
jt^' hoarse response. 

^ ' ' I am here/ said the colonel, showing his erect figure 
before all the others. 

^'<* A. letter from Mrs. Harrison, sir.' 

' 'Oome on board/ replied the commandant, relieved 
from one horrible fear. 

* In five minutes more a young officer of the garrison 
fianded the commandant a letter, which he tore open with 
IJuHrering lip, while George watched him with blanched 
eheeks. 

• *A private grief/ said the superior officer, with a look 
of deep commiseration at his son ; * his Majesty has no 
"^^h, disaster to deplore. We must meet this with courage 
tod resignation, my son. My child, gentlemen — ^my 
Ifoligliter Lena has been abducted from the fort !' 
'{''A loud indignant cry from every officer, a burst of 
eager offers to join in any scheme for her recovery, an- 
swered the groan of anguish which came from George's 
laaxt 

* Gentlemen,' said the colonel, * I thank you. When 
-^*»e have fuller reports of the evil, we shall be better able 
• to judge. A word with you, George.' 

'•'^And he drew him apart 

''• «My son/ he said, calmly, * this is a misfortune to be 
essentially deplored ; but, at the same time, it might have 
been worse. For my part, I connect this abduction with 
the burning of the houses of the island.' 

*But> sir, she is surely in tho pirate's hands!* cried 
George, indignantly. 

* She could not be in safer,' said his father, with a pecu- 
liar smile j ' but she shall not remain there long. You 
must understand that she who brought up Lena as a 
daughter, and acted a mother's part to her, is a woman 
almost more than eccentric in character. She may have 
reasons — which I can almost fathom — for wishing Lena 
irholly in her power.' 

•Why, sir?' 

* You have heard of such things as hostages in war f 
•Yes; but I do not comprehend the allusion.' 
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* We miglit capture Captain Leon onoe more.' cheetvoA 
the colonel ; and be added, with a deep sigh, ' which Gkid 
foi-fend r 

'Sirf 

' I hope, my son, that if occasion offers, we shall both 
do our duty by onr king and -country — ^bnt there ace 
reasons why I earnestly wish that neither yon nor I may 
ever be plaiced in antagonism with that unhappy boy.' 
. ' George glared at him, as if he thought him bereft. 

' My son,' said the colonel, with a melancholy smik^ 
' you little suspect the secret which lies heavy here. But 
all eyes are on us — come below.' 

And they left the deck. 

* George,' continued the colonel, when they were alone, 
* the strange mystery of my life cannot be told now. Bat 
in full belief that your nature is as noble and genwous m^ 
I have always thought it, I will raise one part of the veil, 
— ^that which appertains to Leon.' 

George grew hot and cold all at once. 
The &ther stooped and whispered one sentence in th^ 
sailor's ear. 

* My God r cried the latter, clasping his hands i|x wil4 
amazement. 

* You understand now why neither you ^or I pan rais6 
our hands against him V said the commandant. 

' I do ; an4 were he ten times a pirate, and ten tiqie^ 
my riva^ I would make a rampart of my body to save his 
fife.' 

* My noble boy P burst from the Other's yery hearty 
' thank God, who has given me such a son I' 

He then walked forward, and apologising for detaining 
the officers, begged they would come down to brei^k&st, 
which meal was scarcely over when the ship anchored, 
and the colonel and his son hurried ashore, and from the 
agitated lips of Mrs. Harrison beard the story. 

Lena was too much accustomed to war and war's alarmsf 
to feel as some might have done, the absence of the two 
gentlemen. She wished them back, but did not allow 
herself to despond, rather seeking occupation and afi^use- 
ment. One of her favourite ways of spending tim^ whiok 
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itxnB under both denominations, was to keep her garden, 
iituated outside the fortifications, and reached by a small 
pOBtem gate, which, when closed and barred, was as solid 
as the wall itself. The garden was large, and surrounded 
bj a high paling. It was rich in fruit and ornamental 
tsteSy in flowers and vegetables ; and here, when the rough 
Ifibour was done by the soldiers and servants, Lena was 
in the habit of spending hours, with no other companion 
but Zora, planting, weeding, overlooking, and laying out 
plaoa for improvement. 

Scouts were in the woods, men were out tree-felling, 
and sentinels and idlers stood round the gates of the fort, 
so that no danger was apprehended. 

Biit on the previous day, as evening came on apace, 
lund Lena came not to dinner, Mrs Harrison grew uneasy, 
aiid. started in search of her, followed by several servants. 
. . They had called her once, when the truth flashed 
across their minds. 

A bed of flowers was trampled under foot, and some 
palings had been removed. 

A hasty and terrified examination showed that several 
inen, wearing heavy sailors' boots, had wantonly trampled 
about the garden, while in several places could be seen 
Att footsteps of both Lena and Zora. 

An alarm was raised, the woods were scoured, scouts 
tjgiA rqnners sent out, but all came back without finding 
a trace of the i*avishers. 

'Would to Heaven Uncas were here T said the Colonel, 
;teoollectiDg his wondrous perspicacity. 

'He will be here soon after dark, if he be within 
iwenty miles,' replied George, quietly. 

' How know you V 

' Have you forgotten our telegraphy V said the young 
man; 'please order every fire to be cleared, and I will 
bring Uncas in.' 

Half-an-hour later a large fire burned in the middle of 
the parade-ground, which a party of young soldiers kept 
tfoaatantly covered by green boughs, that sent up a dense 
Uaok smoke to the heavens. Then George, forcing him- 
lelf to assume something of the gravity and enduranoe of 
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his Indian friends, rejoined his father and mothery-lmd 
waited. ' ' 

The colonel, despite the anguish and anxiety he sofifeH^f 
never allowed the service of his king and country to 
suffer. -^ 

George attended on his father as long as the routiiW of 
garrison duty required his presence, and then retired ^ 
the private apartments of the house, where he again a©d 
again cross-questioned his mother as to the exact course 
of events. 

With a sad and weary smile, his mother told him nXl- — 
not weary from repeating anything that pleased her oisdj^ 
child, but weary from painful thought. m < / 

* You seem deeply affected/ she said, at last, fiidng Jrer 
eyes upon the ground. r 

*I am, mother. With you and father, she is 'my 
world,' he replied. 

* Have you spoken to your father?* she faltered. 
' I have.' 

* And what says he ?' 

'That he and you might have wished me to chocse 
otherwise ; but having chosen, that you have nothing 
further to say,' was the quiet reply. ^ 

'From no reason personally affecting Lena,' eagevlyu 
added his mother, ' she is all the fondest heart could #lsh. 
Bnt had not a seeming fatality have thrown her in fcmr 
path, who knows what might have been 1* 

' I know,' he said, with a sad attempt at a smile. 

' How so, my son V 

' That I might have chosen higher.' 

'AhV 

' My father has told me much,' he added. 

Then followed a long and confidential talkbetweea 
mother and son, which brought them to the dinner hour, 
after which the husband and wife had their usual game i 
of chess. 

George watched on the balcony. 

Every hour after sunset rockets were sent up from the 
summit of a lofty tree by orders of the young man, And H 
still no news. 
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-• Midnight. 

* You had better rest/ said Mrs. Harrison ; * this watch 
>tel hurt you.' 

V * J would itither watch, mother. Hush ! what noise is 
thatr 

V He had scarcely closed his mouth, when the door 
opened, and Uncas and Ren6 Baure stood upon the 
^eshold, travel-stained and weary. 

• ^Coroe in,' cried the commandant, warmly, 'come in, 
my worthy friends. We have been waiting anxiously.' 
"^We seed the signal right down at our ambush,' said 
'Bkm€, * and the Injine tuk to his bark canoe ever since. 
What with walking and rowing, this child is reg'lar done.' 

^-i^B0 seated,' replied the colonel, pointing to where tho 
supper lay. 

/ t'Well, kernel, seeing as how Uncas here never let me 
stop for nothin' more nor a drink of water, the 'vendor is 
welcome.' 

And while Uncas, with a wave of his hand, declined 
the proffered hospitality, Hen€ sat down and began eating 
l&e a hungry and famished wolf. 

> George told the Indian exactly what had happened. 
Uncas listened with charmed ears, and when the young 
ntitt had finished, turned to go. 

^ Where are you going T cried the young Englishman. 

J^My brother's heart is sad. He would wish to know 
something to-night.' 

* No,' exclaimed George. ' You have already done won- 
ders — rest now. We will start at dawn.' 

' My white brother is young, but his head is the head 
of a grey beard,' said Uncas, courteously. 

In a quarter of an hour later all bad retired to rest, 
oid«r« being given for the party to be called at dawn. 

.^lie successful issue of the expedition against Sackett 
Tfofrbour, in us far as the attack on Canada was frustrated, 
left the forces ready for any other work. But it was 
thought advisable to confer with the delegated authority 
of: ike governor before anything else was attempted. 
Il4imerSy therefore, were despatched to the eastward, 
while the small army itself was placed under canvas. 
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This left Colonel Harrison 'free for some days. * ' 

It will, therefore, not surprise our readers, when yrh 
say that the party which descended into the garden ili 
the morning, cofisisted of Greorge, Uncas, Ken6 Baure, a 
brave and experienced scont, Mohican John, and %\ii 
Colonel, dressed for the occasion in a plain suit of bunt* 
ing clothes. -^ 

Uncas had advised that a small party should undertafcd 
to follow the trail, though, as he felt pretty clear wliere 
it would end, he agreed to tlieir being supported 1^ A 
powerful body of boats, who were to keep along thel^kd 
as if on a fishing excursion. The Mohican also cgH^ 
sundry other arrangements, the nature of which will B^ 
pear as our narrative progresses. . . . . . : 

The grey, cold light fell upon the green grass, as^tke 
small party noiselessly entered the garden equipped B^ic/t 
the chase. Uncas, after a few hours' sleep, had a second 
time heard the narrative of the outrage, so that he wa$ 
fully prepared for what he had to see. Still he kept all 
back, in the hope that, despite the way in which tbe 
garden had been overrun, he might yet find indications. 

His lips curled with contempt, as he saw the huge 
marks of the heavy boots. H 

* Wyandot think white man too much fool,' he in'Vt<4u^ 
tarily exclaimed. - * 

*My dear Uncas,' said George, reproachfully, *'aii8 
what have Indians to do with it f -^ 

The Mohican, recovering all his subdued manner^ ex- 
plained that the boots worn by those who had mad6 «|i 
this wanton destruction were, in the first place, too lavgi 
for their wearers, and in the next place, were on the fi»et 
of men used to tread with their toes almost touching. ' 

' This drunken Wyandot,' he said, imitating the W^ 
Jknown walk of Kaw-Kaw the Raven, as he pointed to 
some peculiar steps in the earth. ^"^ 

Then shouldering his rifie, he led the way through the 
open gap in the garden, and across the clearing ta 4ik» 
forest. 

* The Injine is wonderful sharp/ said. Iten^, foUo^mg 
him, and keeping with the white men, ^ ^ 
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* He pnz^Ies me/ replied the colonel ; * but the more 
I see of him, the more I place implicit confidence in 

. * I reckons myself pretty middlin' at a trail myself— but 
it's no use talking when Uncas is about.' 

' TJnoas comes from the grandfather of nations/ said 
Mohican John^ who was a h^lf-breed ; ' he never makes 
iiMstakea' 

They were now beneath the leafy arches of the forest 
Dnee more, and still Uncas kept on following a narrow, 
rpiigh* and briar-choked ravine, the way through which 
was almost wholly impassable. For him, however, there 
was a path, and for full a quarter of an hour he con- 
tinued on his roadj until he reached a large tree on the 
very summit of a narrow ridge, just where it trended to- 
wards the southward. 

^ Will my brother look under the bushes V said Uncas, 
|)ointing to those which clustered round the large trunk. 
' George and Ken^ stooped together, and pulled out 
several pairs of sailors* boots. 

All stared with astonishment; but the young chief 
fS the Lenni-Lenape, who made no mystery of his reasons, 
pointed out the, to him, distinct marks of the boots up 
i0 thia point, while beyond began the tread of mocassins. 

'These Wyandots are dogs — they thought to throw 
dii^t in the eyes of the redcoats. But they have brave 
warriors on their track — they shall be found.' 

A brief further examination showed the place where 
they had camped, the small round spot where a fire had 
l^icned, and the rude hut of boughs that had sheltered 
the young women. 

' They are &r away,' said Uncas, solemnly ; ' we have 
90 time to lose.' 

And he began leading the way through the forest in 
an easterly direction. 

* They have not gone towards the Thousand Islands/ 
toiried George, 

* Who shall say where an arrow shall fall when it has 
left the bow V said Uncas ; * a crooked trail is safer than 
|k straight one,' 
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* How long is it since they started V asked Q^ickg^^ "fflw) 
began to have blind faith in his companion. ^'^^ 

. * Early yesterday morning/ replied XJneas ; therf, see- 
ing his white companions stare, he stooped and pladfeW 
some gi-ass. ' My brother will see/ 

'What!' "^' 

* Did any dew lie on the grass this morning f '^"''^ 

* No— but it was heavy yesterday/ put in Rto6 
Baure, ' "' 

Uncas, with a smile, pointed out that the men Md 
passed while the dew was heavy, for where it was f rowden 
down the earth adhered, which would not have b^H?flSfe 
case, had the morning been dry. *"''* 

* Go on, Indian, in God's name, and use your mafi^f- 
lous instinct for our good.' ^' ^^^ 

*It's all plain sailing, now. Colonel/ said Ilen€,''ferfk 
if you know'd anything of Ingine devilries, be sure all tAw 
is a game. They'll put us on a blind trail yet^— or lA^ 
name aint Eainy Bore.' 

None replied, all being too deeply wrapped in thbUjgff^ 
as they moved slowly alter the Indian, who had ndt as 
yet warmed to his work, and who was hinaself evidenftfy 
thinking deeply. The result of his reflections were brfiiffy 
communicated at a short halt to the whole party. [^^ 

Uncas reasoned in two ways. If Lena and Zoi-a, whom 
he declared to be an accomplice of the enemy — to' We 
intense astonishment of the Harrisons — ^had been tak^ 
away at the instigation of Captain Leon, they would, li^ 
a matter of course, be led away in the direction Of tBfe 
Thousand Islands. In which case the trail they wet^ 
following was a mere sham or blind. 

But then the scattered bands of Indians, who, \mder 
pretence of hunting and fishing in English territory, wei^ 
doing the dirty work of the Yankees, might have car- 
ried off the girls with a view to ransom. 

Then the trail which they were following was compre- 
hensible, as it led directly to the lake of the btirriirfjj 
plains, in the swamps, morasses and forests of which an 
army might successfully hide. ''*' 

The upshot of the Indian's reasoning was — should they 
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I <£^w the trail, or strike for the Thousand Islands in 

1 such a way as to cross the enemy's track ? 

, -rjr,/I leave it wholly in your hands/ said the colonel, 

I i^9priq]y. * Command — we obey.' 

* XJncas will follow the long trail,' replied the Mohican, 
, * while John, here, will strike for the Blue Springs — and 
J wait our coming. If he sees us not at sunrise to-morrow, 
J .^ will return to the fort.' The runner made no re- 
; mark, but struck into the deep and solitary woods, as 
I j^dinljr and carelessly as most men would go for a sbroll. 

I ^. , ITncas now bade his companions keep a little in the 

I 4?f^r, while he examined the trail He was as yet only 

troubled at the ease with which he was able to trace 

I ,t^^ progress, for they had walked wide and carelessly, 

I as if utterly defiant of those in pursuit. The direction 

j f^Uowed by the party under Kaw-Kaw, was, as the 

I 3(9bican had expected, straight for the lakes of the Burn- 

^g Plains, a rout« little followed, and difficult iu the 

extreme, by reason of the dense timber with which it 

ims wooded. 

;. ^he trail wound, too, as if it was that of peaceful 
ll^nters pursuing their ordinary avocation. At length it 
^parated, and though this was but an ordinary Indian 
device. Tineas was more and more troubled every hour. 
yj, .Suddenly they came upon the banks of the river upon 
^^ijifbich George and Lena had experienced their wonderful 
^^gh adventure. XJncas beckoned his companions to a 
^Uen log, while he took a keen and sharp survey of the 
.^ijifhole open glade. He then declared that they had halted 
.^iei:^, fed, camped all night, and proceeded on their way 
at early dawn. 

< .1 * TJncas has seen the footsteps of seven Indians ; he 
J^ seen the mocassin of the dark-skinned girl — but 
.^here is the light stei) of Lena V he said. 

* Can you find no trace V said George, anxiously. . 

^ .f There is none. She has not passed this way, or they 
^v^ carried her.' 

J,, *Sbe may be ill — ill in body, and sick in mind,' replied 
' the young officer. 

^^,i**tTncas is young, no frosts of winter have yet silvered 
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his head, but the life of woods and prairies teaches I 

— Lena has not been carried.' 

'Whyf - 

' My sister is light as a bird, but two men would Be 

needed to carry her. The Indians have not even wal&.ed 

in file.' 

* Then what is to be done V 

Uncas reflected deeply. After lighting his pipe, h^ 
declared that, in his opinion, the fugitives had divided 
into two or more bands, one only of which they had ak 
yet trailed. This party, at whose heels they were, had 
Zora in company ; the other had Lena. These were ^ts 
to which he almost pledged himself though such wa^ tHlf 
cunning of the Wyandots that he might be ihistakei 

* You have heard me^ braves,* he said ; what £d f&& 
advice f 

The colonel had nothing to urge — he left thii^ trail^f 
skill to the Indian. '- 

Tineas was quite certain that the reU aiithof of fhe Sb^ 
duction was Captain Leon of the Mohawk. Now tBe uftt 
mate destination of the marauders would be the Thour 
sand Islands. If Lena had been taken there direct, slt^' 
was far beyond their immediate reach ; while, if the^* 
followed up the track of Kaw-Kaw, they might captur6 
that villain, and, by coercive measures, wring the secret 
from him. ^ 

George's eyes flashed. 'Let us go,' he said — 'TJncal' 
is right.' 

The young Indian bowed gravely, tightened his bel£ 
and led the way towards the Lake of the Burning 
Plains. 

We are on the borders of Rice Lake, where the forest 
has left a patch of prarie, which a small band of Indians 
have selected as an encampment. About half-a-dozefi 
women, double as many children, and two old men, are 
all that can be seen of the in-dwellers. The men are 
reclining on the ground, smoking lazily, the children arer 
dancing round a huge fire of brushwood, while the women 
are either preparing food or dressing robes of deer-akin. 

Presently, the labours of the day ov#, the womei^ 
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9Mled theinselves to chat. Suddenly thej started, and 
their eyes were directed towards the forest, whence issued 
next instant a small band of white and redskin braves. 
1^^ was Colonel Harrison's party. 

5^ The old Wyandots sat up, but continued to smoke, as 
if unconscious of the approach of armed strangers, until 
Colonel Harrison halted and raised both hands, grasped 
BB^i£ in the act of shaking hands, which meant — Are you 
^ieruUy ? 

, Then the old brave rose, bowed and beckoned with 
the forefinger, which meant — Gome! 

The Wyandots now advanced to meet their guests, who 
dK)ok hands, and accepted a proffered seat by the fire, 
though Uncas cast one wary but stealthy glance at the 
wigwama 

It was enough. They were empty. 

, A. silence of some duration followed, as nothing will 
convince an Indian that haste in discourse is not puerile 
t^ the last degree. The inevitable pipe was smoked, not 
the calumet, but each man took a whiff from his own 
bowl, a significant hint that neither party was as yet 
aujfficiently persuaded of the other's friendliness, to profier 
^le pipe of peace. 

. At length an old "Wyandot spoke. 

^ * My i^ther from the Miami fort is very welcome,' he 
said; 'if he comes for pleasure, my wigwams are at his 
Service — if for business, my ears are ready.' 

* I have business with a warrior of the Wyandots — the 
Haven. Is he here V 

* My father speaks softly, but his eye is angry. Has 
iny son Kaw-Kaw offended him V 

*' A lamb is missing from my fold,' said Colonel Harri- 
son, laying his hand impressively on the other's arm, 
' and the feet of the Eaven have been tracked from the 
fort to this lake.' 

' The Eaven has been hunting and fishing in the forest,' 
replied the old man, coldly. ' He has not been near the 
fort.' 

* Ugh r said Uncas, gutturally ; * my father is old — 
but his tongue is forked.' 
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The old Indian's eyes flashed with rage ; ba^ h^ was 
in a minority, so prudence prevailed. ^ " 

. * Here is the Ra\*en to speak for himself/ he coolly^*^* 
plied, as a canoe shot up, containing seven savages, e^ 
dently returning from a day's fishing on the lake. 

The canoe was in an instant hauled up by the Vtymh^ 
dots, who, leaving the women and children to unload' it, 
approached the fire, unarmed, not one carrying even ioA 
. fishing spear. .. .:• 

*The open-hand warrior is welcome,' said Kaw-Kaw, 
with unusual dignity — ^the wily savage had been UtA^ 
for a week — * all that lies before him is his own,* ^ 

* Which, Ingine, is kind,' laughed Ben6 Banre, ''-sin 
we all knows the hull belongs to the King beyant the 860.^ 

* Who gave it him V asked Kaw-Kaw, delighted uA afiy 
chance of general conversation. ^ * - 

* This,' was the only reply of the rude Oanadiani «ii he 
tapped his rifle. 

* [ come not to dispute,' said Colonel Harrison, qmietfy 
•—all stood up — * I come,' and he laid his hand upon ite 
arm' of Kaw-Kaw — *to fetch my daughter, whom yOu 
and your villain companions stole from my home. 6r*« 
her up — give her up,' added the commandant in a titemu- 
lous voice, * or, mark me, Kaw-Kaw, I will scour^. yd«l 
with whips, and then bum you alive.' - * f. 

The Wyandots started back in amazement. Wl>at Ws 
this white man with his three associates, that he should 
in their very camp dare thus assault nine men and as 
many women? ^2 

They exchanged significant glances. Their guiOM and 
other weapons were leaning against a stack at some disr 
taTice. But the four intruders had their fingers on ikefir 
triggers, and four corpses would be the result of any 
motion in the direction of the armoury. . • '^ 

* Have ypu decided V said the Colonel, severely. ■- ; 

* My people know nothing of your daughter, O brav« 
of the palefaces,' said Kaw-Kaw, sullenly ; ' we ^ lia;ve 
women of our own, and care not for the palefeces.* ' ' ^ 

* The Manitou says you lie I' roared IJucas. I- have 
tracked the darkskin here — where is the fair f ; : 
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* E#w-Kaw knows uoUiiDg.* 

* Eaven/ said tho Mohican^ more calmly, * We have 
lilted the hatchet and you are mine enemy ; but I should 
be sorry to hurt you, except we fought hand to hand, 
hip to thigh — but a bmve has but one word. Where is 
the ftdr one — where is the darkskini' 

* A Wyandot can speak the truth as well as a Mohican/ 
fiMd the Raven, sullenly ; ' am I a dog, that you should 
insult me ? I have spoken.' 

* Poes my white father give these men to me V asked 
XImas, quietly. 

* I do — act with them as you will.' 

The Raven saw by the eye of XJncas that something 
tejmb2)» was about to happen, and, with a rush, diving 
afk he did so — in this imitated by his companions 
-—he sprawled towards their weapons. But the war 
Wiiiatl^ of the Mohican sounded with a prolonged and 
terrible distinctness, and twenty armed and painted 
Warriors leaped from behind the tents, caught the 
WyandotSi and stripping them naked, lashed them 
to trees before they could make the least resist- 
#>¥3e. 

r; ^ Once more, Indian, hear me,' said Colonel Harrison, 
Atejpiong forward and speaking with the sternness of a 
juage, * and spare yourself this dreadful humiliation. 
pWhere is my child — where is Zora V 
[ * An Indian has but one word. I have spoken.' 

The hickory rods were quite ready, and seven of the 
stoutest warriors began applying them with a vigour and 
'energy which was demonstrative both of their personal 
prowess and their dislike of the sufferers. But the 
Wyandots spoke not a word. 

Suddenly a loud wailing cry arose as XJncas, who was 
not superintending the execution, drew forth, bound and 
gagged, the insensible form of Zora, which h^ had found 
eoncealed under a pile of buffalo robes. An Indian girl, 
under a stem threat of being served like the warriors, 
now stepped forward. 

Zora gazed wildly around, and when she saw George, 
fell on her knees and shrieked aloud. 

U 
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' Save me from these wretclies^' slie cried, taxkcymg ilu^ 
they too were prisoners. 

The truth was explained to her. 

Leaping to her feet with a wild cry, she turned io 
where Kaw-Kaw, who had been cut down, stood^ aodt 
snatching forth George's knife, made one bound at tHQ 
Indian ; but ere she could carry out her murderous d^ 
sign, she was arrested by Iten6 Baure and our yotiBg 
hero. 

' Are you mad, Zora Y said the latter. 

* I do not know,' replied the quadroon ; and overeMM 
by some powerful emotion, she fainted. 



CHAPTER XVIL 

zoba's ookfbssiok. 

The sun had set an hour behind the western hills. Tlie 
Wyandots were strictly guarded; the small party of 
trackers were in one of the wigwams, while the Mohi^ 
cans stood in two groups, awaiting orders. Neither 
George nor Zoi'a was to be seen. 

When the quadroon girl came to her senses, she was 
at once questioned as to what had taken place. At first 
she pretended to remember nothing ; but when the colonel 
sternly bade her remember that he would not be triflea 
with, she glanced timidly round, and demanded to spesJi; 
in private with George. 

She strode towards the edge of the lake and sat on a 
fallen log, separated from the camp by a thicket of hickoryi 
to which spot George followed her, and quietly took n 
seat by her side. 

•What have you to say to me,' asked George, 'that 
you could not have said to my father V 

Zoi'a madb no reply for a moment. Of Spanish blooc), 
mingled with negro, she was, despite her mixed origin^ ^ 
slave. Educated, because her society was needed by t^ec 
superiors, her knowledge had elevated her in many liinga 
above her masters. Well read, an excellent pianist^ 
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speaking French, English, and Spanish with equal fluency, 
she had beeu promised her liberty, with ample means of 
existence, as soon as Lena was of age or married. 

Zora was ghastly pale ; a black circle round her eyes 
was made doubly manifest by the absence of colour from 
her cheeks. Her lips were livid, and quivered with 
terrible and suppressed emotion. 

^ I am Zora,' she said, in a tremulous voice, that fell 
npon the young man's ear with a suddenness which 
almost made him start ; ' a slave ! and the daughter of a 
slanre! — my father unknown. What right have I to 
have feelings ?* 

* My dear girl,' replied George, soothingly^ ' you have 
always been treated with singular consideration. Lena 
has been as a sister to you — I as a brother.' 

* George Harrison,' she continued, in a husky voice, ' I 
may never speak to you again — ^hear me patiently.' 

* But will you give me any information about Lena V 

* Lena ! Lena ! Always Lena ! Yes, if you will listen 
to me in my own way.' 

a listen.' 

*I am a slave— born in the house of her you know ai^ 
the Red Queen.' 

' That I know.' 

' When for her purposes, best known unto herself^ and 
not even suspected by me, she came to live in this 
country, she brought with her a tutor and a governess, 
who were commissioned to teach us all three.' 

' All three r 

' Leon, Lena, and myself,' continued Zora, with a sar- 
oastic smile, 'were to be educated exactly the same, the 
■ex only placing any limit to our — girls' — acquirements. 
Well, I was not fond of learning — I was idle enough, 
until about twelve, when, T know not how or why, my 
brain began to be on fire, my soul languished, and to 
keep down thoughts and feelings which I did not com- 
prehend, I plunged headlong into study, which became 
thenceforward a passion and a delight I soon caught up 
to Lena.' 

* In music and singing you have always surpassed her,* 

14 — a 
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* I know — ^but why ? Leon, who was a very precocioas 
boy, began to look at both myself and Lena with ej^\ot 
love.' IOC. 

* Both V cried George, with horror. • ^ 

* Do you not understand 1 — the boy was father tp- .tt^. 
man. Lena he treated with the most profound and cqyip^ 
teous respect, as something to be placed on a pedestial 9J|4: 
worshipped ; v/hile I — ah 1 ah ! ah ! — was I not a 6la>^' 

* Calm yourself, Zora,' said George, * or you will tmver 
get through your story. You are not well V 

* Well r she cried, with a ghastly smile^* well 1 . J9ut 
never mind — I will proceed. I, too, was a woman .^ra 
well out of childhood, and too soon I felt the bumun^ 
brand of love upon my heart. At least, I thought! 
loved him, though I laughed at his sighs and protestatiopp*' 

* Have you brought me here to tell the story of yowp 
loves V said George, drily. 

* Will you have patience, boy V she cried ; * you nmat 
hear me !' 

* Go on.' . , 
' When Leon was fifteen, madame, as we always called 

her, wishing to give her son occupation, purchased aiy^if^ 
for him, and established a colony on the choicest andJ^Q^ 
of the Thousand Islands, where we tlien resided — tJie isl^^^ 
being only a summer-house, where our sti-ange and cope^f 
trie queen would take us at times. From that mom^ 
Leon became a rover, visited tlie United States, imU^i^ 
violent opinions against England, and collected round l^iQi 
by means of his mother's great wealth, a band of desp<»V|^ 
does, who obeyed his laws and orders, manned his yae}||t 
and peopled our island — until madartie, irritated and 
alarmed, removed to that summer residence where y^ 
first saw her.' ^ 

* Go on, Zora. Why this delay V 

'But madame retained her emissaries in her largui; 
colony, who reported everything ; and tlius she knew hi^w 
Leon, becoming day by day more daring and insolent^ had 
resolved to carry off both Lena and myself — one as his 
queen, the other as his handmaid !' 

This was said with ineffable disgust and disdain. 
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f ^•'^Chen slie sent us for protection to your father/ 
-' -Zora paused, sighed deeply, and folding her arms across 
her bosom, looked fixedly upon the ground. 

* How you received us, I need not say; but it will 
ref^det" much plain that has appeared obscure if I say that, 
sfiiet living six months at Fort Miami, my heart was 
tilled to burstiug by one of those wild and terrible passions 
\eMch last a lifetime. / loved P 

• ^^IFhomf 
*You!' 

^here was a dead silence for a minute or two. The 
ydttng officer was stunned. There was in his English 
bosbm none of that violent prejudice of race which fills 
t^e-'b^oms of Yankee and Southerner ; but this declara- 
ti<m opened his eyes to many mysteries. Now he saw 
"Why^ 2^ra declined to join their boating expeditions, why 
she watched them with jealous eye when alone together. 
Yes, much that had been dark was now clear. 

' And so you became Lena's enemy,' he said, coldly and 
aeyerely. 

* * I did not — no, I vow to you, by all that is holy, that 
^tele I envied her, I hated her not No ! I was then the 
ifbor, humble, prostrate slave. George Harrison, while in 
j^T society, while I hung upon your words, and drank 
iti '^ihe light of your dear eyes, I knew that hope was 
iUfsAtA me, and I resolved to school my heart to be a 
^ttmd and resolute woman ; and while worshipping you 
k^ « distance, to cast no stumbling-block in your path, 
bttt rather to rejoice when the hour arrived which should 
SiU aU hope.' 

George bowed liis head. Her voice was soft and musi- 
eitl<; it spoke of melancholy resignation to a sad and lonely 
fate. 

* You never suspected me, and that gave me courage — a 
e6^ine^e that would have sustained me to the end, but for 
dtte^circumstance.' 
' *And what was that?' 
ir../4 'pbe arrival of the captain of the Mohawk.' 

C^rgo made no reply, but closed his eyes, as if to shut 
the man's image from his sight. 
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* I foUnd,' Zora wenfc on^ in a strangely apathetic tdAe, 
but with a fearful gleam in her eyes — * I found, the Hio- 
ment I set eyes on him again, that I did not love hitey 
that I disliked and feared him. 

' I avoided him, though before he entered your house 
I had several interviews with him.' 
'Whyl' 
' ' I could not help it He waylaid me as soon as he 
found that we were at the fort.' 

* He did not come after you there T 
•No.' 

* How did he discover V 

* That day you passed under his counter he saw Lena, 
and nearly betrayed himself.' 

* Ah !' cried George, * I see it all now. Poor Lena, 
she, too, must have recognised him.' 

•She did; but a vow — a solemn vow forbade har to 
speak.' 

' Poor — poor Lena !' 

* Well, this man waylaid me, and to prevent su^ioton 
I gave him an interview in the garden. Talk of ,the ser- 
pent in the garden of Eden — no serpent ever equalled 
this man in his insidious wiles, in his artful power of 
turning everything to his own advantage,' 

* You should have spoken then.' 

'I, too, was sworn not to betray him. Brides — ^Iie 
discovered my secret.' 

' How was that possible V 

' Do you think everybody was as blind as yourself)' 
she almost shrieked. 

George made no reply. 

*He laughed at me, he instilled into my mind first 
contem[)t lor mj own weak forbearance in allowing 
another to steal quietly from me that ^hich I coveted, 
then he whispered hope.' 

'Hope!' 

< Yes, hope. You could never have Lena ; h« hated 
you and all your race too much for that, though now tfeat 
he had come to manhood, his feelings seemed stnmgely 
changed towards her. He loved her dearly, most deaiiiy, 
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Imp in that bold, bad man's eyes I have seen tears, while 
jpeaking of her; but it was rather with a jealous love, 
that refielled the idea of any other man's winning her, 
than with that passionate glow which belongs to one who 
has set his heart for all time on one woman/ 
. * Why do you think this is V asked George, looking 
curiously at Zora. 

' I do not know — ^it only came to me by degrees that 
it was so. Well, he won me over to his cause ; his artful 
words had made me ma<ily think that, once Lena lost to 
yon for ever, I might hope. So I became her persistent 
and cold-Uooded enemy — ^for such I must have been to 
think of giving her to him.' 

'And she who loved you so much,' said Qeorge, with 
reproadi in his tones. 

'Spare yourself the trouble of judging my conducts 
You have much to hear. I know that Lena loved me 
and treated me as a sister; though he would &in have me 
believe that,^ for the poor slave, there was in a white girl's 
heart no place but such as she would give to her horse^ 
her dog, or even her cat' 

* You wrong her — all of us.' 

' I may have done so. Well, I agreed to aid him in 
his projects of abduction. Whatever his other feelings 
were, he hated you.' 

' I did not hate him.' 

' He was far more actuated by this feeling than by love 
for Lena, when he determined to carry her off. Various 
plans were hit upon — some were tried, and all failed, 
until this last time, when you and all were away. You 
must hear all I have to say, or I solemnly swear that 
torture shall not wring from mo any clue to Lena.' 

* I will hear all you have to s&y.' 

' You will not repent it, George Harrison,' she said, 
with a profound and terrible emotion, for which he was 
as yet at a loss to account. ' I went out with her into 
the garden, knowing she would be abducted. The arrange- 
ment between Leon and myself was this: I gave him 
XiOna, while he was to capture you, and give you the 
eboice of death or — ^your slave, I see my wicked folly. 
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my insane madness now — ^but had you heard himvtwd 
you listened to his honeyed words, you must hsve b^m 
convinced. The love of life was one thing that wJkis to 
influence you — my beauty was to do the rest.' - r ' 

' Death would have been preferable to failing iii \nj 
duty to Lena,* said Creorge, sternly. . '-i3 

* I know it now, and ought to have known it thes^' ^M 
continued. * While we were in the garden, Kaw-Ka^;/ — 
how this word burat with hate from her lips — ^ attAbked 
11& Lena, after a short struggle, was gagged by one tnaA; 
and humed away along the trench which skirU :^i» 
parade ground and drains the garden, to the wood, idiiUi 
the othera crossed the plain.' ^-^ 

* And I was absent.' t^/m 
^ That night we halted on a ridge in the forest^ aotfd 

camped. ^At midnight Leon joined us.' • > 

* What said Lena r 

'Her words fell like molten lead upon his eats. If 
scorn could kiy he must have surely died. Then ^ 
relapsed into icold and menacing silence.' ^'^^ 

* What did her . :. U 
' He bit his lip, assumed indifference, and was sWmA. 

About an hour before dawn we all started up oouutiy. 
At the river, Leon took Lena into a small boat and glided 
down the stream, intending to pass the fort in *tkA 
dark — while I — I — I — ' she gasped, with frens^ied 
agony. ' // 

'What,Zorar 

' Was left to share the wigwam of Kaw-Kaw, whose 
wife — whose squaw I have b^n since yesterday evening. 
George Harrison,' said the wretched creatnre, felling' on 
his shoulder, ' I could harrow your soul, and make -tte 
demon of revenge rise within you, by recording the tale 
of my sufferings. But I will not It is enough thatT^ 
am, Indian fashion, the wife of the drunken Wyandot^ 
no longer a woman, but a cold and marble statue. JxtA 
now I would have kille<l the pitiful wretch— now I des- 
pise while loathing him. The man I hate — the man whd, 
after I had served his purpose, sold me to a painted 
savage — ^the man whom 1 have to thank tor this hideoak 
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torture of mind and bodj, is Captain Leon, and on Litn I 
yn\l hjtve revenge, revenge, revenge !* 
: :*J5orar said George, horrified at what he had heard, 
* you know not what you say.* . 

-'. ' I do. I know him well. My revenge will be exqui- 
site, for it shall be to deprive him of Lena, and restore 
lier to you.' 
- ^That will simply be an act of justice.* 

f Which shall be done. George, when I became, under 
tbe influence of brutal foroe, the wife of a drunken and 
degraded Indian, T ceased to be a woman as others are. 
In tiie future for me there are no gentle hopes of dear 
affections or of sunny smiles. My life is henceforth a 
mystery. You shall have back Lena, and then you shall 
see me no more ; but when the Indian warrior scarcely 
dares to close his eyes in sleep, when redskin afOer redskin 
perishes — no man knows how — when whole tribes shudder 
luid seek a useless retreat in the wildest fastnesses of the 
litUs-*-when an unseen vengeance pursue? them — unseen 
as the white wind that lays low the solenin oak — then 
think of the outraged Zora — the wife *of Kaw-Kaw !' 
And, magnificent in her beauty and passion, she stood 
erect, another Pythoness. 

*No, Zora,' said George, much moved, *you will think 
better of this.' 

: ' I will not argue with you now. It is time we parted. 
What mean you to do with my tribe V 

* To disarm them, and let them go with a warning.* 

* I shall go with them.* 
^Whyr 

* Is not my place with my husband, and goes he not to 
the Lake of the Thousand Islands ]' 

• George saw that, for the present, argument was useless; 
fend as her present movements seemed to indicate a hope 
^ the recovery of Lena, he held a short conference with 
hat in connection with future operations. 
,. 'And now, George,* said the Quadroon, 'proud, hope- 
fid, and happy, I should never have confessed my love— s- 
Imt temember, that come what may, I loved you, and my 
dtfe is at your disposal 
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CHAPTER XVin. 

FLIGHT OF THE WYANDOTS. 

The WyandotSy or rather the mixed breed of laibes who 
went for the nonce under that generic name, had been 
allowed to clothe themselyes, and now stood sullen, angry, 
and almost haughty, waiting the course of events. 

Colonel Harrison and his immediate companions stood 
in a small group. The Mohicans, tall splendid fellows, with 
eagle eyes and powerful frames, undegraded by drink or 
any other palefaced vice, were divided into two parties. 

They were apparently unobservant, but Uieir eyes were 
upon the prisoners. 

Suddenly George and Zora reappeared, the latter 
apparently scornful and haughty. 

* This woman,' said Greorge, loudly, ' is a traitor and a 
spy. We will none of her.' 

Uncas never moved. The Colonel gave a startled cry. 

* Oh, Uncas !* continued George, shaking him warmly by 
the hand, *how can we ever thank you — ^appredate you I 
We never can. Lena was taken by the lake.' 

'But the dark woman's tongue is forked,' said XJnoasj 
' why do you believe her V 

* I can believe her in this,' said George, who had had 
time to whisper one word to his father. * And now, all 
who belong to the tribe of Wyandots, go I but beware how 
you behave for the future in the territories of the King of 
England. Our eyes will be upon you, and for the iirst 
offence the punishment will be severe.' 

Before he began to speak, the women of the tribe, ttie 
old men, and the children had begun a retreat, having 
received a hint from Zora. 

The Wyandots sullenly walked to where their arms 
were stacked, and then moved away, without a word — 
without even looking behind them. 

When they were about fifty yards off, they turned, as if 
by one sudden impulse, and every musket was levelled at 
the group formed by Colonel Harrison, George, Uncaft, 
^nd EenI Baure. 

' Fire T roared Een6, in a voice of thunder. 
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Every trigger was pulled, every lock snapped, but all 
missed fire. Powder there was none in the pans, while 
water had been poured into the barrels. 

A roar of laughter was the first response to this vin- 
^iative act of the Wyandots, and then a dozen Mohicans, 
with flashing eyes, started in pursuit. 

A shrill, commanding note from Uncas's whistle, while 
it restrained the Mohicans, expedited the movements of 
tlie fugitives, not one of whom, in another five minutes 
was anywhere to be seen. 

The absence of Zora was now remarked. 

* Why have you let her go V asked Colonel Harrison, 
addressing his son. 

* She is the wife of Kaw-Kaw, and therefore a Wyandot,' 
replied George gravely. 

* I could never have believed such depravity,' cried the 
Colonel, * how we have all been deceived !' 

* Deceived, indeed,' said George. 

Uncas made no remark, but a strange covert smile 
passed across his handsome countenance. 

A conference of a grave and solemn character was now 
held, which ended in all coming to the decision to attack 
the pirates in the Thousand Islands without delay. Colonel 
Harrison determined to head the party himself, and with 
this view returned with an escort of Mohicans to Miami 
Fort. 

George, Uncas, Een^, and two Mohicans alone remained 
behind to follow the trail of the Wyandots. 

Uncas, previous to the separation, had had an interview 
with the Colonel. They thoroughly understood one 
another. Uncas then returned to his friends, aud seating 
himself at the foot of a tree, slept for a short time ; and 
while the forest was yet wrapped in the dark mantle of 
night, he rose, and without thinking it necessary to give 
any further particulars to his comrades, he started upon 
the trail of the Wyandots. 

Great as are the powers of endurance of the redskins, 
it was impossible that these associates of the pirates could 
go very far after the flogging they had received. 

# t . » ♦ ♦ 



Digitized by 



Googk 



224 THE RED QUEEN. 

We shall follow Kaw-Kaw and his parfcy. • 

Terror, terror of the most abject nature succeeded the: 
futile attempts of the Raven and his followers to wreak 
their vengeance on the Colonel and his friends, for they : 
all knew well that, had they chosen, not an Indian wookl: 
have remained alive to tell the tale. 

All took to their heels, the Haven pointing out a rea^ 
dezvous, not a mile distant, where all were to meet. 

In such cases Indians scatter to avoid pui-suit. 

An hour later, the whole party of Wyandots, in«By 
women, and children, were congregated in a small clear-, 
ing, where they were glad to pause. But no one thought 
of halting there that night. They would be too near tto^ 
camp of the terrible Uncas. 

An hour later saw them again on foot, — the warriors' 
trudging along with sullen and defiant mien, the womeu 
and old men following with such of the household goods 
as in their hurry they had been able to save. 

The trail from Great Kice Lake to the Thousand 
Islands was, for a long way, through a dense and gloomy 
forest, though after a time it skirted again a number of 
lakes, which have no general geographical name. At 1^ 
northern end of one of these was Blue Springs. Hunters, 
trappers, and braves have a peculiar fondness for certaiit 
springs, which attain in local history to an eminence quite 
as great as that of any of our most noted watering-places. 

Of these was Blue Springs. 

In the centre of a dreary and unwholesome swamp was 
a mighty tree. It was a gnarled and jagged oak, all over- 
grown with ivy and moss, — -its trunk of great antiquity^ 
though its boughs were young. Century after century 
boughs and branches had fallen, rotting on the ground, 
and adding to the fertility of the soil, while new sprouts 
attained to a moderate size, rooting in the yet verdant 
trunk. 

At about ten feet from the foot of this oak was a spring, 
or rather pool, into which the spring welled pure, spark- 
ling, and fresh from some cool grot in the bowels of the 
earth, the residue overflowing atid forming a charming 
little rivulet that, running a short but winding course 
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ended in a swamp, which finally terminated in the 
hike. 

All aroand were swampy spots, kinds of morasses, which, 
sheltered from the sun, lay in perpetual stagnation on the 
boBom of mother earth. 

All natnre slept ; even the owl, gorged with prey, or 
seared away by some indefinable dread, had gone to roost 
or fled. A paU — ^black, sudden, and heavy — weighed upon 
the earth, which, from its surGuse to the boughs of trees, 
seemed thick with darkness, except where a stray beam 
felt from a transient moon on the sparkling pools. * 
. Then came a confused murmur of voices from without 
ihe wood, and soon, with many a groan and curse, Kaw- 
Kaw and his warriors cast themselves on the grass at the 
foot c^ the old oak. Then came the women, who submis- 
sively casting down their burthens, began to collect wood 
for a fire. 

A torch was hastily lit, pinewood being plentiful, and 
then the task proceeded. Kaw-Kaw, with a hideous 
scowl of mingl^ malice, gratified hate, and admiration, 
watched Zora, who submissively imitated the conduct of 
ihe other women. He only wished she had been a white 
woman. Then, indeed, he would have had his revenge 
that very night. He would have flogged her as he had 
been flogged. 

At all events, she had been a friend of the whites, and 
it was something to be able to avenge himself by treating 
the petted lady Vmaid as a slave. 

He watched her with the eye of a hawk, in the hope 
that, by fiiiling in her duty, she might justify interference 
on. his part But she did not; and, with all his faults, an 
Indian is just 

A huge fire soon blazed near the pool, beside which the 
wearied Indians threw themselves in search of sleep, leav- 
ing, however, one of their party, a youthful warrior, to 
keq> watch. 

. The women huddled together, and, in sleep, soon forgot 
tJieir miserable and slavish condition. Zora lay down 
dose to one c^ the girls, her fiice towards the fire, beyond 
iriiidi the sentry placed himself. 
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The watcher was tall and stout for his age ; so, placing 
his rifle across his knees, he seated himself with his back ' 
to a large cypress, which, while sheltering him from the 
night air, pat him in a position where he could see with- 
out being seen. 

. Every glade of the forest, every starlit pool was before 
him, while, seated with erect head and attentive ears, ho 
must hear every sound. 

With a stem determination to do his duty, the young 
warrior sat with knitted brow and livid lip, thinking of 
the terrible outrage of that day, when the lash of a Mohi- 
can had been laid upon a Wyandot's back. The very 
thought seemed to rouse the man to fury, as could have 
been seen by his open nostrils, from which poured the hot 
breath. Then as his eye fell upon the sleepers, his heart 
grew softer. She whom he loved was there, and had ho ' 
not done deeds which, in her eyes, already obliterated 
those cr^el scars ? 

Be not tender-hearted, O sentry ! for thinking of thy 
love, thy watch will not be duly vigilant. When the 
heart is softened by the master passion, the eye is likely 
to be dimmed and the hearing to be blunted, and remem- 
ber that other lives besides thine own hang upon thy 
vigilance. 

Suddenly the fire grew dim, and the young warrior rose 
to replenish it with the well-cut wood. He uses no cau- 
tion, for their sleep is heavy, and no ordinary noise will 
awaken them. 

Then he returns to his post. 

All is now still in that green and watery glade, where 
the slimy water-snake loves to dwell, and the toad and 
frog find frolic and food, where the owl sings by night, and 
the deer come to drink by day, where the wind sighs softly 
to the evening breeze, and roars amid the conflict of the 
blast and forest. But there is something stiller yet, so 
still, so silent, that an earthquake could not produce any 
eflfect, nor all the artillery of the skies awake, imtil that 
dread day when the earth shall give up its dead, and the 
trumpet summon to the awful judgment-seat. 

A man is dead. 
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A man ] — thousands are hewed down every day like 
grass, cast aside as offal, burnt as fuel — their lives disre- 
garded by tyrants, rulers, and mad zealots, not one of 
whom in all their might could, if ages were given them, 
produce another such piece of mechanism, spirit, and mat-^ 
ter — noj not if they had eternal life as their reward. 

On the sod, stretched out, his arms wide open, his 
heart's blood welling forth, his scalp-lock fixed on his gory 
breast, is the sentry — stiff, almost cold, dead. 

With a wild howl the Wyandots rush round him as the 
day breaks, and the lugubrious tragedy is revealed. 

The Wyandots gaze wildly at each other, and then by 
one common consent all rushed round the tree in search 
of the murderer's trail. 

But they see nothing but the marks of their own mo- 
cassins and those of their women, as they had passed 
towards the camp. 

Yes ! here is a strange foot, that of one addicted to 
dwelling with the whites, a half-bred or runner — ^they all 
knew it by the shape of the foot, the style of the mocassin, 
which was further confirmed by no scalp having been taken. 

By a common sense of precaution, evjBry man rushed to 
cover, but no sign of attack followed. 

Still, tmder the influence of an awful and overpowering 
sense of alarm, the women were roused, and the whole 
party, without casting one thought upon their morning 
meal, hurried away, and in a few minutes the scene of the 
dreadful occurrence was silent, and no sign remained, save 
that the body lay still unburied on the soil — a remarkable 
indication of the panic-terror which had taken possession 
of the Indians. 

The sun w^aa in the summer sky, the birds were singing 
glad chorus on every bough, the leaves were twittering to 
a morniug breeze, while the dew was fresh and sparkling 
— when a strange noise might have been heard in the 
great centre tree, and then the ivy and moss was pushed 
aside. 

A face, a human &ce, peered cautiously forward, while 
two eyes took in the whole scene. 

The Mohican John dropped to the ground, walked coolly 
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to where the unfortunate Wyandot lay, scalped him ^imfh 
as little hesitation as a gardener's boy would drown a lifeter'i 
— and then drawing forth a few parched peas fi^oni iixi»i 
wallet, began to make a meal, which for frugality cain t 
scarcely be equalled. 

Then he waited calmly in the philosophical enjoymoBt-: 
of his pipe. J 

His head was leant against a tall tree, and any o&ewko 
had not been aware of what an Indian scout is^ niighf . 
have thought that he slept. But not so ; though his eycfs - 
were closed, his ears were awake to eveiy sound, eves th^ 
most* faint and tremulous, as might have been undersrlcftxi 
by the way in which he suddenly leaped to his feel 9X^' 
hid behind a tree, his eyes turned in a northerly diisceftiO'D, 
towards a point of the forest where presently Georgoir 
TJucas, and the Colonel stepped forward, followed -hyi 
Ren6 Ban re. « . : 1 

John Mohican stood beside the dead body, on which all" 
eyes were fixed as soon as they came up. 

* Why have you done this V said the Colonel, sternly. 

'John Mohican never stab a sleeping man,* replied tkSr 
runner quietly ; and then he told a tale that made eveqr; 
heart freeze with horror. 

Silently, thoughtfully, and sadly they. pursued thcikt 
way. George was deadly pale. He had suspected the 
truth at the first word. 

Mid-day came before the party thought of again haltiog^ 
and then they did so because the trail was lost. 

Lost ! yes, utterly and, apparently, irretrievably lost. 

Uncas pointed to a log, on which all the others having 
seated themselves, he looked around him with the tsalm 
dignity of one who, though checked, was not defeated. ^ 

The trail which hitherto had been clearly and inarkedfy 
defined, ended on the banks of a wide and shallow stream, 
the sandy bottom of which, clear, sparkling and goldo^ 
had not a trace of mocassin or naked foot upon it. 

Now the stream, which above and below this foard^'was 
narrow, and bordered by trees, was here broad , jmd 
sluggish, so that it would have been impossible foe ^ 
force of the stream to obliterate the tracks, \>a- 
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>iWith an eagle glance XJncaa looked np the river, down 
the viver, across, everywhere ; but it was evident by the 
r^id expression of his features that he could not make 
the matter out. His experience was troubled. 

At last his eyes rested for one moment upon a small 
iflla;nd with one cotton tree on it, and then lit up with an 
unmistakeably pleased glance. 

^ Sntering the water, he was about to crbss over, a little 
alMve the track which the other probably had followed, 
"W^en again he became motionless as a statue, and his 
eves were riveted to all appearance on vacancy. 
' ^ All watched him with intense interest, but none 
ntoved. 

•fEbe sun was bright in the heavens, and fell fiercely on 
tb^ placid water, making it sparkle and flash in the hot 
i^s. 

But something unusual sparkled on the further end of 
tbe little island, and towards thb the Mohican made his 
way. 

It was a piece of common looking-glass which had 
ftdlen on the ground, and on which lay two small sticks 
poinied, and their points directed up the river. 

An awful expression of agony passed over the counte- 
naiiee of IJncas. 
' He understood, and understood thoroughly. 

With a sign he summoned all to his side, and pointed 
out the signal to George. The momentary pang over,, he 
stood erect, a cold and marble statue. 

* What does ray brother read f 
. ^ it is a sign left by Zora.' 

t' ^My toother never lies — ^but why does the stick point 
up, and why ia it painted V 
7 i*^ That is beyond my ability.' 

.ii*Kaw-Kaw is a skunk, hia heart is the heart of a 
dieer ; he has painted himself to go up stream.' 

' Ibcplain yourself, in heaven's name, Uncas !' ^ ^ ^ 
^f * Yonder — two suns and two moons' journey,' pointing 
ionth, 'is the Lake of the Thousand Islands — up the 
itteam, no farther than a deer would run with his death- 
wound, is the sacred village of my tribe. There is mj 

15 
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fnotber, and her who is to share my wigwam. Esj^- 
^w has by this time glided like a serpent into, mj^k 
tents.' , w;,* 

Uncas spoke coldly, even haughtily ; but all could ^ek\^ 
that his agony was dreadful. .-,^^ 

^ My son, we are not selfish — let us to your village^,, 
said Colonel Harrison, warmly. .3 

Uncas bowed his head, and then rushing to the oth^^^ 
end of the island, pointed out the mystery which had .9(f^ 
puzzled them. . . (xr 

A flat stone, to which a thong had been attached> w^ 
cast into the water, having been previously dragg^ oyer 
their footsteps in the water ; thus, by smoothing the san^i^ 
it allowed the water utterly to obliterate the trait . .^ ,^ 

Uncas walked a little way into the stream, and thejif^. 
again peered into the water. , . ... 

The trail was caught up. Precautions had been usedf.i 
but one or two faint traces were still perceptible. C- 

We have no space to tell the fortunes of the Mohicans 
or Lenni Lenape. Modern tastes require that we shouUx 
continue the action of our narrative, and not deal jft^ 
speculation, or exhibit historic lore. But we may bofj 
permitted to explain that the Mohicans of the Turtig^ 
always, even during their most intimate connexion wi^ 
the whites, kept up the fire of the Sacred Temple. !j 

The sun, as the great vivifier, was, in secret^ ^^^W? 
peculiar god. Z 

Let us follow one small section of the race to their 
abiding-place. , ^ 

Their position is a secluded valley, through whipk ,, 
flows a tiny stream, one of the tributaries of a river tii^ l 
ran from the nameless waters into Lake Huron. Tlje.^ 
wigwams were about twenty in number, scattered ovfr 
the narrow plain, near the neck of the valley, and 9iV5?^* 
roundedj by a rude picket or stockade. Made fron^ tU^j.^ 
rudest materials, bark and reeds, they were evidentlj^^4 
'simply constructed for the necessities of the suioiiQ^ 
season, when the warriors chase the deer and buffalo^<M^-; 
immediate consumption, and in order to lay up jerfec||j^ 

meaf for the winter. ' a ^ 

A 
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iLimost 6T6fbanging tlie village was a green grassy 
nfotlnd, that narrowed the mouth of the valley, and 
turned the rippling stream most abruptly from its course, 
l^m the summit of this hillock, the lodges presented the 
appearance of a huge collection of beehives, while every- 
"wfaere the eye rested pleasantly on many features of the 
^ne, which were both agreeable and picturesque. The 
"Village was alive with a busy throng of women ; very few 
ln6n being discovered, and those chiefly old ; while every- 
where could be seen swarms of Indian children, and little 
yelping wolves, miscalled dogs. 

The women, at all events the matrons, were actively 
Employed : some were at the entrance of their wigwams, 
booking ; others were drying and parting the results of 
the hunters' labours; while others were industriously 
occupied in cleaning fresh buffalo, bear, and deer skins, 
preparatory to their being used aa robes. Not a married 
Iroman of them all was idle. 

^ Not so, however, the young and bright-eyed virgins, 
liey were yCt in the full enjoyment of a liberty, which, 
however, despite the hardships of Indian married life, 
they were no less anxious to sacrifice than many a dark 
aina fair maiden nearer home. 

The Mohican girls, some twenty in number, were at 
the extremity of the village, nearest the mound, laughing, 
chatting, prattling, as lighthearted and merry as the 
urchins who bathed in the stream. 

They were not wholly unnoticed, for at the entrance of 
tt peculiarly large wigwam, of imposing appearance, sat a 
i^paw, who amongst Indians might be considered old, 
Imt who in civilized society would have been designated 
young. She was thirty-six. 

This "keiA the mother of Uncas, who, out of respect to 
the Dloble warrior who for a day or two called her wife, 
wa^ treated as regent of the tribe during the absence of 
hd'son. 

She was seated in front of her wigwam, cross-legged, 
tike an Eastern princess ; and while she smoked a long 
reed pipe, watched the girls with the glance of a mother. 

Another watched them too, 
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This was Na-Kom-he-sliee, or the Whitehorse, a J^wig 
brave, who had been leffc in camp as Uncas's lieiitenSht, 
but who, if reports spoke true, aspired in more wayslt^nti 
one to be Uncases successor. T ^ 

Na-Kom was a dandj. Do not think that savagieisffl 
is not fertile both in follies and vices — unfortunately, flley 
are the portion of man in every position of lif^ £rota^t]i« 
crowned kiug to the degraded^ Esquimaux. Novr^ Na^ 
Kom's folly and vice was ambition. He wanted 4o be a 
great chief, he wanted to command his tribe*— and ^lie 
wished to win the love of Loo-noo — ^the Water* Tbat 
Flows ; but while CTncas commanded success in loveitnd 
war by deeds of daring and heroic valour, by consumni«lt 
wisdom and skill, equal to that of the oldest sage; Nb^ 
Kom tried to outwit him by a mere exhibition of Out- 
ward bravery. - . Ii 

Not that the Whitehorse ever showed the white leather. 
By no means. He was brave as the war 'casal0,^$M 
the Mexicans call certain steeds, but he believed that 
both people and young girls are to be dazzled by 
finery. 

Now, our idea of a dandy is a thing in patent leather 
boots, white choker, glossy coat and hat, and beard 4 •& 
Dundreary — all the more of the elegant or exquisite scbddl 
if he sports an eyeglass and a malacca cane. 

Let us see, per contra, what a Bed Indian idea of a 
dandy is. 

Na-Kom was decidedly handsome — that was aa ad- 
vantage to start with, of which he was not slow to aviiil 
himself — adding to his seduction all that art conld do in 
the way of dress. His hair was smooth, long, and glossy; 
his face exhibited enough vermilion streaks and circles to 
have set iip half a dozen warrioi*s ; his form, frora.'tlie 
neck to the waist, was tattooed in the most extraordinaijr 
manner, some even of this extra finery being hid by a 
collar of bears' claws, while, from the waist to the aaiUf, 
he wore a soldier's regimental trousers. 

Loo-noo, who saw the eyes of Na-Kom watching bcr 
every moment, with a mixture of coquetry and p^Aisb- 
--^^ss whispered a word tQ her companions, ^ho, after 



Digitized by 



Googk 



THE SACRED FIRE. 233 

^ -' • • - • 

some laughter, acquiesced, and all turned, to move nearer 
^|»«Eioimd and stream. 

^*'\Theii the mother of Uncas spoke, and every maiden 
Mbotol stiU. 

, ' It is the hour, and thou art the girl,' she said, looking 
si^ificantlj at Loo-noo. 

-^ The girl gravely advanced towards the, large wigwam, 
uAdy taking up some small bundles of very hard wood, 
^^liCerpd its precincts. 

r. In the very centre of the great wigwam burned, on a 
islDd. of stone altar, a small, steady flame. 
li It emitted a pungent odour. 

v..Loo*noo bowed her head, whispered a silent prayer, and 
^aftitifirst the wood, and then a handful of aromatic bark 
<m^the flames. 

V "Then turning hurriedly away, she left the wigwam. 
Her turn of duty was done, for twenty-four hours. 
1: Like all other affianced but unmarried girls, she was a 
«iave of the sun. 

it.iAa ^e was about to leave the tent, she saw Ka-Kom 
yx convei-sation with the mother of Uncas. 

A cold, satirical smile was on his face. 
%^,'I am growing old, my memory is bad', said the 
Mother of Uncas. ' I had forgotten that this should be 
itbe festival of the cedar-bough.' 

lioo-noo coloured deeply. 
tj ^ It is not usual to celebrate it in the absence of the 
young warrior.' 

i . * There are as good warriors in the camp as there are 
toa the war-trail,' said Na-Kom, with a black look. ' Is 
:XDy sister afraid Y 

: f I am not,' replied Loo-noo, haughtily. 

. ' Then let it be done,' said the mother of Uncas, in a 
^fiareflsing tone, * my son will hear of it, if he sees it 

a, Nofw the ceremony of the cedar-bough is rather a 
,poon2iar one. The young girls of the village assemble 
round a pole surmounted by a cedar-bough, within reach 
-^ %eir hands* The object is to crown the most vir- 
tiiiQUS girl in the village. Their purity and innocence 
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rest upon tbeir own assertion^ as thej have to raato^ ^jjf^ 
cedar-bough themselves. 

The reauirements are^ that no girl engaged to be 
married, should have ever wandered alone with any oihqr 
warrior, or allowed the lips of man to touch her chee^ . 

All the youths who liked were to stapd by to e^fos^ 
any girl who wrongfully claimed the prize. 

Something sinister in the eyes of Na-Kom van^ 
Loo-noo that she had a trial to undergo. 

The girls soon collected, and stood giggling round the 
pillar. 

Few, if any of them, had forgotten the day, but in 
some instances would gladly have awaited the return of 
their warriors, while some had personal objectionf to 
the festival. And yet no girl was pressed to competi^ for 
the prize. 

The mother of Uncas stood in front of the lodge. Bf 
degrees everybody in the village was collected togG&xet 
— the women with mocking looks, the men amused but 
^ve, the girls giggling and confused. 

All those who offered to compete for the prize of 
piirity stood apart They were five in number, and in- 
cluded Loo-noo. 

The competitors thus declared moved towards ibe 
river, whence they were to come up one by one. 

A priest began to chant some incantations over the 
cedar-bough, which was thus supposed to be gifted with 
the magic power of withering in the hand of an^ pA 
who claimed it falsely. 

Then a loud blow on the Bed Indian drum summoned 
the first girl of the five, who came up«blushing and 
giggling* but apparently resolute. As she advance4 she 
caught sight of the face of the mother of Uncas Jxed 
upon her handsome countenance. The look was sorrow- 
ful and reproachful, and appeared to remind the giii of 
some youthful though perhaps venial indiscretion, for she 
walked away and took her place among the non-competi- 
tors, saluted by laughter, which must have been truly 
painful. 

The same occun:ed with the second imd tiurd| som^ 
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%tit of look from one of the bystanders determining the 
'withdrawal. 

^ ' Then came forward the fourth, a lovely blooming child 
ISP sixteen, just budding into the bright and gentle life of 
womanhood. 

^'^ ISFbt a sound, not a look, not a murmur arose as sh© 
^dvanced without hesitation to the pole and clutched at 
^the cedar-bough. 

She waved it aloffc, amid cries of admiration and 
pleasure. 

This did not interfere with Loo-noo's right to com- 
"pete ; as^ if she, too, were successful, a supreme trial re- 
tinal ned. 
^ Loo-noo was called. 

Ko Answer came to the summons, which was then re- 
peated in a louder tone. 
* \Sti1I no reply, 

' Alarmed, astonished, and angry, all rushed towards the 
"Spot where Loo-noo had been waiting ; not a trace of her 
. was to be found. 

^ A cold, malignant smile played over the countenance 
of Na-Kom. 

* This is some villany of thine,' cried the mother of 
^ITncas, fiercely ; * the poor girl feared that an owl would 

l^pot in her ear, and has fled to the forest. Who shall 
^.itnswer to the son of Ohingachgook for the evil Y 
f' * Who is the son of Ohingachgook, that any should 
- fbar him 1 Let him come.' 

' He is here,' cried a cold, hoarse voice, as a hand was 
' laid on jkhe shoulder of the envious warrior. 
' It was Uncas, who, with his companions, had glided 
;into the camp. 

Waving his hand for all to be silent, the stern young 
chieftain drew his mother on one side, and heard her 
•story. 
^' Then he called all his warriors together. 

* Na-Kom is a fool — ^he has been playing with fire- 
but he has not done this evil While you were trying 
the feast of virtue, a snake was outside, and has stolen 

^^^jxxhnoo. I have spoken,' 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



KAW-KAW'S YENGEAKCE. ,^; ^^ 



Emotioks of a violent nature are not usually cbart^eMr- 
istio of Indians, but this suddeu and daring outrage a^ 
peared for a moment to deprive them of all sensed 'and 
reason. The camp resounded with the furious shoultftDf 
the men and the. shrill shrieks of the women; but inia 
few minutes Uncas brought them to a state of vetaoxuifr 

The women, children, and old men were order^ to 
retire within the stockade — a corral, where tbej kept 
their horses — and to remain there until the return, of )l(he 
younger warriors^ who were to scour the forest, i& ^&Mir 
divisions. il 

The spot to which the five girls had retired pifetkiis 
to their singular ordeal — which is one common to Jbipst 
Indian tribes — was a small space of lawn-like gtound 
close to the river, fringed on one side with rushes, imd 
on the other skirted by bushes that grew to the wat^Nj's 
edge. . ^ 

The five girls, every one of whom felt^ in their inmost 
hearts, qualified to win the prize — any offence agaiii«t 
modesty they might have committed being extvemtiy 
Tenial — seated themselves one after another on a log wjhich 
lay close to the bushes. It had been purposely felled -to 
be used as a seat, and, from its moss-covered app6arsa(koe^ 
might have been there for ages. 

The girls sat in silence, not one being in the Iqiitt 
inclined to speak. Their thoughts were wholly b^nt on 
the delicate trial which was coming off. ..-mc 

One by one, however, they were called, and Lo0-noo 
was left idone. 

Loo-noo was far superior in character, intellect, f^tid 
feeling to most of her tribe. Her mind was of ^such 
sensitive character that she shrank with timid bashfidness 
from a trial which, in her own hearty she knew the mq^fc 
brazen might succeed at, if there were none among.. t^e 
'* to expose the falsehood of her claim. But^ustm 
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is all-powerful with au Indian, and Loo-noo was well 
aware that even Uncas, with all hi3 freedom from local 
prejudices, would frown if she declined an ordeal which, 
if silly, was at least harmless. . . 

The poor girl, however, knew Na-Kom well. He had 
persecuted her with attentions which, disagreeable 
- -MB they were, she dared not reveal to Uncas. 

* The character of her disagreeable lover was well known 
:i^ bi vengeful, remorseless, and pitiless. Did Uncas take 

no revenge on bim, he would never rest until his rival 
was i«mov6d from his path. 

Sy general consent the Trial of Virtue had been ad- 
journed until more peaceable times ; his proposal of it to 
tile' mother of Uncas,* who was also mother of the maid, 
fwls 4»f itself a sinister proceeding. 

He had some ulterior and mischievous object in view, 
r^md Loo-noo, with her delicacy, simplicity, and singleness 
of lieart, could scarcely help guessing what it was. 

She was alone, and every moment expected to be sum- 
moned to the trial ; no longer sustained by the presence 
< of any friend, she gave free vent to her annoyance and 
grief in salt^ scalding tears. 

^ Oh, why is Uncas absent T she moaned, aloud ; * the 

• 0eorching wind of envy would never dare to touch this 
Xeheek if the eagle were here to meet the vulture.' 

' A low sigh, of relief as it were, here startled her. It 
tsras faint and evanescent, but real. She heard it^ and yet, 
"WhXie drying her eyes, she looked around in vain to ascer- 
tain whence it came. Then, with all the caution of her 
vsaoe, she affected to look upwards in search of a bird. 

^ "Twas but the hodt of some tiny, unfledged owl,' she 
said, rising to go. 

As she did so, a sharp whirr was heard, and, ere she 
could guard against the new danger, a noose dropped over 
her neck, and she fell backwards, noosed and helpless. 

Then Kaw-Kaw, in the disguise which he had adopted 
to further his bitter revenge against Uncas, rose from the 
bushes, drew the insensible form of Loo-noo to him, cast 
tier over his shoulders, and struck into the stream until 
tbfe water reached above his waist. 
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The stream was stroDg and the bottom pebbly, so that 
leaving any trail was out of the question. Kaw-Ka^^ 
the Haven, knew this, and consequently made no attemj^ 
to play any Indian tricks. All he strove for wai^ tb 
escape. Having abstained from drink for some da3rs^ and 
being urged on by the most active of all passions, revepge, 
his energies seemed renewed. 

The stream above the village narrowed rapidly, becom- 
ing encased between tolerably high banks, from which 
depended the overhan^ng boughs of almost every tree 
known to these regions. 

Kaw-Kaw, in his wanderings, had often visited tho 
spot, and was well up in the geography of the locality^ 
he knew every gully, every winding path, every open 
clearing, every forest glade. Loo-noo was still insensibly 
from the blow she had received from the lasso, whttJi 
produces precisely the same effect as the garotting hM^* 
so much spoken of in London. 

This made his task for the moment easier, as he had 
no struggles, no cries to fear. 

Urging himself forward at a pace which would spoa 
have tired a less wiry frame, the Kaven soon ^preached 
a part of the river which presented a peculiar aspects. 
The water no longer flowed regularly over a stony sur- 
face, but boiled and seethed, while the dull ^ound of ^ 
waterfall was distinctly heard. 

A little farther and the water widened to the size of a 
goodly i)ond, though rapidly narrowing upwards, where 
the stream became narrow and scanty. On all sides rose 
massive walls of dark firs ; while on the right was a line 
of rocks, over which fell with treqiendous force a solid 
body of water, that thundered as it struck a stony ledjgd^ 
and scattered in clouds of spray ere it again flowed in a 
less vaporous form. 

To the right of the fall was a narrow, precipitous gtiUy, 
up which scarce a chamois or mountain goat could have 
made its way, but towards which Kaw-Kaw hurried 
without hesitation, and commenced ascending it, while 
whole piles of shingle and boulders gave way beneath 
his feet, 
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, The task was an ardnous one, for eyery now and theni 
as the stones and earth gave way, he had to halt and 

eise himself, in order to retain his footing. At last, 
wever — ^panting, fainting, and almost ready to drop to 
^he ground — he reached the summit^ and sat down to 
preathe. 

Loo-noo now heaved deep sighsy showing that conscious- 
ness W9S returning; and Kaw-Kaw, with a bitter and 
aavnge glance, seemed disposed to await her waking, in 
prder to gloat oyer her miseiy, when his sharp ear detected 
mmiiiar soupds, and looking down from the dizzy height 
at whidi he stood, he saw Colonel Harrison, George, Ren6 
Saure, and IJncas, followed by a dozen warriors, debouch- 
ingfrpm behind the dark firs. 

TDbey had seen him : and with a savage yell of defiance 
le rose, lifted the girl Within view, and plunged under 
isome heavy pines that fringed the summit of the rock, 
whence for ages had descended that mighty flood of water, 
destined to dwindle day by day, until it shall wholly 
cease from the wanton destruction of trees, without the 
presence of which no moisture is possible. 

Without a moment*s hesitation, the whole party of 
pursuers, satisfied to be on the track, rushed up the ravine 
— Uncas, always lightest of foot, in the van — and soon 
stood upon the summit adjoining the spot where the 
!Raven had^ stood. They were now in presence of a new 
feature in Canadian scenery. Before them lay, as far as 
the. eye could reach, an undulating and rolling prairie, 
the grass of which was no less than six or seven feet high, 
waving in the breeze like a field of com ripe for the 
sickle. Far away in the distance to the right and left 
was the forest, while &cing them was, many miles away, 
a blue ridge of hills, which runs for many miles in the 
Interior, to the Thousand Islands. 

The white men gazed in wonderment at Uncas, who, 
with p dark frowo, pointed to a spot where evidently 
some animal, human or otherwise, had forced its way 
through the tall and wiry grass. 

' The sneaking wolf, with his stolen lamb, has passed 
tbat road,' he said, and dropping into the slouching loping 
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tix>t of the Indian, he led the way into the wilderness of 
verdure. 

The sun was hot, and the grass, once trodden dowt^ 
rose not again, leaving in this way a wide, marked, and 
visible trail, which the whole party followed with litUe «f 
the usual caution or arrangement. An ambuscade waft 
not probable, and to render it less effective, should one be 
nearthero, they scattered in the grass — all, however, keeping 
the tall plumed head of Uncas in sight as a guiding, poioti 

Suddenly the chief halted, and in a low tone called 
them together. For some minutes he spoke abt, hA 
stood in the act of listening. This gave all an o|^)ortottii7^ 
of looking around. 

The whole expanse of grass, which was now all <3iat 
remained visible to the naked eye, was of a russet bro.wti^ 
from a long continuance of drought. Here and ther^ it 
is true, a hazy vaporous mist arose, but in all cases from 
mai-shy spots that nurtured the reed or wild rice. Tfe* 
sun was unshrouded by a single cloud, so that the b«a* 
was intense, pouring down for a time with tropical force. 

Suddenly a black cloud seemed to rise in the north; 
whence the wind was blowing — a black cloud that, as if 
by magic, spread east and west with marvellous rapidit]!^ 
followed by a roaring sound as of the rushing of mai»y 
and furious winds. . ^' 

^ What is it V asked George and the colonel eamut 
taneously. 

*The prairie is on fire,' replied Uncas, moodily; 'a Uwi 
has been trapped by the foxes of the forest.' 

* But may it not be the heat V ■ . 

* My brother is wise, but the prairie has been fired in 
a dozen places — ^look f 

And the horrified spectators saw at a glance that a 
dozen spiral columns rose from an endless line of fire that 
was coming down steadily towards them, threatening itt 
a few minutes to envelop them in its remorseless fiamesi; 
Other strange sounds came to their ears. The beastft^ 
the field and the birds of the air had taken the alarm, and 
were rushing past or soaring in the air, screaming wil(ftj^ 
^^- this unusual alarm. 
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* Mj brothers and my warriors, see yonder clamp of 
p»iie8 — the tallest in the forest and the straightest. Let 
lUl who would escape death run, keeping their eyes fixed 
'9n the mark. To turn back, even to look, is death ! I 
liaye sfidd.' 

There was something solemn and pythonic in the atti- 
tude of this young chief — ' tall like a pine, straight as an 
ftrrow, strong as a buffitlo, active as the cat of the moun- 
tains' — speaking thus coolly in the presence of an enemy 
far^ more terrible than any other with which man is called 
upon to cope, and which rivets the soul of the bravest 
with horror. 

Not a word more was spoken. Every man knew his 
duiy, and was prepared to do it The roar came nearer 
imd nearer every instant, and the strong effluvia of the 
mnokei pungent, acrid, and blinding, made itself sensibly 
lelt. All instinctively drew their belts tighter, ami, like 
ardent steeple-chasers, started for the goal. Then, close 
at hand, nothing was heard but the tearing of heavy bodies 
through the high grass. 

(George Harrison, though not so tall as Uncas, was of 
good height. It was, however, only by keeping his head 
ei'ec^ that he could avoid losing sight of the pines, which 
were as his polar star. On he went, then, crashing 
tJirough the coarse brown herbage, never looking back, 
but fully aware, from the sullen roar, the scampering of 
hares, deer, and even wolves, that the giant enemy was at 
hand. On ! on ! then, through the dense and pathless 
grass he goes. 

Every now and then he catches glimpses of his com- 
panions, especially of his father and Ilen6 Baure ; but no 
man speaks, for breath is life, and not a second is to be 
^aat away. An ominous change, too, comes over the 
scene, proving that the wind is rising, and bringing the 
foe still quicker to devour its prey; immense clouds of 
white smoke sweep over their heads, and, descending to 
the very level of the grass tops, hides from view the goal 
fiur which these terrible steeple-chasers run. 

Glancing wildly to the right and left, George sees that 
on both sides the fire is gaining ground ; forked tongues 
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of flame rise here and there, as flaming t>ranal a^ earriec^ 
on high hj the increasing blast. Soon, under these appaS' 
ling circumstances, there will be nothing to guide hioi| * 
for the clouds conceal and darken the very sky, while the 
heat of the great sun, and its pupil below on mothei:' 
earth, becomes so intolerable as to render running alinost • 



Creorge is still loaded with his rifle and its acoei^ries, ' 
which, if he does escape, will be needed againsrt humatt ' 
enemies. But there is an end to endurance, and th'ejr^ 
must go. ^ ' '-' 

George gives one despairing glance behind. Whdt sees 
he ? The mouth of a vast furnace, in which play horrid. ' 
forked, and rampant millions of fiery serpents with ey^'^ 
of fire, and which, lashing the flames with their madden^ , 
tails, send up myriads on myriads of sparks. ■ The ajt ' 
comes hot to his face like a furnace blast. Above roil, 
like the dread columns ascending from chaos, htige 
volumes of pitchy smoke, amid which play myriads of " 
rockets. The glance is but for a moment, and that is too ' 
much. 

He turns! but where is the mark which his eye vrkk^ 
never to miss — lest he perish ? 

Gone I ^ 

With a groan of anguish and a hearty imprecaltion of I 
his own folly in not being obedient to Uneasy George runs 
blindly on — but, at all events, from the fire which en- 
compasses him about behind, to the right, to the left, and 
soon will be in front. As he runs he divests himself of ^ 
his rifle, and is about to cast it away, when his foot 
catches in something, and he &lh^ headlong to the ground, 
half stupefied. ^ 

But life is ever dear, and jumping to his feet, QeoTffi 
turned to flee. 

He was in the centre of a belt of fire ! 

Escape was out of the question, though George Ibegan ^ 
to ask himself what peculiarity in the ground had spitred ' 
this spot even so long. ' 

Hot lurid flames are close at ha^d, the smoke is stiflinfl^ ^ 
ks already fly round him-^eath, horrible death ^waift* 
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\AxxL A maddened idea crosses his brain, and he snatches 
up his rifle to find it soaking with water, which runs out 
of the barrel end. 

. George well knew that in the great periodical burnings, 
which, did they spare the forest, would do unmitigated 
good, the small swampy and reedy spots which are usually 
found on prairies are generally the last to feel the effects 
of. the devastating element. But they, too, in the end 
succumb, as the fire rapidly licks up the water, and, 
attacking the dry reeds and scorched timber, soon con- 
quers the resistance of the opposing element. 

He was about the centre of a reedy swamp a hundred 
feet across both ways, but which was being rapidly nar* 
^ rowed by the slowly-advancing fire. 
' ill the e^act centre of this was a knot of stunted cotton 

! trees, towards which he waded. 

{ They were growing on land slightly more elevated than 

' the water around, so that he had a better survey than 
t hitherto. But what consolation was afforded him from 
^ this circumstance ? None whatever, 
f He appeared to be alone, on one deserted spot of a huge 

glpbe of fire, whence rose scorching flames, livid light, and 
^ all the hideous belongings which appertain to poetic de- 
scriptions of those dread regions which are promised as 
the sojourn of the wicked. Not a blade of grass, not a 
' tree, not a spot of earth was free from fire but that small 
I spot which he himself occupied. 

And now a roar, like that of thousands of muskets 
I fired rapidly in anger, warns him that distant danger is 
E to bo changed to certain death. The reeds are all on fire, 
' cracklings hissing, spirting with a hideous uproar, which 
I advances with a slow impetuosity which is awful to 
contemplate. 

Already gasping for breath, he casts one despairing 
glance around in search of some loophole for safety. 
.There, is none— ^save that his eye rests on a slimy pool 
, close to the cotton trees. 

Then hurriedly collecting all the old and dried wood he 
can, h# mles it at the foot of a tree close to the leeward 
side* ot the little island, and setting it on fire, plunges up 
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to bis neck in the murky^ slimy water, still clinging^^& 
his rifle. 

Up blazes the dry cotton tree, brightly fly the s^ir|jp 
around, for the wind is rising still, and the reeds on the 
side opposite to where the furnace blazes take fire in tlxev 
turn, and burn to the water's edge. 

George wishes thus to check the power of the advancuig 
flames when they reach his puny fire^ and thus give hi^ 
a small clear space in which to retreat. 

The water is more than over his waist, thougl^^ all 
around is shallow. ^;, , 

The flames are now scarcely twenty feet from hiniK iwSl 
while the smoke still hangs overhead at a safe distance 
the hot air comes to him with a force which make^ hijp 
pant, which sends the perspiration coursing down hi^^^^, 
and causes his head to reel fearfully. . .- 

Great God ! what new horror is this 1 

The woUer in which he stands is hot I '. ^ 

Yes ! and about a foot in front of the fliames he can 
see a small wave, rolling, hissing, bubbling — a wavQ ^f 
boiling water. ,1;^ 

Death in its utmost horror he has already realize<J|^ tut 
not a death like this. ^\^ 

He retreats as he feels the heat increase, but the, w^t^r 
further off is hot too, for have not the fiery flame^ ji^t 
passed over it? 

A fearful maniacal look lights up the countenance ;pf 
the young man as he leaves the water and again lands 
upon the island, where the cotton tree is still blazing, bat 
where the grass has all disappeared. 

Wearied and exhausted, he casts himself on the spil 
and resigns himself to his fate. He feels that he has done 
all that man can do to save his own life : why str^^le 
feebly against inevitable fate ? 

And now all is faint and dim. He has eyes, but he 
cannot see; ears, but he cannot hear — e9,rth, starB| sun, 
and sky have faded from his glance. . , f 

* « « « ♦ ♦"! 1, , 

A soddcned moon, peering through yellow clouds, loo^ 
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down upon that field, truly a field of battle^ and what 
does the moon see ? 

. A smoking, wide, expansive plain, whilom all fire, now 
^ririth a thin mist rising on every side in slow, smoke-like 
curls and rings ; charred stumps not yet extinguished, 
Tbut smouldering away and perishing by slow degrees — 
dead bodies of animals, of birds, of snakes, He about in all 
directions, while groans, and moans, and strange sounds 
^tell that there are as many wounded as dead. 
., And what does the moon see ? 

' ' A pool — ^a half morass, once covered thickly with reeds 

^and cotton-wood, and higli, wild rice, now bare, except 

yiiere a patch of wholly green rushes has been spared, 

"whence is heard the croaking of myriad frogs, which there 

^liave taken refuge ; and another spot where two or three 

charred stumps mark what was once an island. 

And again what does the moon see ? 

A stalwart figure rising from the earth, and assuming, 

first a crawling attitude, to peer about awhile, and then 

.'6iuk to the eai*th again in search of gun and ammunition, 
^he exertion is too much, however, so the figure crawls a 

^ little way, and soon is heard the sucking of water. 

^''~ It is a wounded, exhausted, dying man, who, with his 

,^ head to the ground, is in the best possible position for 

jf1iatening*-and who Suddenly hears sounds which excite 

"'ibn most earnest attention. 

- * That war a tarnation Injine, I'll swar — he pounc'd 

' down so mighty quick.' 

^* *'Ren6 Baure,' was the answer, in a faint voice. 

•Well, if that am't the young captin,' and something 
like a Behemoth rose from the green bed of rushesf, and 

] be^nin floundering in the direction of the island. 

' , The two had escaped the burning within fifty feet of 
eacli other. 

* Wull, it's lucky some,' began Ren6. ' Now I've found 
one, shouldn't wonder if two would turn up — ^how is 

* Faint and sick,' said George ; 'what has become of the 
others)' 

Al'out, I 'spect,' replied Ben6, handing his fiask to. 

^ ' . . 16 
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Qeoige; 'just liker that, and tben well tot^ ii^ tfcw* 
here eels — they'll want no more cooking.' - ; ■ 

This he said with a laugh, as he held up seyeral Icrge, 
fat eels, which he had seen when eoming along^ f^nd 
which, he thought^ might serve the purpesfi of $p 
meaL 

In such positions men are not apt to be nice, fmd th#^ 
two outliers did ample justice to the food and drink which: 
was thus opportunely adSforded theoEi. 

When their frugal and hasty repast was ooi^uded, 
both felt singularly revived, and a council of war wa4 
held 

Ben^ Baure was for remaiuing where they wfl^ «iiiti| 
the dawn, especially as the fire still raged ftin^UfJ^ia 
advance, though not progressing so rapidly beeaoseipl tb6 
lull in the wind. A9 Boen as there was a glii^pM^.rf 
light they could make th^ir way Qvw this awfi4 fi^d ai^ 
search fqr their Irienda 

Qeorge, whosa heart beat with all the impetuoai^ 0i 
early youth, and whose anxiety about his faihev waK, iA 
itself, perfect torture, was for starting at onoe — and ye& 
what would it avail if they could not see ) 

With a deep sigh, he acknowledged that Iten6 Baure 
was right So they both proceeded, in the still and quiet* 
night, to clean their guns and load them, their powder- 
horns, fortunately, being water-tight 

The wind now blew fitfully over that horrid place, as^ 
it were sweeping the ground, and making every atiek^ 
reed, or blade of grass that remained bend perc^tiblj. 
The sound was mournful in the extreme, especially as m 
the distance could be heard the distant hollow moan of 
the blast as it rushed from the forest^ whistling, tiiett 
howling, then coming with a sudden rush, to stop aa 
quickly. 

All was wOd and desolate^ and the two men sat still^^ 
peering around. 

'Just kip your bar'l out uv the moonlight, cap'n, or 
them riptyles as set fire to the perairie will oateh a gH«i 
on't, and be down like wolf varmint after us,' wh' ' 
Ren4 
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^ Ctorge put his rifle down on the ground in hisr own 
shadow, 

«"? Do you expect Kaw-Kaw fired the prairie V he asked. 

^ * Du I sot eyes on the moon 7 He tuk ns in — sent 
o6me darned heavy runner to make tracks 'long the 
perairie, and thin, whin he'd nicely cotch'd us, sot fire to 
i^ perairie. Oh, this here love is a terrible thing I Now, 
if any other fellar's gal had been in the case, it 'ud been 
9,11 currect.' 

c * Poor Unoas/ said George, ' I hope he and my father 
aElfes^.* 

* Thar rale grit, both on 'em, so don't you fear-njown 
liv J^r peepers f 

And the huge Canadian lay full length on the ground. 
^ £isliB&,* he said. 

- "Ear a minute or two George himself had thought he 
lizard something more than ordinary on the plains ; be 
had once or twice oast quick and furtive glances about, 
l^^t seeing nothing, had resumed his erect position against 
Hie charred stump. Both now remained motionless, ]is« 
tening for an explanation of the apparently inexplicable • 
sounds which had disturbed them both. 

^ ^Injines!' said Ren6 Baure, at last; 'Kaw-Kawand 
his tarnation snakes.' 

* I can see nothing.' 

* Yon, by the top of that ere hemlock ; take a bee line 
ffid look along the ground — thar 1' 

. ' Yes, I see something in motion.' 

^'Tis some ten on 'em. What say you to a brush, 
o»pt'n 1 Bun we can't' 

* I will fight, run, or remain concealed, as may be best 
fot the cause we have at heart,' quietly replied the young 

* That's judgmatical Well, seeing we're two to ten, 
lUid aint got mueh cover, fighting aint much account j 
for running we're too stiff! Let's wait awhile.' 

The voices of the Indians were now clearly heard. 
I^ese savage s^d revengeful children of the forest were 
^Hdnfitly anxioiiis to learn the remit of their infernal but 
8aoc<«Bft|l ttratsfem, and 90 w«r# scouring the plain in 

16—2 
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aearoh of trophies, oven if those trophies were but eiitmnod 
and useless bones. - ' ' '* 

They tended evidently in the direction of the swatt^ 
attracted, doubtless, by the npstanding trunks. TUij 
were half a mile off, though on that level plain th^ dduld 
be clearly seen and heard. /--^ '* 

Een6 Baure whispered a word to George, who 8itnpi|^ 
nodded. - . - ^ 

The smouldering red fire could still be seen in tiM 
hoUo w trunks of two cotton trees. Scraping each at liand^ 
ful of charcoal, and crawling like serpents on the'^rroiidj 
the men put the charcoal on the embers^ and bldw. • The 
wind aided them, and in a few minutes the trees twe^e 
blazing again. - ^ ' 

When the light fell on the little idand neither Bjsei 
Baure nor George HaiTison could anywhere be seen^lMit 
the Indians were mnning up at full speed, as if gUkl^^ 
some change in their monotonous occupation. 

They soon reached the little island, and, believing t^em^ 

selves to be alone and unobserved, they began devouring 

' with ravenous appetites, some of the good things wiileii 

th^, too, had picked up on the plain. i-^ 

They were partiy of the band of Kaw*Kaw, partly of 
the outcasts from all tribes who, in these trouUesome 
times, served so deplorably the purposes of the ontlawa^tif 
the Thousand Islands. I 

With remarkable energy and a rapidity which did 
credit to their forest education, the trunks were knocked 
into one pile, which soon burnt with a light that shone 
far over the plain, and exhibited in bold relief the wild 
beauty of a scene which would have reminded an sMst Of 
Salvator Bosa's Italian Brigand. 

It now became evident that the Indians had been in 
search of a halting-place where to pass the night, fyr as 
£ust as one of the fellows gorged himself-— no othor wionl 
can be used relative to an Indian when he overfeeds^he 
lay down and began a musicad chorus, until at length th^ 
whole ten were snoring in unison. 

Then the huge form of Ren6 rose from behind a kngtf 
recumbent log, which alone had Qc^nred to conqeal himMlf 
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aotbjQeoq;e from the Wyandots. He was dripping, soaked, 
and slimy, and after a few minutes he was seen striding 
.wiih^iH)iseless steps to where the incautious Indians had 
^^i their arms. 

I .Xhese he secured, sinking the guns in water, and more 
carefully secreting the tomahawks. Ren6 then drew forth 
^.iong lasso — ^with which he had hunted the buflalo on 
many a vaster prairie — ^and, with a gentleness^ caution, 
AAd oare which spoke much for the capacity of his huge 
handli, Jie proceeded to pass a round turn over the arm of 
0V»ryiladian. 

: I Then he flung the loop end over a stump, and retreated 
0bwly to his hiding-place. 

' That*s the dod-rottetest lark as ever was,' muttered 
Stfifi Baiure^ shouldering his gun, 'so now we'll make 
tnnibksi This child don't convene to scalps, except when 
th^lolQod are up.' 

(George, who had watched his companion with amaze- 
ment^ not unmixed with an inclination to laugh, silently 
pbeyed/and the two struck on the back trail with the 
iUjtesntion of entering the forest, and thus ' surrounding* 
the burn, at the extreme end of which they hoped and 
tcttsted to find th^ companions in safety. 
->r^ What's thatf said George, suddenly, pointing to a 
fcouching object a hundred yards in front of him, which 
Iten4 Baure had not noticed. 

< Two— three skulking Indians,' he replied, and both 
letvelled their guns and fired. 

A. horrid yell testified that one had been badly hit. We 
have said horrid yell, but by what words shall we describe 
the furious uproar which arose around the fire, as the 
sleepers first started to their feet and then fell again in 
o^e wild heap of inextricable confusion 1 

Everybody appeared to be curding everybody — while 
Mtfas, shrieks, uui cries of pain were clearly discernible. • 

He2i6 Baure and George, while hastily loading their 
guna^ looked with a grim smile at the ludicrous spectacle 
presented by the maddened group towards which the two 
ttl^wounded Indians were making as fast as they could 
mor Tbey waited no longer, Imowing that in a few 
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minutes a dozen rampant savages wonld be at ^eir 
heels. i 

And so they were, after a silence of about ten mintiUs' 
duration. 

George knew as well as his companion that everything 
now depended on sheer bone, muscle, and wind, isdi* 
yidual instances may contradict us, but as a im}e> ^e 
would back the trained white man against nin^tekitlis Df 
all the Indians who ever ran. Ren6, as knowing ilie 
forest best, took the lead, his huge strides being a «(dtt^r 
to see, though both he and George were in very ill e»S0« 

And they could hear the light feet of the Wyttddots 
tripping over the warm prairie with a patter lik€r rala;/ 

Ben6 looked over his shoulder. ' ' 

*Kin yer leap, cap'n V he said. ' ' rr^ 

* I will do as you do,' replied Harrison. * 
They had started with a terrific rush. They had ton|kt 

to place as long a distance as possible between ^emselvbs 
and the exasperated Indians, but both knew that this pace 
would not do. Still to a certain extent it must be sus- 
tained, as the Indians, beside themselves with fury aojid 
lage, wei'e running with wonderful speed. 

When Een^ Baure asked George the question as to 
leaping, they were making for a point of the forest towards 
which the Indians were also directing their steps, though 
it brought them not directly in the rear of the fugitives. 
When, however, these words passed between the two 
white men, Een6 suddenly diverged to the left, towards 
Some rugged ground, at sight of which all the Wyandots 
gave one yell, and then darted after them at a f^:>eed 
which denoted their terrible fear of escape. ' 

' They'll skin us alive and roast us/ said Ilen6, in a tew 
whisper, ' if we're cotched.' 'J 

* We will die like men.' 

* No ! leap like a buffaler, cap'n, and we'll laugh at tl^^e^.' 
They were now leaping madly in most rugged grbtind 

fh)m stone to stone, pitching headlong into dark holler%By 
stumbling against boulders, until at last they reaeh^ the 
bottom of an upward slope, with the leading Wyandots 
not sixty yards in their rear. »-e 
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•Now, cap'n^ death or glory,' whispered Ren^, as, 
launching his rifle by its strap behind him, he preceded 
QtMig/9 bj seTeral yards, stood still a second, launched 
into thin air, and disappeared. 

B^MPO the thought of death could almost cross our 
beiio's mind, he realized the truth. There was Ilen6 
tottering on the opposite edge of an abyss, to the hazy 
eye of George too wide for a horse to leap. But there 
was no time for thought ; running back an instant, he 
i^>rang up, and his crouching form dashing through space 
a saeond, he straightened himself. 

His toes only touch the edge of the shelring rock, and 
hia Ibrm OTerlMdanoed, yields backward, to be drawn up 
next instant by the stalwart arm of the huge trapper, 
who had stood prepared for some such result. 

* Pretty well, cap'n^-^pretty well— held on by the skin 
of jet eyelida But yar they come — make tracks* — and 
the honest woodsman dragged the bewildered Qeorge 
down a slope just as the astounded and almost disbelieving 
Indians eame up, to stand still a moment with awe ex- 
Itfeased on their countenances, followed by a furious and 
disappointed yell of baffled revenge. 



CHAPTER XX. 

GEORGE AKD BENfi TAKEN PRI80KEBS. 

The scene changes. Wo are in a small narrow cave, not 
more than three feet high and about seven feet deep by 
ai many wide, into which no light can peer but what 
glimmers through some upper fissures in the rock. These 
disclose the forms of two men, sleeping soundly like those 
who have either done their duty during the day or en- 
dured great £iitigue. They lie on the bare ground with 
iome half-decayed grass for a pillow, and both clutch their 
weapons as if momentarily in expectation of an attack. 

They mutter, too, in -their sleep, but their mutterings 
are not the same— one's words are oaths and menaces, 
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while the other, as he Btarts in hid slumbef, whifipelfft t>f 
love in connexion with a woman's nama 

Sleep gently, dreamers, for every hour of rest jast noW* 
is, perhaps, a year of life. 

It was about mid-day when Greorge Harrison opened 
his eyes, looked about lum for a moment, gazed upw^rd^ 
at the slanting ray of sunshine whieh fell through a fissure 
above his head, and then, with a deep sigh, turned to* 
wards the other sleeper, who, with parted lips, was dis- 
pensing curses innumerable* 

^ BenI,' said George, placinghis head upon the other^3 arm. 

^Well,' cried Hen6, rubbing his eyes, *now I call that' 
rale mean, I du ; and just as I was about to gouge that 
nigger Kaw-KaVs eyes out. Is that you, cap'n ? Well| 
Tve been dreaming powerful. Why, it's mid-day l' ' 

And he sat up, as far as the cavern would allow h\0, 
shook himself, and crawling on his hands and knees, 
reached the outlet of the small cavern — a hole in wUidi 
they were concealed. 

*The sun's dipped,' he added, as he eyed the forest 
through a ci-ack, * and it's time we wur out of this herei - 
Hiding's mighty fine, and so is sleep, but this chiidli^^ 
powerful hungry.' '; 

And as he spoke, he slowly pushed away the stone 
which concealed the mouth of the lair in which they had 
taken refuge. 

Then both listened, but not a sound could be heard 
save the twittering of the birds on the tree- tops, the' 
sighing of the trees, and the distant moan of some water* 
fall. 

Ren6 examined the grass, the moss, the rock on every 
side, but not a mark could be seen even on the dead 
leaves, they having obliterated their own tndl with the 
utmost care ere taking refuge in the hole in the mountain- 
flide. 

Both looked haggard and gaunt enough, for which theth' 
were physical as well as mental causes. Neither spdkd; 
for they knew too well the feelings by which the Wyan- 
dots were actuated, not to be certain that they had not' 
^iven up the chase. 
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..The placQ where they had passed the night was in the 
side of a hill, we have said, and below, at no great dis- 
ta|;q^ was the forest, through which they hurried, moving 
with a caution which testi^ed their sense of insecurity. 
Tk^y wade in the direction where they might be expected 
tQ fall. in with Uncas. 

. |len6 acted as guide, glancing occasionally at the sun 
by. way of a reminder, and then moved forward in a 
southerly direction, without bend or hesitation. It was 
a sight, too, to see how lightly the giant trod, avoiding at 
the£|§kipe time all such places as might leave a marked 
au4 e^^y trail 

.pfeorge was ill, but supported by the intensity of his 
fe^lv^, he followed closely; and thus on they went, 
making little progress, it is true, because the underbrush 
and bushes often detained them. 

A'ravelling over a beaten path, even with many sinuosi- 
tij^ by the way, is a very different thing to forcing one's 
way through the pathless forest, round dense swamps, 
aoross thickly wooded bottoms, where the knife and the 
axahave both to be brought into requisition. Therefore, 
with all their goodwill and earnest desire to rejoin their 
companions, it is doubtful if, when the shades of evening 
fell^ Ren6 Baure had gained fully seven miles. 

r ih&te was no help for it but to halt, which they did 
beside a spring in one of the darkest bottoms in the whole 
country, where nothing offered but the shelter of a bare 
rpck on the one hand, and some waving bass-wood and 
^ypjL^esaea on the other. 

Of food there was not a sign. 

.,Xo shoot game under the circumstances in which they 
Yterot. placed was madness; but had not the great and 
enduring men who first planted the standard of civilization 
in the West habituated themselves to go day after, day 
without food, concealed in a cane-brake, with no shelter 
fi$^, their foes but the waving reeds above — no hope, no 
trust but in their God 1 

I Ben$ grimly cut some pieces of bark, and dividing them, 
proceeded to chew this unsavoury and unsatisfactory fare, 
a^ter which a copious draught of water ended the meal. 
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* Vm bound to smoke/ began the OaBAdlati. 
' Hist r said George. 

Both sank under the shadow of a Ojrpress bough that 
very nearly swept the path, and, peering out like wMd 
beasts watching fot their prey, they waited. 

Both could hear footsteps, and then, as they lay in this 
position, both could hear the low, diatant murmnr -i>f 
voices, though who the speakers were it was impoflsible 
to guess. 

But the footsteps ap^Hroaoh, a light step is heaixi, ajid 
then, as the bushes give way and yield, they both.gaffa on 
the sorrowful and haggard countenance of Zora, who, i^ar* 
lies in each hand a pitcher for water. 

The spring is a small rill flowing over a stone imtt oi 
the hillside, and under this rill Zora places her pitqbeTi 
and Seating herself, waits for it to filL 

Her aspect is so woe-b^one, her garb is so %arsL hi^d 
scanty, her beauty so tarnished and hardened, that Qmrge 
gazes at her with a feeling of deep commiseration. 

No man is ever angry with a woman for loving hica ; 
on the contrary, the young officer could scarcely help feel- 
ing that he was in part the cause of her present misery. 

This made him merciful to her fkulto. 

' Zora r he whispered, in a low, hushed tone. 

The girriooked up with the vague, woe-begone lodi of 
(Hie who can be astonished at nothing. 

< Who speaks V she said. 

* George T 

' Ah r and a momentary flush like the first bludi of 
dawn crossed her cheek and &ded as suddenly ; * what do 
you here 9 — ^your deadliest enemies are not fifty fe^ oC' 

' We have just come up— ahungered and a^iirst^^we 
have been compelled to hsdt here.' 

' Woman f shouted the harsh voice of Kaw-Kaw, ^-d^ 
the white squaw want a whip, that she lags f 

'Wiut,' said Zora, who by this time had botb her 
pitchers full, and she hurried away to join her forooia^ 
taskmaster. 

* Now's our time, cap'n,' said Ben4 rising slowly* 
•What for?' 
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* Wull, if yer valleys yer scalp, I should say it was time 
to absqnaterlate. Do you believe that 'are gal )' 

Reti^y she is very much to be pitied. I shall trust 
her thoroughly — through her^ and her alone^ can vre hope 
to rescue Lena.' 

' * I'm dumb — obey orders is my motter/ replied Ilen6^ 
*^ith, however, rather a bad grace. 
* Then both again relapsed into silence. Night had now 
quite set in, and the gloomy shadows of wood and glen 
-ml upon the whole scene. 

Where they were was soon dark as pitch, though up- 
Wafds th^ could see the light of the stars shedding itself 
upon the glittering boughs of the pines. 

Tfte croak of the ugly homed frog, the hoot of the owl, 
Mid tie strange noises which rise at eventide, were unno- 
ticed, for both were watching with intense anxiety for the 
one sound, which for them, just now, alone had interest. 

But it came not, nor could they even hear the voices 
which before had attracted their attention. 

Ben6 was for following the girl's trail, but George 
Ibegged for yet a little time, ere they seemed to doubt her. 

At that moment, a light female step might have been 
distinguished descending the glen. 

Flushed and excited, Zora stood before them, eagerly 
testing them such food as she had been able to secrete. 

* I fear me — he suspected. The wretch kept me by his 
side until now. In the name of Heaven, eat and go.' 

The two famished hunters needed no pressing; and 
irhile Zora told them all she could as to the past and 
fitture movements of the Wyandots, they listened in utter 
Biletice, while their ears drank in every word she said. 

The bottom was chiefly productive of bass-wood, cypress, 
and pine, which, pressed together, made the darkness at 
this hour intense. And yet an eye accustomed to the 
night might have fancied that if there were not more per- 
sons in that lonesome spot besides the three, at all events 
lihadows were flitting slowly from tree to tree. 

But they were Hot shadows — they were ten tall, power- 
ful and painted Indians, crawling in upon the unsuspicious 
hunters. 
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Suddenly Ilen6 Baure and George lei^ped to ibeiC ftet, 
but not before legs arms, and body were interlaced in^A^ 
grasp of ten stalwart Indians, with whom thej £oimdb# 
useless to contend. ; ?.fi^ 

' Cuss the !' roared Ren^, looking round for Zoon^i 

but she was nowhere to be seen. ja 

George had, however, exchanged one glance wiih hot as 
she rapidly fled, and tliat was sufficient for him. He kn«^ 
that she had not deceived them. In two minutes mfion^ 
the unfortunate white men were bound and driven ^aft? 
ward i!i the direction of the Wyandots' camp, with ^^i^ 
indignity which the nature of ignorant savages could ^g- 
gest We say ignorant, for with rare exceptions yi^Oi^q^ 
find all cruel men ignorant to the last degree. . - »i ^t 

Tlie reason why Ren6 and George had not previous^ 
discovered the enemies' hiding-place was soon made ta^^vA?; 
fest Hate, and the bitter thirst for revenge, had m9^ 
them cunning. About a hundred feet from the 8prifi|f 
was another gully, but without water — a spot which ^w? 
would have suspected an Indian to have chosen, and tli^cQ-^ 
fore safa Before it was dark, a tolerable supply of wak^. 
had been procured ; and when the scouts repotted all o^^ur, 
Zora had been sent for an extra supply — more, lK>wey<e)l!f^ 
with a view to humiliate her spirit than from any neeit r. 

When she returned, the wily quadroon was no aua^bot^ 
for the astute Indian ; Kaw-Kaw saw at once that som<>r 
thing had occuiTcd to excite and rouse her, and he watched. 
With a view to probe her, he at first showed some slight 
suspicion, and then strolling away, gave some secret orders 
to his young men ; after which he sat down before t^ 
rush-and-bough wigwam, in which Loo-noo lay in a raging 
fever, smoking his pipe, and as indifferent as a man owAi 
appear. 

Zora stooped to give a soothing beverage of herbs to 
the suffering Delaware girl, and while so doing abstnolied 
the remains of their two suppers. -yi 

Kaw-Kaw's eyes lighted up with a full look of deino* 
niac triumph, that might have done credit to a &UiJKF 
angel 

Then Zora glided away. ,7 £ 
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. - ^Whcn the young men bronght the prisoners before Kaw- 
^tiifr be was standing erect, his back against a rock twenty 
feel high, at the top overgrown with brushwood ; aronnd 
was a dark fringe of firs, extending back out of sight. To 
tWd^the largest of these Ren€ Baiire was attached firmly, 
and without hope of escape. 

i-Kot a word was spoken. There was no evidence of 
IfOrry or vindictive haste. The redskins knew their 
fifW^T, These two pale&ce warriors, who had lorded it 
dV^'them so long, were now- as two inert logs in their 
liandB. 

- ' A9 0Oon as they were safe beyond all hope of motion, 
£a^Ka# withdrew a step or two, and spoke in a low 
tone to the inferior braves. By sobriety he had wholJy 
npo^ivered his influence with his people ; they obeyed him 
sSftatly. Ren€ and George, who strove to conduct them> 
tf^ves 88 Christian men, then saw them consti*uct a hand- 
IMet, on which Loo-noo being placed, four bearers took 
her up ; and one scout going first, and another clutching 
^e unresisting Zora, the whole party disappeared beneath 
tlie leafy arches of the forest 

There remained Kaw-Kaw and ^re of the more fero- 
«kni8 of the Indians^ who still, without speaking, sat round 
a small fire. They took not the slightest notice of the 
fniKmen, who, being close together, were able to convei*se 
ilk an under tone. 

* This ar comes uv trustin' 'oomen,* muttered Een€, with 
a vehement curse upon the whole sex. 

* You are mistaken,' said George ; ' Zora was deceived, 
but not a word of her. Let us speak of ourselves.' 

* Wnll, considerin' it's jist like we shall hay ve a chance, 
-^eniay as welL' 

* Are they going to murder us V 

' * Sttrtin-— can a buffaler drink 1 Kin a feller see through 
liitVKi^en's eye to his black heart? That nigger means 
nuBchief — ^right clar up and down.' 
' ^But my father would pay a handsome price for our 



WuU, capt'n, ye see we whipped the nagers' — this in 
a very low tone ; ' ieuid sumhow, whippiu' don't conveno 
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to men's feelens, Thej'U want a pow^ul let qv rovdn^p^/ 
by way of grease.' :- -: 

' It was unwise,' mused George, whose thoi^hti^ h ^w s ^ 
ever, were far away— r-away where Lena^ he hoped iiAd 
trusted, reposed by her mother's side. » ^ 

* It wur — but, capt'n, seein' as you aint ei^acily up, in 
Injine ways, wud yer like to know what we reaUy h%v»' 
to 'spect, that whin the moment comes the heart niajr b^ 
as big as a buffer's V 

George nodded ; the pain of the withes was Wi mvAi^i 
that he could scarcely restitdn a cry. ' - ^ 

The woodsman looked at the Indians; they w^j»H;ilfnp>g 
or pretended to be, and were only waiting, accordlcgj ti»* 
inyariable custom, for the sun to show itself hlUK^Iwei^ 
faintly, in the eastern sky. ■ /- i^^ 

Then Ben^ Baure, in French| which he spoke wiihcMMr 
any of his baekward twang, told his story itt a ^0l^i 
m^odious, and oonvineing tone^ that went to GeoigeV 
heart 

' I was eighteen. I was but young then at fightiniB^" 
hunting, or love-making, but I was always in the van^ 
One of my best friends was Babe Taylor. — Colonel Taylon 
we called him — whose whole soul was set upon Indian, 
fighting. He hated the whole race like poison, and wottld* 
leave home months and months together, without s^yiog^ 
a word to anyone. He raged up and. down the wholct 
northern half of this continent, as any one might hear who^- 
woald listen to his stories, but he never spoke of his per- 
sonal adventures with Indians ; only when he came bade: 
he always remarked that his £ither must feel more oosm^ 
fortable. 

' Well, they had killed his father, and henoe his detift* 
tation of the whole race. 

< One day he heard that a band of Sioux had sneaked to '. 
the frontiers of New York, committed horiid ravjftges, aftd 
disappeared in Michigan territory. 

< At once he armed himself, took ammunition for several 
days, and prepared to start alone. But I had his p.rtniii%. 
given in an unguarded moment,. that oq his nest J0iir&i|rd 
I should aeoompany him. He never d^^arted &on.jk%' 
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w^fircL It would iftke me all niglifc to tell our adventurefl, 
Jiairrbreadth escapes and fortunes^ but at last we came up 
te tlM murderous villains, 

' ' ^ Wie watched round their camp, and whenevor a chance 
was given Rabe killed his man. 

. * Suddenly we were overpowwed bj numbers-r-i^ migfU 
Jmoe escaped had he ^/ime, htt he would noi, 

* We were taken — ^we have not many minutes, so listen. 
Tbej drove a large stake into the ground, and piled around 
it a dojoeii iiiggots of pine branches and knots. They tied 
his bands behind his back, and between his wrists secured 
a rope, which they listened to the stake, so that he could 
walk abei^l They now began burning little bundles of 
Wioocl about his feet, which involuntarily made him ship, 
l^t which the Indians laughed heartily ; and as his clothes 
were bonft off they fired blank cartridges into his naked 
ie$)i| eaufing fearful pain. Then began the fiendish part 
<^ the exhibition. Nose, ears, lips were cut off, fingers 
eb&pppdt the mimi horrible indignities that can be con- 
W^cd perpetrated, and yet he swerved not. 

' He was now mad — ^and I will not, cannot describe the 
rest of the horrid scene. 

* I calkerlate,' burst in Hen6 Baure in conclusion, ' that 
I did feel sum good, whin twenty western rifles went 
twaagi Guess I fainted — Lord ! so has the cap*n.* 

He was wrong. Utterly worn out and exhausted, 
Qeorge had felt the power of kind nature, and slept. 

But dawn is now spreading its grey line in the sky ; a 
fiunt scintillation of light £stlls athwart the gully in which 
the Indians are camped, and quivers amid the boughs of 
pine and hemlock ; one by one the ferocious savages wake 
te their deed of blood, and any one might tell by their 
inflamed eyeballs, rolling eyes, and sullen manner, how 
liide they have slept. 

BtU night is not considered the time for such atrocities 
as they are about to perpetrate. Even in cruelty the 
Indiaw act on a system. 

K«v*Suiw riaes, stirs the small fire over which they 
lmr# bean eow«ri^ lights a inpa> and takes his morning 
wiiiff as if it were a matter af abaolate Qeeeflstty. Thto 
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he moves aside with his oompanioDS, who commeiMe'coU 
lecting wood ; and not only wood for fire, but for splint^ 
which they cut short and sharp, to be thrust und^ finger 
and toe-nails, through the living tongue, into eyes, nose, 
lips — anywhere that their diabolical &ncy may suggest. 

In cruelty no one can come up. to Indians save' ihe 

servants of the Holy Inqidsition, or the minions Of the 

English church and monarchy who tortured the Cove* 

. nanters in Scotland for the great honour and glory of <irod« 

We place the Spanish conquerors of America Aptfrt^ f^r 
they might have taught the most remorselesft Indiwi 
tortures he never dreamed o£ 

George had only dozed o£ The dull paio^ the istag- 
nation of blood, the many trials and fatigues he had |>a${^ 
through, had been almost too much for him, and be jbtei 
sunk into a strange weird sleep from sheer exhaoa^ion* 
The light and the movement of the Indians roasedlhim 
once, more* . ^ 

He cast one despairing glance around, like one. wbo 
scarcely realises his true position, and then seeing the eyoa 
of Ilen6 Baure fixed sorrowfully upon him, he routed 
himself to consciousness. 

' Wall, cap*n,' said the worthy Hen^ Baure, with a sorrjr 
attempt at cheerfulness, ' we aint fo*t many a battle toge* 
ther, but we knows one another. This last scrimmage 
has bin most unfort'nate ; but I say, cap' n * 

*Yes, Ren^.' 

^ Wall yer jist du mo one &vour^ eh now V and Ren€ 
peered into his eyes. 

'What is it r 

* Wall yer promise 1* 

' If it be in the power of a man situated as I am to do 
so, I will most certainly.* 

*WaU, d'ye see, cap'n, these here nagers is curio«Nk 
They're partikler fond of money, but they likes revenge. 
Now this child's got a first-rate crop,* indicating his h^d 
by a shake ; * it'll make tu scalps any time. Now, yer 
see, cap'n, I aint got no chick na child, no gal as canas a 
cent about me, nor half a one ; whilst yer got &ther atfd 
mother, and the young madam.' 
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" *^What are yoti driving at, Ren^ V 
' ' Yer father *ud pay handsome now, wudn*t he, fur yer 
vwaaomV 

'Of course he would.' 

* Well, cap'n, s^ieak 'em fair — ^tell 'em to take me, and 
' thin, having had their revenge, they kin ransom you and 
send you home to comfort the old people thar. I aint 
no use, cap'n, and you is.' 

^6orge shook his head, for there was no time to speak, 
*the' fiftocious Indians now coming up and preparing for 
Khe hideous sacrifice. 

Human torture, as a rule, is reserved for the festivities 

jof' a wh<^e village or tribe, when squaws, and even 

' children can join in the unholy pastime. It was seldom 

-l^at half-a-dozen Indians indulged alone in so expensive 

m loitury. 

' But Kaw-Kaw and his gang had two reasons for what 
they were about to do — ^in the first place, deadly hatred 
of thef prisoners; in the second, a well-grounded belief 
that did they take the white men within the bounds of 
ikke Thousand Islands their power over them would cease. 

A dozen faggots of inflammable wood, pine-knots, dry 
boughs, resinous branches, were now cast at the feet of 
'the victims, towards whom the Raven then advanced, 
imd, assuming a dignified and warrior-like mien, prepared 
to address them. 

A low, contemptuous chuckle from the lips of Iten6 
made his brow lower and his eyes flash. 

' See a crow stnit in the plumes of an eagle,' said the 
Canadian ; ' presently he will totter and laugh, for the 
fire-water will speak.' 

George at once saw through the tactics of the stalwart 
hunter, which were to bring down the whole weight of 
savage indignation upon himself. 

Now it was not easy to remedy this, as George had 
too little experience in forest customs, to know how to 
irritate a savaga 

He, therefore, cast about for some means of joining in 
the wordy conflict, which he knew usually precedes the 
more severe and painful trial. 

IT 
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* My "white brother speaks verjload ; wkat wiU li^lay 
when his ears bleed, when his nose is stuck on a skew^ 
before him, when the quivering flesh comes off ia IwB^ 
— when the paleface stands erect without his skin*^-a red 
numt 

^ He will say that a warrior has been sleeping in Hm 
woods, and that Kaw-Kaw the drunkiurd has iMiolen Im . 
clothes; but hearkeu, Wyandot, all your palavariog woi^ 
bring your dead young men to li£9— -the tumUii^^ watoi9 
wash their bones, the fish of the lake eat th^. flesh — 
but a little deer fat may heal your wounds, for tlMjil^ 
on your back — and so are those of your comrades ]' u 

A howl of fury at this allusion to their flogging jffforiajwMrf 
how keenly the savages felt this taunt, while the Wftting 
of their tomahawks indicated that Hen^ Baure's p^polp 
was being answered. He wished to provoke thW/U^ 
braining himself and his unfortunate companion without 
any preliminary torture. 

' Go, call the Delawares V he roared, ^ tiiat I may s^e 
braves before I die — my nostrils are oflended, ibr th^ 
■cent the blood of cowards.' 

Kaw*Kaw, with a gleam of such ferocity as is not often 
flOMi on human countenance, waved his companions ba^. 

* We will see who are cowards and who are boast^' 
he said, with a baleful smile. 

'You are,' roared Ben6, relapsing from Indian ia^to 
Canadian ; his broad, good-humoured countenance recover- 
ing, under some jk^nt influence, all its usual eaiaeless- 
ness and serenity, ''for yar come the Delawares, to wbif> 
yer agin like — go it, snipes, onet two 1 THE£^1 Gbfe 
it 'em r 

As he spoke, the Wyandots looked at him with i8S* 
tcmishment, not unmixed with awe ; as he said itne f^\ 
started, as he said two, a wild look of alarm oven^pan^ 
their countenances, while all rushed to brain the prisoi^^; 
and as he said threes the distant crack of two rifl^ ^iff^t 
the foremost Wyandots reeling dead upon the swarii ujj 

Then a terrific warwhoop resounded from ti^e swpQtmjt 
of the cliff that closed the gully, and a darkrteore 
vlungtd wildly down, nmn 
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tJmaa, with a tomahawk and knife, stood a bulwark of 
Strenffth before his friends. The remaining Wyandots 
vaiikhed. 

It hi now the first watch of the night, and the pale, 
quivering, and deceptive light of the moon falls upon a 
scene of remarkable and solemn beauty, like all that per- 
tained to the inner life of that great continent, ere man 
«o recklessly destroyed the brightest guerdon of its loveli* 
Hess — ^ite trees and forests. 

We are 6n the shores of the Lake of the Thousand 
Isiaodfl, or, to speak more correctly, we are on the banks 
of a river whose other side is as &r distant as France is 
ibtom England. 

The mainland is covered even to the very summit of 
the iktony ridge that goes backward to the heart of the 
province, by trees, which shadow the ground and feed 
eternal damp ; but where we now station our reader is a 
small rude clearing, such as the rougher sort of settlers 
or squatters were apt to make for the purpose of growing 
Ik few vegetables for their own use, as well as to let in 
air upon their rude houses. 

The clearing is of about an acre, lined back and sides 
by dark fir plantations, in front dipping into the very 
water. 

On it stands a solitary log hut of considerable dimen- 
sions, planted right in the comer, as if leaning for sup- 
port against the firs of the forest ; while a scow, a goodly- 
aized barge, and some bark canoes appear to indicate that 
the ostensible occupation of this solitary individual is 
ibat of a ferryman. 

Now, however, not a sign of human life is to be dis- 
Ihiguished, not even the familiar bark of the house*dog, 
or the crowing of the strutting cock. It is dead mid- 
night, and man and animals, close within their several 
places of concealment, avoid the moon, which plays upon 
itie endless waves that roll from the upper great lakes to 
the lakes below, and thence to the vast ocean which swal- 
lows all in its insatiable maw. 

Kow the fickle Diana, as if weary of giving light to 
man, dips behind a sheet of thin fleecy clouds, that leave 

n—z 
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little to be distinguished in its faint and flncttiaiinfe 
glare, rendering all forms vague and impalpable, an4 
then again out bursts the pale luminary, brighter than 
eVer, revealing the whole scene clearer and more defined 
than before. 

Under the white and fleecy drift that comes from the 
south, can be seen what appears a low line of alternate 
forest and high grass, whence rose silvery clouds ctf 
vapour — scarcely visible, but still defined at inteifvals td 
the eye. 

That line of forest and prairie is the Thousand Man^, 
which blend so together, being divided only by narrow and 
tortuous channels, as to appear at a distance one massive 
whole. ' J 

Between lies the bright and shining river, which, not 
many hundred miles away, has come bodily oret the 
rocks in one mighty fall — Niagara. 

We have said that nothing human is to be seen, but, 
heading for the ferry, yonder on the water, comes scud- 
ding before the southern breeze one of the most beautiful 
fabrics of man's hands — a boat with a white sail set. 

As it nears, it is readily seen to be a swift-sailing 
open boat, with one huge spritsail, quite sufficient to 
send it plunging and ploughing its way towards the 
British shore. 

When about a hundred feet from land the sail is sud- 
denly taken in, the boat swings, and in a moment more ft 
is riding easily at its anchor. 

Then a bark canoe is launched, and two men step care- 
fully into it, leaving a boy in charge of the boat, while 
the two men themselves ran swiftly for the shore. 

In some such time as an eagle might have lazily 
swooped over the same space the canoe is close to the 
shore, the two men leap out, and lifting their light con- 
veyance, wade to the bank. 

The first who treads the dry earth is one of its rightful 
owners — no one can mistake this for anything but a 
Sachem of the Indians. 

He was a warrior, and no mean one, as could be soeli 
by his magnificent stature and commanding proportiiOn'^ 
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AS well as by the firm, haughty stride with which he 
pressed the soil. 

, Hia features, singularly stem, were noble in the ex- 
treme, while bearing in every line the mark of his dig- 
nified and brave profession — that of war. 

. He was painted with all the hideous panoply which 
ihe necessities of the times commanded, while, excepi 
the slight apology for trousers, a light robe of finely- 
dressed deer skin, and mocassins, nothing concealed the 
horrid devices which stained hia person. His scalp- 
lock waved on high, as if in defiance of his foes. 

His weapona were a light fuaee, a glittering axe, a 
knife, and the iisual accessories carried by a great and 
renowned warrior. 

. B^ind him, pale, haggard, and fierce in his mood, 
walked Captain Leon himself armed to the teeth^ but 
chafed and reckless. 

Both took a calm survey of the spot, and then walked 
upwards to the feiTy house. 

Here the Indian gave way to the pirate chief, who 
knocked sturdily at the door. 

, . * Hillo — what's up V said a thick voice, ' none of yer 
nonsense here, you know — ^go away T 

'Leon waits without' 

* Orr rite !' replied the other ; and in another minute 
there stood before the Captain of the Mohawk a half- 
dressed man, with a pert face, shock head of hair, and 
sharp style of countenance, that any one deeply versed in 
physiognomy, might have safely sworn was the property 
of a genuine cockney from the old country. 

* What news V said Leon. 

* Orr rite, mister — noble captain. The copper kettles, 
saving your honour s presence, is in the case — quite ready.* 

* Tell them I wait.' 

' Yes, your honour's worship.' 
. . Axkd the man, stifling a yawn, hurried into the house, 
passed out at a back door, entered the deep and gloomy 
pine forest, whence, in a quarter of an hour more, ho 
^oo^rged with a party of Wyandot warriors and several 
^on^en — two of the latter appearing to be prisoners. 
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* Whj have you brongbt your women )' asked Oaptaaan 
Leon, angrily. 

' Can the women and children live wi^oui the mi&aX of 
the bison 1 There would have been banger in the lodges 
before we dared return. Uncas Uie Delaware drote tv 
forth/ was the sullen reply. 

The tall Indian gave one quick glance at the feoHiff 
and then was, to all appearance^ an uninterested listens. 

' Well, it can*t be helped,' muttered Leon to bnwaatf; 
'that accui*sed Mohican shall pay me for ^is, tilongb. 
Where is the Raven V 

* The Mohicans are hares — ^they run before the Wyalidet 
— he is very cunning — the beaver is not more flO-*«4]ke 
young chief of the pale£etces and the tall pine «te bis 
prisoners.' ' ' 

' Captain George and Benl Baure )' 

' My brother speaks words of wisdom ; his skin is #hite^ 
but his heart is very red. The Haven tarries to send them 
to the happy hunting-grounds of their people/ c(»itinuied 
the Wyandot, with all the self-sufficiency and importance 
of a chief. 

*And particularly d d officious of Kaw-Kaw,* 

growled Leon, ' when I anticipated that pleasure myselC 
He will be here soon, then, with his other warriors.' 

* Hush ! my brother hears nothing.' 

' Yes ; down to the water's edge, all of you — whoever 
oomes is a hunted deer. Put the women in the barge^ 
and stand to your guns. You, Jerry White, shut up/ 

The women and children were at this command hurried 
down to the ferry-barge, which was then pushed off into 
the stream, without Leon becoming apprised of the pre- 
sence of Loo-noo and Zora. Next minute, panting, red- 
ing, torn, his eyeballs nearly starting from his headj out 
rushed Kaw-Kaw from the wood, alone. 

He bled in every limb, torn by thorns and briars, and 
would from the very impetus of his run have plunged into 
the placid waters, had he not been received into the arttis 
of his warriors. 

' Alone r said Leon. 

* I ftift j^lon^' gasped Kaw-Kaw, as be stood gaa{)iDg 
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£at breatliy a miserable contrast to the nob^ Indian near 
him. 

^ Where are your braves V . 
^ ^ Their scalps hang at the girdle of the young chief of 
ihe Delawares, from whom I have encaped as the hungry 
wolf escapes from the great serpent of the Master of Life — 

And he gnashed his teeth and shook his clenched fist 
-With impotent rage. 

' Bat the Raven is a warrior. The wigwam of the son 
of Chinghachgook is empty, and a singing-bird shall draw 
water and carry wood for Kaw-Kaw. I have said. 
Zioo-noo is the squaw of the chief of the Wyandots.' 

^ Bot this infernal Uncas and his gang * 

* The trail left by a warrior is long. They will see the 
rising of the sun ere their eyes find the end.' 

* They come/ said the tall Indian, waving his hand for 
his friends to hush and listen, when all could diatingnish 

. the tread of many men, who, though using some caution, 
did not ihmk themselves near enough to tread slowly and 
lightly on the path. 

Then crack went the well-known western rifie, and 
£aw-Kaw, the blood spii*ting from his shoulder, rushed 
madly to the boats, accompanied by his Wyandots, struck 
by a r^^r panic, and followed at a more leisurely pace 
\^ the capkUn of the Mohawk and the tall Indian. 



CHAPTER XXI. 

EXPLORING THE THOUSAND ISLANDS. 

TiiJE boats were 'gained and pushed out of reach of any 
but very accurate missiles, ere any save one man came in 
view, and this was Ren^ Baure, who in the chase of 
Kaw-Elaw had gained upon all Burning with rage, and 
Tes<dved in his own mind to have the personal satii^ction 
of killing and slaying the Raven, he had, when that 
drunken chief alone escaped of all the gang of marauders, 
rushed after him with all the eagerness and want of cau* 
ti4Hi of a raw recruit. 
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But to a certain extent his impetuosity served hia 
purpose, for it made Kaw-Kaw run, and that was some-, 
thing, that warrior having a wholesome horror of beings 
subjected to any of those indignities and tortures wfai9fe^ 
he thought so appropriate to oUiers. 

Iten^ Baure, however, had endured too much fatigue 
and too much torture, both of mind and body, to be quite 
a match for a temfied Indian ; so that, except catching 
a glimpse of him now and then, when he accelerated his 
progress by an occasional shot, the race was rather a blii^d, 
one. 

Ren6 Baure having loaded the rifle which had so nearly 
ended the mortal career of Kaw-Kaw, walked out from 
the wood and gazed with a dark and gloomy look at the 
boats. 

* Thar too much for this child — rot it ! — may I never 
shute agin if I didn't think I had the nigger that time.' 

He paused an instant, and then slowly strolled down 
towards the beach. 

The boats were still at anchor, the barge far out bcv 
yond the sail boat, with half-a dozen large sweeps ready 
to urge in the desired direction. 

At this moment others began to come np from the . 
forest, and in ten minutes RenI Baure had by his side 
Colonel Harrison, George, ITncas, John Mohican, and all 
the other members of the pursuing party, who in a mo» .. 
ment were put in possession of all the facts known to the 
Canadian. 

Uncas listened with charmed ears, and when the , 
strange Indian was alluded to and described, his brow 
grew dark as night. His eyes roamed eagerly about, as . 
if seeking the means of attacking the enemy. Kone pro- 
sented themselves unless they rushed into the water, and , i 
wading out, fired on the boats, which could in a moment 
place themselves out of reach. 

' Nothing can be done, Uncas,' said the Colonel, reatt 

ing his thoughts, * except organize serious operati<ms. 

You are all weary and exhausted, my friends. Let us 

seek shelter and refreshment at yonder shanty.' 

All silently acquiesced. Their utmost efforts had been. 
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unsuccessful j and though all felt the rebuff keenly, none 
wished to show their mortification. Reno Baure, how- 
ever, was restrained by no such considerations, and swore 
that he would exact fearful revenge. 

He was obedient to orders, however, and was the first 
to reach the shanty and knock at the door. 

^e rest stood round the door, Colonel Harrison fold* 
ing his cloak round him to keep out the night air. 

Probably Jerry White had reconnoitred and seen that 
resistance was useless, for the door was hastily opened. 

' Morning,' he said, ' glad to see so many gents. Yill 
you valk in, gents 1 — everything the 'ouse can hafford 
bis at your service. Werry happy to oblige — orr rite 
Gocir 

This was said in a tone of agony, as Colonel Harrison 
caught him by the shoulder, and twisting the voluble 
speaker round, brought him face to face with himself. 

'Tie him up/ said the Colonel, with the stern severity 
of a military despot, whose authority none dared dispute. 
' So I have found you at last, Mr. White — spy, deserter, 
and thief!' 

The wretched man stood, haggard, pale, and dumb- 
founded, his knees shaking, his teeth chattering, and his 
eyes ready to start from their sockets — just as if he had 
been suddenly faced by one whom he knew to be dead 
and buried. 

* Mercy f he cried, and fell upon his knees. 

*What is the matter I' shrieked a shrill voice, and 
next instant a woman, half-naked, and with two children 
dinging to her, rushed forth from the inner sleeping- 
room — * merciful Heavens T 

* Siisan too !' said the Colonel, in a sarcastic tone ; 
*thiiS is quite a meeting. I dare say, now, if I looked, 
my silver spoons and forks, my favourite claret mug, and 
other articles would turn up.* 

* So help me Heaven l* cried the unhappy woman — a 
former servant of the Colonel's, who had eloped with a 
soldier, taking with her a basket of plate— * we have 
never touched them. They are as we took them. Many 
and Bifiny a time I have wished to bring them back, and 
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dared not ; bat ob. Colonel, forgive ns and ibey sUUt be 
yours I' 

^ Death ia the portion oi the deserter and ihie£ Aa for 
yon, Susan, the gaol at Montreal will teaoh yoa to be^a 
wiser woman.' 

* And my poor children V 

' You should have thought of that before you beeatn^a 
thief. But enough. Let the house be guarded, and tbeo 
give us breakfast, of which we have need. We ^iU 
speak of your affairs by^and-bye.' 

White, who had risen and stood apart, now began to 
bustle about, and both himself and bis wife haatened to 
prepare a breakfast, which might propitiate at i^ ^venttf 
the stomachs of their captors. 

The breakfast was rich, succulent and pl^tHul^ und 
such as no poor man could have placed before then ia 
any land not blessed with siKih profusion and plenty as 
the favoured parts of America. 

About an hour later a great change toc^ place in the 
state of affairs. 

Jerry White, his house blazing on high after beii^ 
almost pulled down by the Indians, was alone in a o«2oe, 
paddling with all his strength for the Thousand labmdSi 
while George and Uncas were in pursuil^ but in a oanoe 
too heavy for the task. Still, however, they followed lintU 
they saw dashing towards them over the soft combing 
waves the boat with the white sail, crowded with war- 
riors, white and red, when they gave up the pursuit^ and 
allowed the deserter to escape. 

Then a larger canoe received six warriors to paddle, 
and Colonel Harrison, with the woman Susan and h^ 
two children as prisoners. This boat, keeping close along 
the shore, was bound for Miami Fort, it having beex|. de- 
cided at all hazards to storm the Thousand Islands* 

There remained Uncas, George, and Ren4 Baure u»ane 
party, while Mohican John and the rest of the Delawares 
were to keep watch about the deserted ferry, in ease 9aij 
spies from the pirates should land. 

We must follow George, Ren^ Baure, and Unca% upoii 
whom has devolved the dangerous duty of scQUtiAgi %f^ 
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«f ptaeirftling throagh secret channels into the very heart 
of the enemy's camp. 

' An this can only be done with any chance in the night, 
4hey hare all the*^day to prepare and rest. 

Selecting the best, narrowest, and swiftest of the canoes 
left by the ferryman, XJncas bade his companions sit, one 
in the bows, the other in the stem, while he sat npright 
M a dMPt in the middle^ Then, with a onrred dash at his 
^paddle^ he went out into the stream, only to such a distance 
as might leare him blinded with the dark shadowy skirt 
of the foi^t He slowly dropped down the stream about 
half a ntile^ until he reached a spot where the trees grew 
not only thicker and heavier, but their huge pendant 
boughs hung deep in the water. 

Through these the Indian cautiously pushed, and soon 
found hinMelf and his companions in a water cave, with 
« soft green bank of verdure leading up to the roots of 
the magnificent trees, which made such gorgeous display 
^ green and gold on bough and lea£ 

Drawing the canoe close to the shore, Unoas stepped 
:ont^ and securing the boat, cast his tall form upon the 
<gv«8e, drew his blaitket round him, and without a word, 
prepared for sleep. His companions, after indulging in 
a pipe, imitated his example. 

Fatigue was not without its effect, and it was 
only at the low call of Uncas that his palefkce com- 
panions roused themselves to find the whole day 
gone, and night once more holding dominion over all 
nature. 

The first duty of all was to see to their firearms, which 
were then placed in the bottom of the canoe and covered 
i>ver— lest a glint of moonlight should draw the atten- 
tion of the over-watchful Indiana 

Thdr knives and small axes were retained, and having 
been seen to, the canoe is gained, and once more pushed 
ibrth into the dark«and gloomy void, which looks as if 
ready to swallow it up. The weather has changed, and 
the heavens are clothed in driving clouds, piled in vast 
masses one above another, and whirled violently by the 
. gt»t8| while oocattonally the clouds break and part) S'^ '- 
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to admit faint and trausient glimpses of the heaveas and 
the pale light of the waning moon. 

A cold bleak wind blows across the dark waste of 
waters, working them up into a state of excitement some- 
what alarming to a bark canoe, except, indeed, when 
managed by an Indian. , 

Uncas at once takes measure of the difficulties to be 
contended with, by taking a cool survey of the heavens, 
after which he fixes his eye on a low dark lino in t^ 
distauce, and urges the canoe over the tossing waves in 
that direction. 

* A tarnation dirty night, Mr. Uncas,' said Ren6. 

* Good — sentry shut eye — sleep,' replied the Mohican. 
No more was said. Each man communed awhile with 

his own thoughts, while looking out with something of 
awe upon the wild waste of waters. The mind of an 
Indian is all but inscrutable ; but, doubtless, could an(y 
one have peered into the soul of Uncas, they would have 
found it full of tender and soft emotions, influenced, of 
coui-se, by his peculiar education. George's whole heart 
was fixed on her whom he had every reason to believe 
was held a prisoner by the banditti of the Thousand 
Islands. As for Iien6 Baure, he had but one thought, 
and that was Kaw-Kaw, upon whose hide he longed to 
avenge the indignities which he had suffered in being 
tied up to a tree a whole night, in hourly ex|)ectation <^ 
death. 

* Hist !' he suddenly exclaimed, in a low tone. 
The Mohican ceased paddling. 

Een6 Baure pointed in the direction of the islandd ; 
and there, not more than two hundred jBTd& to wind- 
ward, coming down full upon them — just rising out 
of the thick darkness that prevented hues from being 
distinguished, was a large boat with two lateen sails, 

* Ugh ! Lie down,' whispered Uncas, and the two 
white men unhesitatingly obeyed, while the Mohican re- 
sorted to the dangerous experiment of dipping into the 
trough of a sea, and then lying longwise in it. 

The flapping of the sails was then heard, as they wore 
being brailed up, and then the cutter was stationary, , 
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* * 1*11 flwar it was a canoe,' said Gregous, from the banks 

of Hudson. 

' * Twar a log/ cried a second, with a laugh. 

* Jack, any stranger may tell you're a fule — I say it war 
a canoe — and thar it goes, by thimder ! paddling in the 
wind's eye — ^if it gets the weather gauge, adieu. I'd as 
lief chase a full buck on snow-shoes.' 

Nothing more was heard save the quick movements of 
the watch, making sail, and the hoarse cries of the rude 
seamen who manned the patrol boat. 

' Let her luff — By thunder ! the thing's gone — eh — 
what 1' roared Gregous, * where the devil is it V 

The people in the cutter soon saw that any such search 
as they could make while dashing through the water was 
useless, as by that light the canoe became invisible. 
Anbther and far more effectual method was adopted. 
The cutter being anchored, two very stout canoes, con- 
taining not less than six men each, were launched, which, 
keeping within hailing distance, proceeded to make a 
thorough search. 

The advantage of this plan will be seen at a glance. 
Even an eye accustomed, as that of the pirate chief was, 
to things aquatic might fail to see a canoe in motion 
from the deck of the cutter, but once placed on the same 
level, the matter became easy. It was almost impossible 
for an object to lift on the edge of a wave without being 
^en. 

It will be readily understood that, the heavens being 
dark, the water was the same, but that right under the 
line of the black horizon was a streak of light which made 
everything on the water clearly visible. 

The two canoes crawled along in conjunction for some 
minutes, keeping a safe distance apart, when suddenly 
Gregous gave a peculiar whistle. 

' Ay ! ay f 

' Look due north — do yer see nuthin Y 

* A bark canoe, by thunder V 

* Hist, the fellers have laid down to hide, but I kin 
see the watch wrapped in a blanket. It's my idear that 
ar watch are asleep, and that we kin ketch 'em — but 
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mind jet tartle-hunting, long steady dig*B the go^-bdu flS 
is last stand glasses round.' - ] 

About two hundred yards distant^ floating on thop 
water's edge, they could clearly make out what appeared' 
to be the oanoe left wholly to its own guidance* It 
would have appeared wholly abandoned, but that jttst 
in the centre of the boat they oould see the blanket' 
of an Indian wrapped round his all but recumbent^ 
form. ' 

The fugitives were therefore playing possam^ A&^ 
believed by lying by they could evade their pui^suars. ' 

Not another word was spoken, both boats bein^ <^g^^ 
to win the prize. 

Away they went, despite the wind and waveSj ' sltiiil^ 
ming the surface of the water with wondrous rapidity, 
every eye fixed upon the mark to which both were t^O^ 
verging. 

Gregous and his crew were ahead, and despite all tlK^ 
efforts of the other boat, appeared likely to be. He 
chuckled with delight, not only at the prospect of ea^-^ 
turing the scouts, but of outwitting his comrades in t^ 
way of grog, 

'Kow thin,' whispered the heavy seaman from tfa^ 
banks of Hudson, * thar she is — and a fine cat's watch 
they ayre a keepin' up on board. So, Muster Uneasy is 
it ? I know the nigger's blanket. Nouf /' '- 

And making a furious clutch at the ornamented robe^ 
Gregous overbalanced himself, and went headlong beneath 
the waters. 

In another moment he was up, blowing and puffing 
like an antiquated porpoise. 

* WuU— caught 'em r 

* Caught what V drawled a grinning sculor, 

* Them d — d spies.' 

* There aint no spies here — only a cottonirood 1«ff 
with a redskin blanket rigged as bait for gulls.' 

* THrnation snakes !' yelled Gr^ou% who was e6m- 
pelled to swim, as no man of his bulk could get ft6tik 
the water into a canoe without upsetting it ; * but row 
back. Them devils mustn't land on the Thousand,' 
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Ajidin teu minotes more the discomfited pirates were 
again on board their own cutter, and with a good watch 
kept seouring the ehannel, in search of the audacious in- 
"vaders of their privacy. 

The eanoe had never been out of sight. Having fortu- 
nately hit against the log, which was slowly floating down 
towards the sea, TJncas had soon made it assume, by the 
nid of bis blanket, the desired appearance. He then lay 
down, putting his paddle out so as to steer, and in this 
Way the &ail boat sped before the wind, until it was far 
to leeward of the enemy's vessel, when Unoas again sat 
np^ md stmck with all the force of his vigorous arms in 
the desired direction, only occasionally looking back to 
loark the course of the cutter. 

Whett the chase of the decoy was given up, the three 
mm were £ar beyond the ken of the cutter, which, how- 
ever, they soon observed, was burning a blue light at its 
maet-bead. 

XJncas at once know that this blue light had a mean- 
ing, and very« naturally supposed it to be a signal to 
ibose on shore. 

This made him doubly careful as to the measures to be 
used to guard against b^g caught on landing. 

Two huge pine-<»rees, spreading their arms abroad in 
wild profusion, served now as a guide to the Indian, who, 
after another half-hour of almost superhuman exertions, 
&Hind himself approaching the mysterious shores which 
concealed the pirates from view. 

Unoas was prepared to find sentries posted at every 
look*^ut| and it now devolved upon his sagacity to dis- 
cover what were the points to be avoided. He was not 
more than a hundred yards of[, working slowly down 
upon the gloomy shore, his ears awake to every sound, 
his eyes fixed greedily upon every tree and rock and 
byehi stilli however, guiding himself by the two tall pine 
trees, which rose like huge landmarks to the sky. 

■It waa now dear that these two trees were on dif- 
Osroftt spits of laud, probably on different islands, and 
that <^ might be the mouth of a channeL With iMs 
vieW| be headed the canoe , in that direction, — very 
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cautioasly, however, — ^bis oompanions now watching him 
with the utmost attention. 

* A boat, by gum ! Give 'em goss T roared a Voice tip in 
the air, followed by the rapid discharge of two bar*el^ 
the contents of which struck the water close to theifi. 

* Whar V said a half-sleepy voice, from the same direc- 
tion. 

* WuU — dumed if I didn't see one a minute ago, birt 
it am't nowhar now.' 

* Jack, you've bin dreaming.' 

Uncas had seen the flash of a gun-barrel, and with thfe 
calmness aod decision which always characterised him^ 
had at once prepared for the emergency. While now ftifly 
aware that advanced sentries of the pirates were posted 
in the tall pines, he never suffered his gaze to wander a 
second in that direction. His ears, however, were oj^i 
to every sound, and as he heard the man cock his gan, 
he gave one mighty thrust with his paddle, which sent 
the canoe skirling over the water like an arrow from a 
bow. • 

Uncas had calculated his distance well, for just as the 
last words were uttered by the sentry, the canoe brought 
up close to some elder bushes that cast a dark shadow in 
the water, and remained perfectly stationary. 

The position, however, was one of great dangefr, Its 
these sentries doubtless commanded, from the loffy emi^ 
nence upon which they stood, a view of every channel 
within a moderate distance. Uncas knew this, and mo« 
tioning to his companions to keep stock still, he laid down 
his paddle. 

The bushes leaned over the water, and thus gave him 
some protection, of which he now availed himself to pull 
the canoe slowly onward, until he had made about a 
hundred feet from the sentry post. Then he paused, as 
he was at a spot which required some consideration before 
deciding on his movements. 

A dark pool, shaded by lofty trees, had apparent!/ fbur 
or five outlets, which, in the gloom that prevailed, ap* 
peared so many dark and dangerous caves. Uncas, how- 
'^'^er, was not long in making up his mind, but seki^hig 
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tb^ darkest and most gloomy-looking of all, lightly floated 
his bark into its mouth. 

Just in time, for as they became motionless, a splash- 
i^ was heard at no great distance, as though some one 
was stepping in and out of the water. George and Ben^, 
who now gladly sat up, thought it was only a dipping 
limb or root, or perhaps the wash of the stream against 
ji^jpook or stone, but the Mohican knew better. 

Some cautious sentry was pottering about in search of 
them, no doubt roused by the discharge of the double- 
.lif^Telled gun. 

The wind which, while they had been coming across, 
bkw vSteadily, had altered to fltful gusts, which came 
jTipon them suddenly, now from one direction, now from 
anptiier*. while the air became colder, and whistled at 
tim<;s dismally through the trees. Dark and heavy clouds 
CQursed rapidly through the sky, passing swiftly over- 
bead, while twigs and' branches were every now and then 
whirled about by the angry gusts. 

As soon as the three men knew themselves to be in a 
iiajTOw bayou, which barely gave room for themselves to 
{>$8S| the canoe had been secured to a projecting bough, 
inrhich kept it stationary. All three, Seated witliin the 
very deepest of the shadows, were pretty secure from ob- 
pt^rvation, while they commanded a full view of the other 
channds, one of which, evidently the main one, was clear 
for about a hundred feet. 

They conversed in whispers, the faintest that ever ema- 
nated from human lips ; but even this cautious interchange 
of remarks suddenly ceased, as the measured dip of oars 
W^ plainly heard,* and then something like a large sha- 
dpwy canoe came down the principal stream. 

^e pirates were on their guard, having no intention of 
being caught napping in their lair. 

Ihey could see some dozen men, palefaces and Indians, 
sitting bolt upright in the huge bark canoe, which they 
vilgOd forward with their paddles in such a quiet and 
monotonous way as to indicate their real occupation. 
- .It was the night patrol of the pirates coming leisurely 
4pwn to inquire why one of the sentries had fired, and at 
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the same time snrveying both banks as they passed Biong, 
in case anything suspicious presented itself. 

They irere heading directly for the creek in which XJncas 
and his companions were secreted. 

The position now became terrible in the eztr^ne. 1% 
appeared impossible that three forms of men, sitting bolt 
upright, with no other protection but the mere blending 
of their bodies with the gloomy shadows, could escape th^ 
keen eyes of the Indian scouts who accompanied the piratesi 
and who were now so near that they could distinguish 
their ornamented scalp-locks, their hideous war paint, and 
the very medals which the United States' Goverximent 
bestowed upon their dusky allies when they particularly 
distinguished themselves against the Britishers. 

Not a man breathed, as the canoe suddenly lost it« im* 
petus for an instant, to give the bowman an opportfiniiy 
of peering up the bayou. 

Then, like a flash, the perigua sped on its way, and Bexk 
instant was lost sight of in the gloom, though the sound 
of the paddles was still heard growing fainter, until it 
died away in the distance. 

Uncas steered out from the shore and began ascending 
the creek until the boat was stopped by the shallowness 
of the water. This, however, did not satisfy the Indian, 
for he and his companions got out, and wading, drew the 
light craft to a spot where trees grew right across the 
rivulet so low as to compel them to crawl under. 

Here the Mohican in a low whisper intimated his in- 
tention of passing the night on a reedy bank, until mom« 
ing enabled them to make a survey of the scene and de« 
cide on their future proceedings. 

Crawling ashore, the three men found themselves on a 
narrow spit of land covered with trees, and almost sur- 
rounded by water, which on their own side was merely a 
creek, but not ten feet beyond where they lay it beeaane a 
wide outlet, through which they could clearly distinguish 
the mighty river itself. 

No time was given them for further examination, as 
at that instant they again caught sight of the patrol canoe, 
about a dozen yards offshore, where it became statioDaiy. 
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* Eh — Bill Roper/ roared a gruff voice, * where are you, 
manf 

XJncas, George, and Een^ were nearly driven to give a 
sudden cry by what followed. As it was, their hearts 
leaped to their throats, and all prepared for a deadly 
dtru^le. 

* All right !' came from a human throat not three yards 
to the lefb of their position, and separated only from them 
by a bush. 

'Seen anything]' - 

* No— heard a gun pop jist now, and looked round a 
bit — ^bttt nuthin's been my way.' 

*Keep yer eye« skinned,' continued the patrol, 'for 
'spect some spies have got up the Black Channel. Give 
'em goss if yer sees them. They aint to go to the House, 
'<J0« they mout scape hanging then — ^so shute 1' 

And with this lucid order the boat continued on its 
way; another proof of how careful and prudent evil-doers 
will often be in defence of their lives and ill-gotten gains. 

All this time the three scouts had remained silent and 
motionless. 

The glitter of their eyes was all that could be seen, but 
that glitter was mutually understood, and all three were 
next minute gliding along the ground with something of 
the motion of eels, but with, the slowness of a snail. 
Soon the whole party became aware of the position of the 
sentry. 

The post upon which they had unwittingly fallen, and 
where by great good fortune they had found the sentry 
asleep, was one of the most important in the islands, as 
commanding an open channel very likely to attract an 
enemy. With a view to the comfort of the sentry in a 
place, swampy, unwholesome, and infested by vermin, a 
platform had been erected on four piles driven into the 
ground^ which platform raised him fully three feet off the 
damp soil Above, the ingenuity of those who had occa- 
sionally to pass nights in so unpromising a spot had placed 
a roof of boughs. 

The man, amply provided for an emergency with a rifle, 
mullet, and pistols, sat on the rude flooring of his hut, 
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looking out upon tbe open channel, where the waves could 
be seen glitteriDg in the faint light, through an opening 
that had been cut in the trees. 

He was a stout fellow, and a brave one, but we can 
excuse him when we acknowledge that, seeing three ^bI- 
lows, whose forms and features were undistinguishable in 
the darkness, rise close to him, he for one instant lost hi& 
presence of mind. 

That one minute was enough for Ben^ Baure, who, 
without much regard to the other's feelings, clapped a ^ag. 
into his mouth, and securely knotted it by means of a 
stout reckerchief, which he divested himself of for the 
purpose. In two minutes more the man was lying help- 
less as an infant on the platform, his eyes ghuring fero- 
ciously at his captoi-s. 

*My good fellow,' said George, quietly, * if you remain 
still, no harm shall be done you. But, mark me, attempt 
in any way to deceive or trick us, and a knife will settle 
all further disputes. Can we safely remain here an hour 
or two ]' 

The man nodded. 

* You will not be relieved until sunrise V 
No answer. 

' Later]' 
A nod. 

* Not until mid-day V continued George. 
The man made a sign in the affirmative. 

* Very good. We will trust you ) but if we are sur- 
prised, your life shall pay the forfeit' 

The man looked imploringly at George. 

* Take off the gag/ said the young officer. 

Ben^ complied, and the sentry drew a long breath. 

' Now,' spoke the man, ' that ar thing is rale mean — bQt 
you're true grit, stranger. Lookee hera I'm licked^ 
dickered right up — ain't no use saying no— but you'll be* 
lieve me yer ain't in no danger till dinner-time. Nobody 
ain't in no hurry to relieve me, and I've got my fixin's 
for break'ast. Leave th^t 'ere pei-tatoe o^it of my moqtU 
and I'll make a swap.' t 

'Welir 
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* Honour brigbt — ^you leave me when yer wants to start, 
«iid ril sajr nothin' about being treed.* 

* Well consider of it — but you are willing to run the 
risfc of the knife if we don't gag you V 

'Sartin.' 
' No more was said, and the heavy, sleepy fellow who 
had been left at this post no sooner found himself again 
alone, than appearing to make the best of it, he went 
eight off to sleep, nor woke until the sun had been some 
hc^rs in the sky. 

Grating around, the man was surprised to find himself 
alone, and not a weapon in sight. 

* By r he cried, * they've left me T 

And he made a faint attempt to rise, by which he dis- 
covered that his right hand was free, and his knife within 
reach. 

* Men nv their word T said the sentry, cutting his 
bonds — ' yes, men of honour !' he added, as sitting up he 
detected his whole stack of arms leaning against a tree at 
no great distance, but of his captors not a sign. 

This made the man thoughtful, and after some reflection 
he came to the conclusion to hold his tongue, though fully 
determined to keep his eyes open and endeavour to dis- 
cover what the three men were doing on these islands, 
which had long since been abandoned by common consent 
to the banditti who infested them. 

The islands of which we already have said so much, are 
variously stated to be under and over the large number of 
a thousand ; they may not have been literally a thousand, 
says the great painter of Indian life, but they are so nu- 
merous and small as to baffle calculation. 

Others go so far as to assert that they number one 
thousand five hundred and odd little patches of earth. 
Be this as it may, they are so many, and so close together, 
as to form hundreds of channels, of every shape, form, and 
width, while here and there an island may be found of 
somewhat considerable dimensions. 

To one of these we now request to draw the attention 
of our readers. 

None of the islands are high, but still they are saffl- 
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dentlj above the water to render them healthy and to 
keep them from all fear of inundation. At no dktant 
period nearly all had been covered by virgin and primeval 
forests, but even here the proverbial waste and reckless- 
ness of settlers, emigi-ants, and lumbermen was visible-^ 
recklessly destroying that mighty source of wealth, which 
a century hence will be sought for in vain. 

As near the centre of this group of islands as was poB« 
sible, there had been found, by those who first commenoed 
this settlement, an island of about thirty ws^ea in extent, 
which, * by some of the accidents of the wildernets, had 
been partly stripped of its trees, probably centuries before 
the period of which we are writing, and a little grassy 
glade now covered more than half its surface.' 

They found, too, the mouldering remains of some huts, 
and of what appeared te have been a regular block-house. 

On the morning after the scenes just detailed, the once 
deserted island exhibited an activity which indicated that 
. it had been for some time the abode of man. 

All the trees not growing on the extreme edge of the 
island near the water had been cut down, and converted 
to a variety of uses. 

One of these was the making of a stockade round the 
whole island, with, at the four comers, a low, thick block* 
house, with a terraced roof, whence frowned several small 
field-pieces, while everywhere the block was pierced for 
musketry. 

Within the large open space left by clearing away trees 
and underbrush, were a variety of buildings, one of which 
was of a more imposing character than the others. It 
was, however, simply an American two-story frame house, 
which had been made to look tolerably elegant by paint 
and varnish. It had a portico, and several trees, while a 
verandah, covered by creeping plants, swept all around, 

A couple of sentries, of rather a less rude character 
than the rest of the pirates, walked up and down, and 
kept off all intruders, though no one could as yet be seen 
to intrude upon, except one or two black servants of both 
sexes. 

Glimpses, however, could be caught of the inside- 
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^infMea whloh appeared to indicate that every appliance 
i>f w^lth was there to minister to the comfort of its in- 
habitants. 

This was the habitation of i^he woman known to us as 
the B^d Queenj and with a few outhouses and other 
buildings, it constituted the whole of the dwelling places 
on the islands, until her son Leon, after his stay in the 
United States, collected round him such a gang of despe- 
radoes as has not been equalled since in that country, 
except on the islands of the Mississippi, where, at no 
distant date, existed a worse collection, if possible, of 
horse thieyes, foigers, gamblers, and assassins, who were 
the terror, not only of boat travellers, but of all the sur- 
rounding country. 

Leon was, with all her knowledge of his faults, his 
mothei^s pet; and knowing iier to be not only rich, but 
ecoentric, he had found no difficulty in using her wealth 
to obtain the command of a regiment of reckless ruffians, 
who, on the occasion of a war, which everybody foresaw, 
would implicitly obey his orders. 

About twenty yards from the house of the Red Queen 
was a kind of bungalow, round which stood a number of 
men in rude uniform, a little superior to the dress of the 
lawless banditti who composed the minority of the inha- 
bitants of this and the other islands. A little further on 
might be seen a rude collection of huts, of all shapes, 
forms, and sizes, where dwelt the mass of those who com- 
posed the army under the pirate chie£ 

Between this and the bungalow was a little group of 
very lofty trees, at the very summit of which was a small 
l^atform, reached by a series of ladders. 

On this stood Captain Leon and several of his com- 
panions, the former keenly examining the whole of the 
islaiids with a telescope. 

]5*JH>m this elevated position, so close were the islands 
to one another, the whole seemed to the inexperienced 
eye to £orm one large plain of verdure, intersected by 
creeks and bayous; but to Leon, who had paddled about 
them from boyhood, the channels were clear and evident. 

He was in an angxy mood, and a dark frown rested on 
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his brow, as he keenly examined eveiy patch of open 
ground; however^ nothing could he see but the small 
camps of videttes^ and of detached parties of pirates, who 
occupied certain advanced posts, except, on an adjacent 
island, the wigwams of his Indian allj^ Kaw-Kaw, and 
his Wyandots. 

' That Uncas,' he said aloud, ' is cunning as a fox and 
bold as a lion; but he would scarcely dare to venture in 
here.' 

' *Spect not !' said Gregous, in a surly tone, * nor the 
young cap*n neither, if they hadn't friends inside.' 

' What do you mean )' replied Leon, turning angrify 
round. 

' I mean what I says. Everybody knows as how if 
they gets to your mother, she'll not only protect them, 
but guv up the young madame.' 

' Silence I I will hear no treason talked against the 
Red Queen, yours and mine; but they shall never have 
Lena while I live. Let us go down, and do you send out 
scouts in every direction; and mind you, if taken, she 
must know nothing of it — a short shiifb and a bullet ends 
tlieir spying.' 

Leon turned at this moment to descend, and as he did 
so, started. Just below stood Lena, pale and thoughtful, 
gazing out upon the busy scene from the front of a large 
^ame-house. 

By her side was a young half-caste, not more than 
sixteen years of age, but wiry, powerful, and with a look 
of dogged determination about him that promised ill for 
any who should move his anger. 

As soon as Leon reached the ground, he gave some 
hasty orders to Gregous, and hurried towards the resi- 
dence of the Bed Queen. With a mingled look of pity 
and disdain, Lena turned from him, whispered a woid to 
the lad, and moved away in the direction of the northerly 
part of the island. 

With a face livid with passion, Leon entered the house. 
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CHAPTER XXII. 

THE BED QU£EK AKD HER SON. 

"We Tiave already described the interior of the Red Queen's 
house, on the small island of the lake. The room into 
"which we now introduce our readers was precisely similar 
in character, though the cartoons were smaller and better 
painted. 

They were an ntter mystery to all who had ever been 
admitted within those walls, though Colonel Harrison 
"had understood their meaning at a glance. 

The Red Queen was alone. 
• Leaning back thoughtfully in her armchair, this woman, 
had she been judged by a discriminating eye, would have 
been judged at once. ' Some great sorrow had made her 
mad. Not that this dread malady of the soul, which is 
Hving death, had full possession of her mind, but mad she 
was on some fixed point. 

All that even Leon had gathered from her was, that 
she had been deeply wronged in her youth, and was gar- 
nering up a rich harvest of revenge for no distant day. 

His mother had given Leon to understand, speaking 
■wildly and without definite meaning at times, that this 
great wrong had been perpetrated on her in England, and 
that he was the instrument she had fashioned to strike 
the future blow. 

In her younger and more passionate days, she had in- 
dulged in such fierce and terrible invective against Eng- 
land and all English, that she had unwittingly fostered 
in the youth's mind those sentiments which had subse- 
quently grown with his growth and strengthened with 
his strength. 

Madame, as the Red Queen was always called, knew 
the wayward and strange temper of hejr son, and when 
too late strove to control it in vain, and hence her 
l^moval from the Thousand Islands to a solitary island, 
and her separation from Lena. 

While with the obstinacy of a mad woman, she refused 
to give any explanation, there were moments when in 
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passionate and wild accents she invoked the moBt awAil 
curses upon the head of Leon, even if he thought of Lena 
as his wife. 

'She is the child of my greatest enemy— of the 
viper which I will yet crush,' she would pasaionaidy 
exclaim.' 

' Why, then, have you brought her up so tenderly f he 
would ask. 

' For her own sake, poor girl ! Who could help loving 
her?* 

Lena, on this morning, afUr a passionate intervi^ir, 
had owned to madame her intense love of George Har- 
rison, and her fear, dread, and even dislike of Leon. 

The Bed Queen had sent her out to walk awhile in the 
grounds sacred to £Eimily, to gain time for reflection. 

' Wondrous are Thy ways, O Providence !' she exdaimed^ 
aloud, ' and poor, weak man, who so often rebelleth against 
Thee, should take warning. What am I, that I i^uld 
strive to change the fortunes of whole &milies i Poor 
girl I 'tis scarcely likely you will be received by them — 
while your fear and dread of Leon is only too natural.' 

' Why V said a deep, hollow voice near her. 

She looked up with a dark frown, which speedily 
changed to a sickly smile. 

* You have found time, Leon, to visit your poor old 
mother,' she replied. 

' Madame,' he continued, in tones of calm respeet^ ' I 
have come on business.' 

' Sit down,' answered the Bed Queen, a flash of anger 
passing across her countenance, while her eyes exhibited 
clear traces of insanity. ' What is your business )' 

' My men are restive — angry. I have not paid them 
their month's due.' 

' Why come to me ? Have you not turned a rei^-eat 
which I had erected for myself, that I might not fear 
mine enemy, into a den of thieves, murderers, and as- 
sassins V 

• Of men who hate England, and are ready to strike 
a blow against its power, from which it will never r^ 
cover.' 
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' And who rob heiirroosts in the meantime. No, Leon, 
I have told you that in England lives mine enemy, and I 
have striven to implant in your bosom a hatred of those 
laws and institutions which give so much power to wealth 
lUDd station — ^but I never wished, never hoped, nay, I 
have found, with sorrow and remorse, that you have be- 
come the enemy of a land which one day you may live 
to adorn." 

'Never! — I hate England with an everlasting hate. 
But enough of this^-do you mean to withdraw from me 
the {irinoely allowanoe you have hitherto made me Y 

' Disband these ruffians; be obedient to me for one year 
longer; kavel iu Europe as a prince if you will, and you 
Bhall have no stint of money ; but to pay these lawless 
pirates, not a penny.' 

Leon turned de^y pale^ There raged within him 
fiaanona whidi, in one so used to yield to the impulse of 
iha moment, it was impossible to restrain. ^ 

At this moment he caught sight of Gregous standing 
on tiie threshold, 

* If he has heard,' thought he ; and then he added, 
* What want you f 

' The scouts have traced the spies to the great boom,' 
said Gregous, huskily. 

' Good ! I will come.' And then, when the footsteps 
of the man of Hudson were heard outside, he continued : 
f Money I must have. Mutiny and death will be our fate 
if I do not pay them.' 

'Not one halfpenny,' said the Bed Queen, wildly; 
' am I to be dictated to by slaves V 

Leon saw her mood, and with a terrible dread on his 
soul, he went out, just as Lena, with a flushed and anxious 
&ce, entered from the opposite door. 

This is what had happened to her. 
[ The Bed Queen, who, even under the r%ime of such 
men as Gregous, had a strong party attached to her by 
old associations, as well as by secretly distributed gratuities, 
had selected from the liberated slaves she had brought to 
the island a young lad named Pedro, to wait upon and 
guard Lena. This youth, having been saved from a cruel 
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fate by his mistress, obeyed her every behest with un- 
swerving fidelity. 

Wherever Lena went, the lad followed at a respeolfol 
distance. ' 

Bound about the upper block-house, which on cm^ 
side overlapped the water, was a dense thicket of brush, 
through which a number of paths had been cut, leadingttr 
a clear and sparkling bayou that flowed over a pel)^^' 
bottom. Here, in happier and younger days, Lena and 
Zora had been accustomed to bathe, to fish, or to 0lt[ 
on the banks and watch the movements of the fittny 
tribe. 

A small shady bower was apportioned to Lena, an^^ 
here, a few moments aftier leaving the madame, tike sat 
alone. 

Pedro was within hearing, but not within sight. 

Facing where she sat there was a low reedy bank, whose 
summit was covered by bushes, that grew in such dense 
profusion as to make a green and pleasant wall, that out 
of regard to the ladies of the house had never been cut ; 
while the island itself was devoted to the pasture of a 
cow and one or two goats. 

Deep in thought, half melancholy, half hopefal, Lenv 
sat with her eyes fixed on the rippling waters, now and 
then lifting them carelessly to the opposite island. i 

Once or twice she thought the bushes moved, and thai^ 
something foreign was mingled with the green. But 
imagining it to be some bird, she scarcely noticed the 
matter. Then a low strange murmur attracted her atten«> 
tion, when, fixing her eyes exactly opposite where she sat, 
she saw a head lift from the green, and the face of XJacas 
became clearly visible. 

Lena was no town-bred maiden to shriek at so sudden 
and wholly unexpected a sight ; but gently turning towards 
the spot where she knew Pedro was standing, she bade- 
him not move, and then waved her handkerchief to 
Uncas. 

* Come over,' she said, in low but distinct tones. 

Then Uncas slowly emerged from the bank, followed 
^v George Harrison and Iten€ Baure. 
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JaeM did almost forget ber schooling as she saw the 
beamiDg but anxious face of her companion^ friend, and 
brother. 

In another moment they stood close to the young girl, 
iu the veiy centre of the piratical haunts. 

Uncas and the Canadian now stood apart, listening to 
eyery sound, while George and Lena exchanged hasty 
communications. 

' ^ My dear Lena/ said the young man, after a few ex- 
planatory words, 'you must be perfectly aware that 
ISIn^nd will not allow this piratical horde any further 
existence. We must break up the band at any price and 
at any cost. I know that, so to do, many valuable lives 
will have to be sacrificed. But such scenes are not for 
you, nor for your mother. Will she not leave ? I can 
put you in a place of safety in an hour.' 

* She will never leave her son,' said Lena, mournfully. 

* Then fly yourself.' 

' I cannot abandon her. She has guaranteed me safe 
from insult. She brought me up from childhood, and 
my place is at her side.' 

' Lena,' said George, in low, hushed tones, ' the contest 
'vhich is about to take place will be a terrible one. On 
both sides we have not only white men, but Indians, who 
in the hour of battle cannot be restrained. How can I 
fight as an English soldier should fight, if my soul is filled 
with dread all the while V 

' I have no mother save her : who has a better right to 
be my guardian V 

* Your husband, to which proud title I lay a hopeful 
daim. This is not how or where you should have been 
wooed, my dearest Lena ; but that my whole heart and 
soul are yours, you must know.' 

Lena looked steadfastly on the ground, nor cast even a 
glance at his flushed and manly face. 

:* Your parents ' she whispered. 

' Already love the daughter they would welcome as my 
wife,' he continued. 

* George, I will not deny that I am pleased, gratified ; 
that — ^that — in fact, come to my mother, and i£ she ap- 
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proves, why, then — I will — consider of the matter,* she 
added, with something of ber old gaiety. 

'' Bat she is not your mother,' he said. 

' She is not ; but since my childhood she has been as a 
tender loving parent, in whom I place all my love. I 
owe it to her to commit her wishes——' 

' As you will, dearest. How shall we see her P 

^ Wait here,' she said, pointing to the side of the block* 
house, built on the ruins of the one already alluded to. 

Then with a light step she tripped away, leaving the 
three men standing silently in the shadow of the blocks 
house. 

Not a word was spoken. Motionless as statues they 
were, with ears attentive and eyes fixed with a steady 
glare upon every dangerous avenue whence an eneitiy 
could approach. Close at hand, as it appeared, they could 
hear the hoarse voices of the ruffians, who whiled away 
the time in rough games, that elicited loud and repeated 
laughter. 

Then came a light step through the thicket, and the 
Eed Queen, followed by Lena, came in sight. 

Her countenance was flushed and-cxcited, but exhibited 
none of those traces of insanity which on many occasions 
disfigured a countenance naturally intellectual. 

In her hand was a large iron key, with which she opened 
a door leading into the block-house — a building built of 
bullet-proof logs, squared and jointed so as to leave no 
defenceless points. In the place of windows were loop- 
holes ; the door was excessively massive, while the roof 
was framed from hewn timber, covered by bark. 

It was composed of two storeys. 

The Red Queen motioned to them all to enter, but 
TJncas declined. Indian-like, he much preferred the free- 
dom of the open air to being immured behind walls. He 
exchanged a word with George, and then walked calmly 
into the more densely- wooded part of the shrubbery. 

He was on the track of Loo-noo. 

The whole of the rest of the party having entei*ed the 
block-house, the Ked Queen closed the door behind h«p. 
They were in a low room, with a few stools by way &t 
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faifnitore, though arms hung about in great profusion. 
Several barrels of gunpowder were piled up in a corner. 

The Red Queen waved her hand for all to be seated ; 
but Rcn6 Baure, aware that George was to decide matters, 
walked to a loophole and looked out. 

George then, in low, earnest, and impassioned tones, 
pleaded his cause; and begged not only that the Red 
Queen might consent to his winning Lena as his bride, 
but to his removing them both from the islands before an 
attack, which must be imminent, took place. 

^' You can do no good here. Extirpate this illegal and 
ruffian band we must.' 

'You forget you speak of men commanded by my 
son.' 

. ' Id^ame/ said George, in a voice sad yet sweet, ' while 
I d^ply regret that fitct, I cannot become blind to the 
63dg^icies of our service. Everything that can be done 
to save Captain Leon shall be done. But all women 
should leave a spot which must soon become a mere scene 
of carnage and slaughter.' 

* Where would you take me f 

^ To the boats, and thence to my father's house.' 
*And he would welcome us?* 
' Is not Lena my future wife V 

* Young man, before we go further, I adjure you, by all 
that you hold sacred, to answer one or two questions.' 

* 1 will, honestly and truthfully.' 
' Do you know who Lena is V 

^ Ido V said George, with a strange light in his eyes. 

Lena looked wildly from one to the other. 

' Who, then, am I ?' she faltered forth. 

' That, my child, you will know in good time,* said the 
Red Queen, gravely, 'but not now.* Then turning to 
George, she continued : * Your parents, having told you 
all, consent to your union with this girl 1' 

* They do — ^they love her dearly ; and will gladly wel- 
come the day which makes her mine.' 

'Then tiie her, in Heaven's name; and when she 
knows in after years who and what she is — when, per- 
hapSy others may induce her to curse me, remember you 
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that I have done my duty by her, and given into your 
hands a spotless angel for a wife/ 

* Mother, you will come V pleaded Lena. 

*Take her away,' continued the Bed Queen ; *it is not 
fit that she should see what is to come. I must remain 
with him ; where he is, there also is my place.' 

* Madame, you can do no good,' said George, gravely j 
' there will be a fierce and terrible battle, which can only 
end in the victory of the British.' 

* There I disagree with you,' replied the Bed Queen ; 
' our people have means of defence you little know of 

' Madame,' said George, with startling emphasis, laying 
his hand upon her arm, * we know the position and size' 
of every guu. How could I be here, if we had not iuteU 
ligencers in your camp V 

' Treachery I Heavens ! my poor son ! Well, the will 
of the Great Lawgiver be done. I must remain, but my 
household must escape. I have a faithful few, attached 
by no ties to these banditti you attack. Behind yonder 
bass wood is a large boat — my own ; it will contain you 
all. I will now leave you ; in an hour all shall be here 
ready equipped for departure. All my papers, deeds, a|id 
notes I will send you in an iron chest. As soon as Lena 
brings my retinue, go — fly — leave these islands ; and Gpd 
be with you !' 

* And you, mother V 

' Heaven will guard me. If all be well, I shall joia 
you soon.' 

* Oh, madame !' began George. 

' Persuasion is useless. 1 am a woman, and a mother ; 
that is enough. Keep close until I return.' 

And taking Lena with her, the Bed Queen left George 
and Ben6 Baure alone in the block-house. 

* Pretty tall fix this, cap'n,' said Ben6, thrusting abuse 
lump of tobacco into his mouth, to make up for his forcible 
deprivation of smoke; 'guess we're in a wuss hornets' 
nest than thim Wyandots had made.' 

* If discovered, yes ; but I have every reason to believe 
that our presence is not even suspected.' 

' Wull, cap'n, considering as Jim White, and the pirate 
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fiWitfy, and two wummen folks knows it, it*s curus to this 
child if wo ain't blown ou/ 

'We must fight if we are/ replied G^rge, philo- 
sophically. 

* All right — very pretty work fightiu' — ^like it as well 
asnare a one, but should like sum dozen or two lads 
more yar.' 

And having delivered himself of this opinion, he lay 
down on the ground, placed a log under his head, and 
went straight off to sleep. 

George ITarrison was too deeply interested in the turn 
events were taking to sleep or oven to rest. The hours 
seemed to have leaden wings, and to move with fearful 
slowness. Cooped up in a dark chamber, cut off from all 
communication with his kind, well aware that Lena was 
still in the power of one he had every reason to dread, 
the young man felt a dull, heavy sensation at his heart, 
which to a less regulated mind might have appeared a 
foreboding of evil 

And then she came not, though the hours were fading 
away, and night was not long distant. 

And there, at a loophole, stood George, gazing at the 
spot where Lena had disappeared, and where every mo- 
ment he hoped to see her again. 

Hark ! there is a sound, as of many feet pattering on 
the dry grass, and in another instant Lena, followed by 
four powerful negroes, Pedro, some women and children, 
came in sight, .and were hastily admitted to the interior 
of the block. 

The beautiful girl, after a hasty interchange of welcome, 
told George that Leon had been backwards and forwards 
all day. There was unusual commotion. Boats were 
passing rapidly from island to island, scouts in dozens were 
sent out, and every significant circumstance pointed to 
the fact that suspicion was aroused as to the presence of 
sjjies within the territory of the pirates. 

The Bed Queen had advised the most extreme caution 
td be exercised as to their proceedings, and recommended 
that their escape should be effected at night, and only 
under the guidance of Uncas, in whom she had that tnys- 

19 
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terioas confidence which is suggested by the marvelTcras 
ability of an Indian to carry out a surprise or a retreat. 

Greorge acquiesced the more readily that Uncas was, 
after searching for the post occupied by Kaw Ka% to 
return at sundown, certain marks liaving been arranged 
upon for his guidance in case he should arrive. Every- 
thing, however, was got ready for a retreat to the boat, 
which lay about a dozen yards out in the channel. Tfie 
negroes were heavily armed, and to the women was con- 
fided the care of the valuables — Lena herself bearing the 
small iron box on which the Red Queen laid so tnuch 
stress. 

Then Geoi-ge and Lena retreated to a loophole, as if to 
reconnoitre, but in reality to converse without being over- 
heard. 

Scarcely, however, had ihey (zchanged a few words of 
tenderness and affection, than a fearful tumult startled 
them from gentle thoughts. 

Shouts, cries of triumph, shrieks, oaths, and hurrahs 
were mixed together in wild confusion. 

Then came a rush towards them— a rush as of hundreds 
of men. 

* Stand to your guns/ whispered George ; ' I moan to 
sell my life dearly. Bemember, assistance is at hand, 
and if we but hold out, we are safe/ 

Then leaving Ren6 in command below, he hastened 
up steps to the upper floor, accompanied by two 
negroes. 

Lena accompanied him, and rushing to the narrow loop- 
h.ole'over the door, beheld a sight which nearly drew from 
her a shriek of horror and alarm. 

About fifty of the roughest of the pirates, inflamed by 
drink, their countenances exhibiting every degree of vil- 
lany, dressed in loose trousers, with red flannel shirts and 
caps, armed with cutlasses and pistols, were dragging along 
to the front of the block-house — first, the Red-Queen her- 
self, and behind. Captain Leon. 

A mutiny, as the latter expected, had taken place for 
pay, and the rebels, while still recognising the rank of 
iheir chief, had temporarily taken him prisoner, whil^ 
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if 

^forcing from his mother the pittance which had been due 
to them for some days. 

At the head of the mutineers were Gregoiis and an ally 
of hisy Francisco Lopez, a Spaniard. 

The latter held the Red Queen by the arm, and so 
powerful was his grasp that she stood like a child. 

Gregous now waved to the men to stand back, while 
he, with a hoarse voice, proceeded to address the insulted 
woman, whose eyes flashed with a strange and terrible 
brilliancy. 

'Tu and tu/ he said, in a drawling tone, 'allers makes 
four in our country, and very good counting that are — so 
I says a man is bound to be paid if so be he works. Now 
yefi* sees, madam, we ain't had no pay for Ave weeks, and 
I hearn with my own earn as the fault war youm. You 
have the money, and so my mates and I we've agreed to 
make sure on't. It's my opinion, here you keeps your 
tin^-if so, pay — and I promises bygones shall be bygones.' 

* Pay 1 — not a farthing to save you all from death,' she 
said, slowly and distinctly, but influenced clearly by a 
certain amount of insanity; *my son has no authority 
from me to engage you. I am weary and sick of this 
life — I have no money here — so do your worst.' 

A yell of rage from the crowd, and a hard struggle 
on the part of Leon followed ; then all was stilL Gre- 
gous had commanded silence. 

* We'll see,' said the ruffian, speaking with fearful de- 
liberation ; * yer see our blood's up, and we doesn't care a 
huckle-berry what we does, but we've concluded to have 
money — and money I'll have, if I roast yer alive. It 
ain't no use your rolling uv yer eyes, Captin Leon — 
mind yer don't git goss yerself.' 

* Coward — mean, dastardly coward ! Stand before me,' 
roared Leon. 

' Does yer see that flst Y continued Gregous, without 
taking the least notice of his old commander, holding up 
his bare hand ; / wull, as sure as we've to knock in that 
door and hunt for yer strong box, so sure does that fist make 
acquaintance with your physog. Will yer pay the money Y 

'No.' 

19-2 
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The savage l>nite, with a fnriotis cry of rage, raised his 
fist, while Lopez held the poor woman up with a savage 
grin. 

Crack ! crack ! went two rifles, and the pair of ruffians 
lay sprawling on the sward — stark, staring dead ! 

Leon dashed bis guards aside, and glared around at his 
astounded followers, who next instant took to their heels, 
as six rifle barrels were presented from different loopholes 
of the blockhouse. 

The door was then thrown open, and the Bed Queen 
dragged in. 

With a furious oath, Leon, who recognised George, 
bounded away, not at all convinced that he was in safety. 

The position of those within the blockhouse was most 
precarious. To defend a post, around which in a few 
minutes would be collected the whole force of the pirates, 
was ail act of rashness scarcely becoming brave men who 
had the care of women ; but it must be done, for to fall 
into the hands of these merciless ruffians was to face cer- 
tain destruction. 

Ren6 Baure and Captain George accordingly placed a 
rifle at each loophole, with orders to fire at every man 
who presented himself. 

George then ascended to the top of the blockhouse, 
which was flat and surrounded by a kind of parapet of 
thick logs. The height was about forty feet, and though 
nothing like so lofty as the observatory of the pirates, still 
a very good view could be had of some of the channels. 

But George was chiefly interested in a small, reedy island, 
close at hand, round the edges of which grew some scat- 
tered bushes. 

Here he fully expected, according to previous agree* 
ment, to see XJncas; but though he examined every foot 
of ground with a keen and anxious eye, he could make 
out no trace of him. 

His brow contracted and his lip quivered, not with un- 
manly fear, but at the thought of those below, who, if aid 
did not come speedily, would soon be in the power of his 
renmrseless foe. 

The sudden and startling death of Gregous and Lopez, 
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shot throagh tho heart, had ended the mutiny for the 
time, all being aware that the presence of enemies in their 
midst boded no good. For these daring invaders to have 
ventured so fer, seemed to indicate both internal treachery 
and the certainty of powerful support from without. 

While George was watching intently for the slightest 
evidence of the presence of friends, he suddenly heard a 
hail from below, which made him cross over to the other 
side of the parapet 

At some little distance stood Leon, holding in his hand 
a stick, on which waved a white pocket-handkerchief. 

^ What seek you V said the young officer. 

f A parley.' 

*0f what avail) We can never surrender to the 
ruffians you command.' 

' Captain George Harrison,' said Leon, in a fierce and 
angry tone, * I give you fair warning. If the blockhouse 
and all it contains is not surrendered in fifteen minutes, 
artillery will be brought to bear.' 

* On your own mother V replied George. 

* Whatever happens, yours be the fault If you intend 
fighting, send forth the women. I will take care of 
tliem.' 

' As I cannot believe in matricide,' said George coldly, 
* I shall retain all within these walls, who have voluntarily 
sought my protection.' 

' On your head be the consequences,' said Leon ; and 
with a terrible oath he turned away. 

Everybody within the block had heard this short con- 
ference, but none had broken in upon it, though in one 
bosom it produced emotions of a temble nature. The 
Bed Queen, whom much suffering had made partially mad, 
was excited almost beyond control, though Lena kept her 
pressed against her bosom, and thus stifled the sobs which 
broke from her very heart. 

Then a dead silence once more prevailed, the pirates 
keeping out of sight, doubtless preparing some trick by 
which to circumvent the daring band that held the block- 
house. 

Night was now advancing rapidly, and was about to 
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fall like a mantle upon the earth, when, abont half au 
hour after the conference above recorded, the wood sud- 
denly became alive with men, rrmed, some with crow- 
bai-s, some with axes and such other tools as might enable 
them to attack the foundations of the blockhouse vigor- 
ously. 

Behind were men with firearms to keep the defenderil 
from the loopholes. 

Leon himself stood moodily under a fir-tree, watchii^ 
the whole proceeding. 

Suddenly he gave a wild cry. 

Every chink, every cranny, every window of the 
wooden fort, now became illumined, and then thick 
volumes of smoke poured from every aperture. 

* In the name of heaven, open,' shrieked Leon ; * the 
place is full of powder.' 

Every pirate, at this terrible announcement, drew back 
with precipitation and alarm, but no sound came from the 
interior of the block. 

* Freedom and protection to all, if you but speak and 
come forth,' roared Leon. 

No answer. ' 

* They have escaped,' he added between his set teeth, at 
the same time retreating to a distance from the block, 
which, containing much that was inflammable, burnt fuH- 
ously inside, though, of course, the huge logs resisted the 
flames. 

Then a loud roar, and upward to the sky went a vol- 
canic-like eruption, that belched forth heavy columns of 
smoke and a lurid burst of flame, accompanied by one 
deafening thud, that was again repeated in sullen echoes 
on all sides. Then, though falling timbers could be 
seen on all sides, the explosion was over, and nothing 
remained of the block but a smouldering pile. 

At the same moment a terrible fusilade was heard at 
no great distance, followed by a loud and ringing English 
cheer, which told the bandits that their haunt was dis- 
covered, and that they must do battle for. sheer existence. 
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CHAPTER XXIII, 

THE RESCUE OF LOO-NOO. 

When TJncas left liis companions, it was not only from 
a (iislike natural to an Indian against being cooped up 
in a blockhouse, but because he had objects in view 
,wbicb be scarcely cared to explain. The aborigines of 
America, though moved by strong passions and possessed 
of affections as keen as many civilized nations, are un- 
.willing to allow the sacred emotions of the heart to be 
probed by strangers. 

TTncas was bent on searching for Loo-noo, whom he 
^ l^iiew to be located on some island exclusively affected to 
the Indian allies of the bandits. 

. His course of proceeding was very cautious, as he well 
knew that the presence of spies must be suspected. 

Still, though young, and consequently not so ex- 
perienced as he might have wished, Uncas took every 
precaution which would naturally suggest itself to the 
mind of a warrior who had to deal with a cruel and 
crafty enemy. 

It was, however, strange to see with what celerity he 
proceeded on his way. 

His couree was through the water for some time, until 
at length he came to where their canoe had been con- 
cealed with great judgment. Into this he now entered, 
and jnade his way along creek and bayou, keeping always 
under the trees, and scarcely dipping his paddle into the 
water, until he had made sure that no one was in danger- 
ous pKximity, 

It WJ5 quite impossible that the young chief could be 
proceediig upon chance, right through au enemy's camp. 
His eaglt eye seemed at every step to take in every sign 
or mark Vhich was to guide him on his way. 

Several* imes he was compelled to halt and secrete 
himself in iark and gloomy lairs, such as might better 
have suited abear or wolf than a man. 

But he had-\o choice. The interior of the Thousanr' 
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Islands appeared to be in a state of unusual bustle and 
animation ; boats were hurrying hither and thither, 
voices were heard in loud contention or giving orders, 
while every now and then Uncas became aware of pre- 
parations being made, for defending particular passes. 

Night now hung gloomily and heavily over the scene, 
and the Indian chief was compelled to move slowly and 
c^iutiously. 

At length he came to an open space of considerable 
extent, a kind of lake in the centre of the Thousand 
Islands, from which a number of channels branched oS 
in every direction. 

Uncas halted under the deep shadow cast by an alder 
tree. 

His eye was cast in every direction, and his caution 
was needful, for there wer^ severadi indications of the 
presence of sentinels. 

To the westward Were two low batteries, with block- 
houses behind them, and with a large boom projecting 
across the channel, on each side of which they stood. 

Uncas could hear the sentinels conversing in a low 
voice from side to side. 

To advance in his canoe was manifestly impossible. 
He therefore concealed it under the tree he had already 
secured as a place of concealment, and stepped on shoret 
The island he had selected as a landing-place was thickly 
wooded, while brushwood grew close under every tree* 

It was therefore not likely to be inhabited, though the 
b£^ndits had, as already indicated, shown peculiar notJons 
in their selectipn of their sentry posts. 

In a quartei^ pf an hour Uncas had made hii way 
through the close and tangled thicket, and reached another 
channel. Here he paused and looked about him u every 
direction, though it was scarcely possible to n>ke out 
anything save the wavy outlines of the trees, ^till his 
eye roved keenly from bough to bough. 

A faint cry escaped from him as his eye became fixed 
on the point of a bare bough. 

A piece of cotton fluttered at the extremij^ of the bj|lf» 
dead wood. 
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' Uucas knew he was on the right path, and, wading 
Across, he soon crawled up the opposite bank. Here his 
oaiition seemed to redouble, for he stooped low, and finally 
hj on the ground, in which position he remained some 
minutes. Then, securing the cock of his rifle, he began 
to crawl with the slow, cautious motion of a serpent. 

Again suddenly he halted, as he peered down a long 
vista of gloom, terminated by a glowing fire. 

He now rose to his feet, and stepping, with the stealthy 
foot of a panther, upon the soft debris of the fallen pine 
leaves, if the tiny sprouts can be so called, he presently 
halted^ while still protected by the trees, and examined 
his position. 

He had reached the Indian encampment of Kaw-Kaw, 
several of whose warriors were seated round a fire. In 
the background could be seen the tents or wigwams of the 
women. 

The fire burnt brightly and cheerfully, so that the fea- 
tures of all could be distinguished. 

With a bounding heart Uncas isaw Loo-noo seated on a 
log. She was not confined by ligatures, but several 
old women, or rather hags, for such were the antique 
Wyandots, stood around her, watching her with greedy 
eyes. 

They had all the ignorant hate of savages for that 
which they could no more hope for, — ^youth and beauty. 

Uncas examined every feature of the scene with a 
jealous eye. There were more than a dozen men in the 
camp, and all warriors, with whom it would be hard work 
to compete. 

Several of them were, however, of a different tribe to 
any he had yet seen in company with Kaw-Kaw. 

They were of the brave though cruel tribe of Sioux, 
with whom the Delawares held an hereditary feud. 

Uncas's heart beat tumultuously, as, casting his eye 
warily around, it fell on one who appeared to be watch- 
ing Loo-noo with scarcely less attention than himself. 
It was the tall and noble-looking Indian whom we 
have desciibed aa having come to the ferry with Captain 
I^on. 
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Lovers ai^o proverbially sharp where their in(]i,vi4ual 
feelings are concerned, and the Delaware felt a p^g 
of jealousy as he watched the stalwart and magnificent 
Indian. . -.^.• 

Uncas had a secret reason for fearing this maU) w))ich 
he scarcely owned to himself. Loo-noo was not a Dela- 
ware, though she had been brought up in ignorance^ of 
this fact. 

She was a Sioux prisoner, taken in early youths 9^i 
studiously educated as the future wife of a Mobifi^ 
hero. . p 

Creeping round with more of carelessness than he^d 
ever shown before — carelessness that usually he would 
have treated as boyishness — he came to a post^ whece ^he 
was not ten feet from Loo-noo. 

The position was now peculiar. By creeping routd in 
the way he had done, he had so placed himself thskt be 
could see Loo-noo and the chief, but none of the others in 
the camp. 

The night was Very dark, and not ten feet from the fire 
all was invisible. 

Suddenly the splendid-looking Indian advanced towards 
Loo-noo, whom ho had been scrutinizing slowly, but 
keenly and eagerly. 

'Maiden of the bright eyes,* he said, *a chief wou^d 
speak with you — step beneath the shadow of these 
trees.' 

Loo-noo looked up with an astonished glance, and 
then, as if careless of life, indifferent to all tha^^ hap- 
pened, she rose and stood meekly before the mighty 
warrior. . r 

* I am the son of a great race — my name is kno:^n 
wherever the four winds of heaven blow — I am Fllut- 
heart,* he said. 

Loo-noo gently ehook her head, as if to intimate ^he 
had never heard of him. 

' The Mohicans are women ; years ago we gave them 
petticoats to wear as squaws. They ai'e afraid of the 
name of a brave man, so they tell lies in. the ears of their 
gills, and sing not the praises of the truly brave,' . ^ 
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*W1m) is Eo brave as Uncas, the son of ChiDgacli- 
gook V said Loo-noo, proudly. 

' Girl/ replied Flinthearfe, gravely, ' the Mohicans are 
liars, and they have deceived you.' 

* Decdved me !' 

* Listen. I am Flintheart — my Indian name WatamUh. 
I am the son of the Great Bear. He was a great warrior 
— a brave of braves. No chief of auy tribe could stand 
before him ; all fled from the teiTor of his glance. He 
hunted the prairies from the rising to the setting of the 
sun — from where the sun bums to where the ice chills. 
Once, in his journeys some sixteen years ago, he came 
here, to the borders of the great lakes. Do you hear, 
girir 

*Ido.' 

' He was not on the war-trail, he was hunting ; a time 
of peace had settled on his soul. He had just wedded 
Wapanosh, the blue-eyed. He had sons four and daugh- 
ter one. The sons were by his other wives, but his 
daughter was the pet of Wapanosh. Does my sister 
hearl' 

*Ido. 

*We crossed the lakes, and hunted the borders of 
Huron, in peace with all men. I was my father's eldest 
boy, and it was the first time I had struck the deer. We 
halted on the banks of a small stream one night.' 

Loo-noo now began to listen with breathless interest, 
while the eyeballs of Uncas might have been seen glaring 
in the dark gloom. 

*The wicked Mohicans prowled about like wolves. 
They crept like snakes into the Sioux camp, and the 
fether of Uncas slew^my father — in his sleep, maiden with 
the blue eyes.' 

* Chiugachgook was a great brave,' said the Indian 
maiden, with cold indifierence. 

* He was,' said Flintheart, with cold indifference, * but 
other braves live as well. The young mother and the 
boys escaped in the confusion, and I paddled them to the 
gr^at country of the Sioux. We escaped.' 

'WeUr 
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' But in our harry we left behind something.'. 

* And that was — '• 

* A blue-eyed little Sioux maiden, named Loo-noo/ he 
said, * who would marry the son of her father's murderer.' 

* Indian, you lie ; this is only said to torture me !' 
gasped Loo-noo, in frantic tones. 

* I have spoken. Flintheaiij ^never lies.' 

* You have no proof.' 

' On your bosom is the totem of the bear below tiio 
tortoise they pricked afterwards.' 

* Mauitou — Manitou !' cried t^e unhappy girl, ' what 
would you have me do f 

* Leave the people who would adopt you, and return 
to your own people. I am your brother, and have tra- 
velled a whole moon to find my sister and the assassin of 
my father.' 

' If Chingachgook killed our father, he has been long 
since dead.' 

' No matter, his spirit is unavenged. He will never 
rest while his youngest child dwells with his bitter 
enemies. He cannot reach the happy hunting-grounds 
of our people while his daughter inhabits the wigwam of 
a Mohican. I have said. This night we stwt for our 
villages in the great hill. When you are safe, I will re- 
turn and tear forth the heart of Uncas.' 

* The heart of Uncas is my heart,' said Loo-noo, sadly ; 
' I have loved him since memory existed. If you take the 
tendril from the vine, it dies ; if you cut the bough from 
the oak, it perishes.' A warrior has whispered in my ears, 
and I must be his wife.' 

* Never !' cried Flrntheart. 

At the same moment, and before he could guard 
against the accident, Flintheart received a heavy blow,; 
which sent him reeling a dozen feet in among the Wyan- 
dot warriors across the fire, which spurted up with 
unusual brilliance, in time to reveal the form of Loo-noo 
carried away in the arms of an Indian. 

The girl made no struggle, and when the pursuers 
dashed eagerly after the fugitives, not a sound could they 
distinguish. 
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But the island was so small, that it was almost impos- 
sible any could leave it unobserved. Every man and boy, 
inflamed with rage and fury at such an audacious act 
upon the part of one man, determined to watch the whole 
night, rather than he should escape. 

The rage of Flintheart was fearful, though he could not 
but allow XJncas had been generous not to brain him with 
his tomahawk. 

He almost suspected the reason. 

At length the baffled Indians, after a search of more 
than an hour, returned to their camp, leaving four men 
at different points of the island to watoh. 

A few minutes later two dark logs seemed to roll down 
a small declivity close to the camp. 

It was XJncas and Loo-noo, who had not attempted to 
ran, but had secreted themselves close at hand until the 
hunt was over. 

It would take a whole chapter to describe the slow de- 
liberation with which they now proceeded under the- 
gloomy trees, over slimy pools, through swamps, until 
they reached a spot so dark and so heavily covered with 
trees as to be almost impenetrable^ 

Here they determined to take some rest, though even 
if he swam with his preciods burden he would not wait 
until morning, when his trail would be obvious. 

It was about the first hour past midnight, and XJncas 
felt that if he could but reach his boat, escape might be 
effected, while if he remained where he was, he must 
inevitably be captured. 

Not a word was spoken. The lovers understood one 
another quite welL 

Suddenly they heard a low, rustling sound close at 
hand. It was evidently a man pushing through the 
brush. 

Presently the light of a torch became visible, and 
XJncas prepared for a desperate encounter. 

The light flickered along the ground. 

It was a man examining the trail, which, like that of 
the Serpent^ was clearly visible on the ground. 



Digitized by 



Googk 



806 
CHAPTER XXIV. 

FLIKTHEABT AND KAW-KAW. 

Ukcas placed his precious charge close behind him, and 
clutched his tomahawk with the firm determination to 
yield her only with his life. 

* The Indian is not far off/ muttered the man to kini- 
Bel£ 

It was Jim White, the deserter, who had been sent 
into the haunts of the pirates to spy out the nakedness of 
the land, Colonel Harrison keeping his wife and children 
as hostages. . 

Uncas stepped out into the clearing, and called the man 
to him. A short conference took place, the English 
soldier informing him that the boats of the invading force 
were looming in the distance, though their presence had 
not yet been detected by the pirates. 

This was great news. 

It was pitchy dark, and, crouching on the ground, the 
two men seemed to be mixed up v/ith the tre^s they 
leaned against. Conversing in low whispers, they kept 
their eyes fixed on the open space by which the thicket 
they had selected was surrounded. 

Stealthy steps could be heard moving about, but to all 
appearance none moving in their direction. 

Then came the sound of paddles, close to them, while 
Indians were heard conversing in their deep guttural 
tones. Next minute they landed, with a haste that waa 
not only unsold ier-like, but very different from the usual 
mode adopted by Indians. The hoarse voice of Kaw- 
Kaw was heard urging them to follow. 

CJncas's brow darkened, and motioning to the others to 
follow him, he pushed through the bushes to where the 
canoes had been left. 

There were only two, but they were large. Without 
the slightest hesitation Uncas took one, and bidding his 
companions to enter and lie down, he began paddling 
through the narrow channel. 
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Then a wild yell rose from the centre of the island. 
Kaw-Kaw had doubtless discovered the abduction of the 
fair Loo uoo. 

Their position was now one of extreme peril. The 
redskins, who made the Thousand Islands their home, . 
'were doubtless familiar with the various outlets and 
cTiannels, and before many minutes dozens of cunning eyes 
would be in search of them. 

They were running through a narrow channel, on one 
side shaded by thick and lofty trees, on the other by a 
^lo# iSlknd, all reeds and grass. 
' Uncas made up his mind in an instant. 
J- 'Without speaking, he drew the canoe to the reeds, and 
bade his companions rise and leave the frail bark. Then 
'h6 motioned them to lift, and the boat was hoisted out of 
the- water and set down again amid the tall reeds, where 
it' still floated, but lay concealed from every eye. 
' ' Then all re-entered the boat, and Uncas having 
removed every outward sign of their manoeuvre, lay down 
in search of that repose which, after their terrible exer- 
tions, was so much needed. 

. About an hour or two later Uncas was roused by a 
smart shower, which made him cast his blanket over Loo- 
*noo, after which he glanced upwards at the gloomy sky. 
Suddenly his face became dark. 

■' He had heard footsteps close at hand, moving with all 
the stealth of the feline race. 

Uncas knew that some one was walking along the 
wooded bank in the water. 

f- At this instant the rain ceased, the clouds broke, and 
the moon burst forth radiant and blooming. 

Uncas glided out of the boat, and assuming the rampant 
position of a snake, pushed bodily through the reeds, in 
ttbotit eight inches of water. • 

' -On a narrow spit of land that projected from the 
wooded island, stood Kaw-Kaw and Flintheart. They 
had evidently been making a tour of the island in search 
of tracks, but by their dejected looks they had found no 
trace of the fugitives. 

Kaw-Kaw had seated himself on a log by the shore 
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and, laying down his arms, proceeded to fasten tLe string 
of his mocassin. 

Flintheart looked at him keenly. 

' My friend is a Wyandot, and the Wyandots are very 
brave ; why does BLaw-Kaw the Raven talk of Uncas like 
an angry woman ]' 

* My back is sore with the stripes which this son of a 
dog gave on the back of a warrior.' 

* Kaw-Kaw is a brave, and if he has been beaten like a 
cnr, he will know how to avenge himself. Flintheart 
would be glad to know how a Wyandot could punish his 
enemy.' 

* Flintheart is the cherished warrior of his tribe. What 
he says is good. We always hail his presence with joy; 
and when he leaves us we hear afar off the cries of his 
squaws and children when he rejoins them. Kaw-Kaw 
knows then that he does not ask from idle curiosity. A 
chief will answer a chief 

* It is good, Sachem. My ears are open to drink in 
your words,' said Flintheart, folding his arms across his 
chest, and waiting. 

'Uncas is a traitor. He has joined the Yengeese; 
and when the cruel chief of Miami caught the poor 
Indian, instead of protecting the people of his blood, the 
Delaware joined with the palefaces and flogged a whole 
tribe. Can anything but death wipe out so sore an insult V 

' My brother is wise, but Uncas has escaped.' 

' Not far. He and Loo-noo will be taken.* 

' And you will kill him V 

* When his eyes are dim with looking on my happiness 
with Loo-noo. There is room in my wigwam for the 
Singing-Bird of the Delawares, and the Mohican shall see 
her nurse my little ones, light my pipe, grind my com, 
and fetch my game. Kaw-Kaw is a great chief.' 

' Kaw-Kaw is a great chief, but his wigwam is not big 
enough to hold the Singing-Bird. Loo-noo is the sister 
of Flintheart, and will return to the lodge fires of her 
people, from whom she was stolen.* 

Kaw-Kaw looked up at the other with a glance of 
mingled surprise and cunning. 
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* Loo-noo waa made prisoner by Kaw-Kaw, the Raf en 
of the Reynai'ds ; but if she is the sister of Fliutheart — 
the Wyandots were nerer other than generous — take 
her, and a chief will then know how to find presents that 
shall satisfy the great Sachem of the Sioux^' 

* No r said Flintheart, coldly ; * my sister must go with 
me to the hunting-grounds of the Sioux. Three moons 
have I been on her trail, and Flintheart would be laughed 
at if he went back with empty hand.' 

* My brother refuses his friend so small a favour,' con- 
tinned Kaw-Kaw, sorrowfully. 

* A chief has but his word. I have spoken.' 

' Then die !' shouted the flaven, springing to his feet, 
and clutching his tomahawk, whidi he whirled round his 
head and launched full at the other's brain. 

But a crack was heard, a flash followed, and the arm 
of Kaw-Kaw fell nerveless by his side. 

With a ferocious yell, the discomforted savage plunged 
into the forest. 

Flintheart now exhibited all that stoicism which, with 
many nobler qualities, is the peculiarty of the better class 
of Indians. Like a statue he stood erect and firm, his 
eyes gleaming wildly, his ears erect, his every sense in 
activity, though the body was not in motion. 

Then Uncas rose from* the bushes, and lifted his hands 
in token, if not of amity, at least of a wish to parley. 

Flintheart replied by a rapid sign, and drawing his war- 
whistle from his belt, he gave one tremendous blast, so 
shrill, as to wake the slumbering echoes of the forest far 
and wide. 

Then wading in the water he walked across to Uncas, 
and holding out his hand, he exclaimed — 

' A snake in the grass would have killed a warrior ; 
but a brave Mohican would not see a murder. We are 
friends.' 

* We are friends,' replied Uncas, with all the lofty 
courtesy which was one of his marked characteristics. 

Then came rushing from the island the small band 
of Sioux waiTiors, who had accompanied Flintheart in his 
expedition. 

20 
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f n a brief speech, Flintheart detailed the treach^iy of 
Kaw-Kaw, and the generosity of TJncas. 

All the grim warriors smiled, and then without a word 
sought cover in the reeds. 

The Wjandots, twenty strong, soon came rushing down 
to the water*s edge, but without any incautious display of 
their pei'sons. Every individual brave ensconced himself 
behind a tree. 

Then all was still, each party being intent on finding 
out the weakness of the other. 

Iten6 Baure, who never asked any questions, was the 
first to take part in the conflict He had watched all 
that had passed with intense interest^ and had chuckled 
immensely over the discomfiture of Kaw-Kaw, who, un- 
fortunately, had been more frightened than hurt. 

Ben^ Baure soon discovered him amongst the enemy« 
and he and Jim White prepared to disable him from 
further mischie£ 

He had clambered into a thick leafy willow, in the hope 
of thus discovering the position of the pursued, and. of 
directing the fire of his party. 

Ben6 took deliberate aim as the fellow leaned forward 
to catch a clearer view of the low island. 

Crack went the rifle, hitting the Wyandot in the calf 
of his leg, the only part in any way exposed, and drawing 
from him a wild cry of rage, pain, and despair. 

His part in the combat was, to all appearance, over, 
and he lay for some time screened by the branches, 
watching a chance to descend. 

The firing now began in earnest on both sides, and 
continued recklessly for about a quarter of an hour, when, 
as if by common consent, it ceased. 

Then an old Indian trick was resorted to, under the 
directions of Kaw-Kaw. With a sudden rush, every 
Wyandot showed himself, whirling round his tree, which 
he clutched with one hand. 

Every Sioux fired, and then, before they could reload, 
on rushed the Wyan dots, double in numbers, and with 
firearms still loaded. 
jS^Two of the foremost at once fell by the rifles of Flint- 
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lieart and TJucas^ who bad not been entrapped like the 
others. 

Tfp stood" the whole gallant little band, ready to die 
with arms in their hands, when, with a loud shout, fol- 
lowed by the heavy report of musketry in the distance, 
np came, bounding across the low island, Uncases trusty 
followers, who, after giving one startled glance at the 
Sioux in their hideous war-paint, poured a ringing volley 
upon the Wyandots. 

The supporters of Kaw-Kaw turned and sought cover, 
frpm which next instant they broke and ran. 

. The Sioux and Mohicans, so strangely united, at once 
took up the pursuit, and began following their trail with 
a calinness which boded no good to the foe. 

Loo-noo brought up the rear, Uncas never having 
cast one glance upon her since he had been joined by his 
warriors. 

They soon saw why the Wyandots had made so sudden 
a retreat. They were about to take refuge in one of 
tfaoie hideous morasses, which, until the forests were 
cleared, abounded in the Thousand Islands — ^loose bogs of 
black deep mud, perplexed with thickets, brambles, rank 
weeds, the shattered and mouldering trunks of fallen 
trees^ overshadowed by lugubrious hemlocks. The uncer- 
tain footing and tangled mazes of these shaggy wilds 
rendered them almost impenetrable to the white man, 
though most Indians could thread their labyrinths with 
the agility of a deer. 

Soon those in advance came in sight of a low block- 
house, upon a kind of rising mound or island, of a couple 
of acres, in the midst of the swamp, constructed with a 
degree of judgment and skill which was certainly the 
result of civilized assistance. 

The running fight had become a siege. 

The position occupied by Uncas and his followers was 
now a serious one. Between themselves and an entrenched 
camp of the enemy there was a morass, or mangrove 
swamp, the only path across which consisted of the stumps 
of trees, cut sheer with the water to admit of their being 
stepped 9Uk 
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To cross this, leaping from tree to tree, in tlie face of 
an invisible enemy, was perilous in the extreme. 
Another consideration weighed with all. 
The firing must be heard all over the island, and could 
not fail to bring overwhelming reinforcements. 

A council of war was held, and after a little considera- 
tion it was determined to renew the contest, but with two 
provisos. 

In the first place, the boats were to be placed in readi- 
ness for immediate flight before superior numbers, while 
in the second, two scouts were to be sent out to watch 
the bandits. 

The attackers then scattered in every direction, each 
man bent on crossing the morass in his own way, and 
taking up a position of safety, as well as one suited to 
attack. 

The red sun shot its scorching beams from the frown- 
ing heavens, which looked down upon the evil work done 
by man on a fair and precious land. 

For some time not a shot was fired. The two sides 
were evidently watching one another. 

Then came a terrible war-cry, as three bands, severally 
led by Ken^ Baure, Flintheart, and Uncas, darted up the 
slope leading to the fort 

A murderous volley met them, and five of the warriors 
bit the dust on the edge of the ditch. 

The others, however, scrambled over, and rushing up 
the glacis clambered to the top of the ramparts, where 
a hand-to-hand conflict ensued. 

The parties were tolerably evenly matched, except that 
few could compare with the three invading Isaders. 

Uncas, with a fierce cry, rushed at Kaw-Kaw. The 
Wyandot had fired his rifle, and the Mohican, disdaining 
to take advantage of him, threw his to the ground and 
clutched his tomahawk. 

There they stood, not such unevenly matched foes as 
might at first have been supposed. Kaw-Kaw the 
Raven had, since his abandonment of drink, soon re- 
covered his strength, naturally great. 

For a moment they paused, as if surveying each the 
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other's weak points, and then, as if by affinity of will, 
each man discharged his tomahawk full in the other's face, 
and each man dodging, caught the avenging weapon as it 
whirled through the air — to bound forward next instant 
in close and deadly combat. 

A crashing blow that would have cut the head in 
twain was again warded off, but each man clutching at the 
other's wrist and catching it. 

Their hot breaths met; their fiery eyes glared in fearful 
proximity, and then each man put out his utmost 
strength. For an instant it was doubtful which would 
succeed, but the hard sinews of the youthful warrior at 
length prevailed, and Kaw-Kaw yielded. 

Then with a fearful jerk the Mohican released himself 
from the other's grasp, and the tomahawk whizzing 
through the air would have ended the career of Kaw- 
Elaw, when a hand interposed, and the blow was arrested. 

TJncas turned furiously round. It was Zora. 

" I am his wife," she said, submissively, as she handed 
him his rifle, " but waste not your time. See where the 
palefaces come to their aid." 

She was right Crashing through the southern morass 
came some dozens of white men. 

Kaw-Elaw leaped into the inclosure in search of a rifle, 
but XJncas, with a terrible war-whoop, bounded down the 
slope, followed by such of his companions as were able. 
Two were dead, three limped terribly, but six Wyandots 
were down. 

In five minutes the swamp was crossed, and the party 
of XJncas, crouching near the boats, which had been 
brought up by the scouts, awaited the foe, now themselves 
on the defensive. 

At this moment was clearly heard the slow paddling of 
a heavy canoe, and next minute its prow was visible 
through some reeds. 

Half-a-dozen guns were levelled, when, to the astonish* 
ment of all, the fiice of George Harrison followed, and 
then the whole party of the fugitives. Uncas rushed for- 
ward, and signed to them to land silently. 

The women were hastily made to crouch behind a dense 
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thicket, while those who could bear arms rushed to join 
the combatants. 

On came Kaw-Kaw and his savage band, reinforced by 
about thirty bandits armed to the teeth. 

The combat became a desperate one, and the onlyohanoe 
of the defenders was coolness, decision, and above aU, dis- 
cipline. 

The marauders, aware of the weakness of the party, 
came on with reckless valour, determined to decide every- 
thing by a sudden rush. 

When within thirty or forty yards, a steady, deadly 
volley decimated their ranks, but still they rushed <)n, to 
receive another far more deadly. 

This caused a moment of indecision that ended in a 
retreat. 

The pirates now held a short conference, and then 
dividing into two parties, rushed to the flanks of tbe 
ambuscade, which was fifty feet in advance of the position 
occupied by the ladies. 

.This movement caused the party commanded by George 
and Uncas to have recourse to purely Indian tactics, 
which, in bush fighting, are always the best. Every 
warrior — white, red, and black — ^took his post behind an 
individual ti^ee, and ensconcing himself in safety, prepared 
to defend himself as well as possible. 

Then crash ! ping ! went the rifles, while little clouds 
of smoke revealed the position of the several combatants. 

Uncas and his party now fought at a disadvantage, as 
in several instances their warriors were opposed one to 
twa Een6 Baure and Flintheart were on one side of the 
little leafy redoubt, George and Uncas were on the other. 

The latter kept close together, each behind his own tree, 
and as much as possible covering one another by their rifles. 

' Chief,' said George, in low tone, * that last shot was a 
feint, to make you move this way. There's another 
nigger in the sumach bush — I can't hit him from here.' 

Ping ! went the rifle of the Mohican, and one of the 
bandits leaped up with outstretched ai*ms to fiiU in death. 
Uncas looked with a pleasant smile at George but not 
another word was said. 
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Tiiere was, indeed, no leisure to talk, for tlie attack of 
the enemy was fierce, determined, and bloody. 

The position became alarming, for, after about an hour, 
it was clear that the bandits were again powerfully rein- 
forced. 

' Tbei'e remained but little hope. They might hold their 
position for a time, but the end was certain. They must 
be cut oft* in detail, if not enveloped in a general massacre. 
' < What say you, chief f said Greorge, between his 
clenched teeth : * let us retreat to the boats, send off the 
women, and die like men.' 

J * My brother is very wise,* replied Uncas, and then 
both whispered their ordera right and left. 

With a bound, such as only the love of dear life could 
have allowed them to make, all stepped back, and before 
the enemy were aware, they had disappeared in the mazes 
of the forest. 

With a loud and ringing yell, whites and Indians 
rushed in pursuit, to be received by a close fire that hurled 
death and confusion in their ranks. But why does the 
whole line stagger back in amazement and alarm 1 

First is heard the dull report of a distant explosion, 
and then a loud ringing English cheer, almost simulta- 
neous with a tremendous volley of musketry. 

Crash I ci*ash ! It is artillery at work ! 

The British are up. The stronghold of the pirates is 
invaded — its secret is discovered. 

In furious disorder, in hot haste the pirates flee to join 
their companions, and do battle in the chief fortress of 
the Thousand Islands. 

Then Uncas, George, and their lieutenants hold a 
hasty council of war, at which a resolution is come to 
m a moment. 

The women are to remain under the protection of 
the n^;ro guard, while the others hasten to join the 
BrUish troops. 

^George/ cried the Red Queen, who sat with set 
teeth and half glazed eye, claspmg her hands across 
her knees, 'watch over my unhappy son. You 
know.'' 
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*I know, and that knowledge will make me use every 
exertion to save his life,' replied George, with an elo- 
quent glance at Lena. He then flew to a boat 

As soon as the expedition arrived in barges and on 
board the men-of-war, Colonel Hiirrison, acting upon in- 
formation obtained for him by Jim White, had taken the 
whole of his forces up a creek, which by many windings 
and turnings led to the real channel. 

The boom and the two batteries were reached by the 
British unmolested. 

Here, however, the figlit began, the scanty garrison 
making up in zeal for the smalluess of their numbers. 
Their position, too, was good. 

In an instant, the whole scene was enveloped in a 
thick cloud of smoke, whence emerged every moment 
flashes of cannon and of musketry. 

The heavy barges canied ship and field pieces, which 
were directed against the boom. 

The fight became hot, furious, and bloody, as the pi- 
rates swarmed up to assist their companiona The com- 
batants, close together, fired with awful precision ; and at 
length, the whole force of the bandits having been col- 
lected behind the boom, in the batteries on the island, 
the carnage was homble. 

In boats, hurled about in utter confusion, barge crash- 
ing against barge, the British seemed inclined to retreat, 
when striding across the boats came a huge figure, wield- 
ing a ponderous axe. 

* Oh ! snakes and alligators ! roast the varmint !' he 
cried, as, standing in the bows of the leading barge, he 
lifted his huge forest axe, and with a fearful blow struck 
the boom, already shattered by shot and shell, right in 
the middle, severed it in two, and was carried headlong 
into the water by the terrible impulse. 

' The place is our own !' roared Colonel HaiTison. ' En- 
filade the knaves ! Now then, — the bayonet ! Charge — 
charge V 

With an impetus not to be restrained, the British sol- 
diers passed the boom, and, bounding on the shore, darted 
-t the pirates right and left, firing rapid volleys as they 
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scrambled up and formed, and then rushed headlong at 
them with the bayonet. 

A bugle sounded the retreat, which would have been a 
rout, but that the captain of the Mohawk, with the elite 
of his body-guard, stood their ground in a narrow opening, 
while the main body fled. 

They were massed together so firmly as to be like a wall 
6f iron, so that the impetus of the charge was here broken. 

Then again they turned, and the outworks of the 
stronghold were in the hands of the British. 

All the superior officers, including George, now col- 
lected round their chief, to receive fresh orders. They 
were brief, and rapidly given. 

Jem White had placed in the Colonel's hands a chart 
of the passages, on examining which the commandant di- 
vided his men into three divisions, each of which was to 
go a separate way. 

No sooner directed than done, the men returning to 
the boats, and the several expeditions advancing with an 
eagerness which is always manifested by Englishmen 
going into battle. 

George took Uncas, Hen^, and Flintheart in his boat, 
and heading the party which he led, was soon in sight of 
the pirate look-out. 

Under this he knew was a masked battery, and towards 
this the fire of his two bow guns was immediately 
directed. But no response came. 

Instead of the crash of artillery and the smoke of can- 
non, a white flag appeared above the trees. 

* Come forth !' shouted George, standing up, while the 
Indians levelled their rifles. 

A man in uniform peered above the trees. 
'Do I speak with an officer)' he said. 

* I am Captain George Harrison.' 

* Our commander is mortally wounded,' continued the 
other sorrowfully, and we wish to surrender at discretion, 
on condition that we are allowed to re-enter the United 
States with our private property and families.' 

* I pledge my honour to those terms,' cried George, 
wildly, * only take me to your captain.* 
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Ten minutes latter, the whole of the pirates, thdi^ arms 
piled and placed under the charge of sentries, werer cbtt- 
gregated in a sullen group, while the British dblcli^ 
were silently and calmly taking possession of every po«t. 

The captain of the Mohawk lay under a tent, with*none 
near him but two surgeons. Colonel Harf-isou, and George, 

He had been struck by a stray ball while covering the 
retreat of his followers^ and he had at once felt that lie 
was lost. 

Two surgeons, we have said, were near him. lliey 
were called in by the Colonel. 

* It's no use — ^it's all over,' said the pirate, raobdily, 
while his eyes were fixed with bitter scorn on C^eorge, 
'none of your pretence of saving my life.' ' ^ ^ 

* If I could by the sacrifice of my ovm,' replied Gw'rgfe, 
kneeling beside him, 'oh, cotmn, believe me * '"^ 

* Cousin !* gasped Leon. * "*" 

' Ah ! if your mother had not pledged us to secrecy— df 
she had not made it imperative, how gladly would I liave 
i*evealed tke relationship^ and won you to us and to Eng- 
land.' 

* Who and what am I ? — ^if you are my cousin, who is fhe 
Colonel V continued Leon, wildly. 

* ' I am Lord Alfred Delspencer, your uncle,' said ^he 
Commandant, proudly. 

'Then I am ' ... 

' Lord Leon Delspencer, eldest son of the Marquis of 
Lorraine, once Lord Dunmow, and grandson of the Duke 
of ' 

* But why then am I here ? Why have I been taught 
to hate England 1 Why have I been allowed to lead this 
life V asked the unfortunate young man. 

' Because your father scorned me, because he usM his 
power over a poor foreigner to put me in a madhouse, he- 
cause he married another woman^ said wildly and s&rflly 
a female voice. 

The Red Queen, alias Leonie, but really the Marchioness 
of Lorraine, »aid these words as she entered, but no sooner 
had her gaze fallen on his face than, with a wild shriek, 
•he fell by his sidot ' - - 
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' it was not well done/ said the young noBleraan, in a 
sad, almost sarcastic tone, " but I understand now — you 
take my place/ looking at George j * you even rob me of 
the gentle love of ' 

* four sister Lena will always love you/ cried the poor 
girl rushing to his side. 

' Sister !' he gasped ; ' ah ! that was it 1 I never could 
understand myself before — I knew it could not be love 
88 I understand love. Sister 1 My God, were I not 
dying, I should go mad! Why all this cruelty, my 
mother V 

^Secause/ she said, taking his burning hand, 'I have 
been mad 1 Yes, mad — quite mad. I secluded you from 
your father, with all the proofe of your legitimacy and 
)>irth, to bring you forth a man to avenge my wrongs. I 
stole the. girl. Lady Diana Beatrice Ellen Delspencer, to 
wring the heart of her who had taken my place ; for oh, 
my son, though she is your father*8 child, she is not mine.* 

* I am dying.' 

' No r gasped the agonized Leonie. 

* Mother, I am dying !' said Leon, coldly, * but if you 
would not embitter my last moments, send all away but 
my family, and tell me the story of my life, that before I 
die I may know who and what I am.' 

The sui'geons, who had done all they could for the . 
wound, rose and went out. 
Leonie looked at Lord Alfred. 

* I will tell you briefly, nephew/ he said, kindly, * what 
you wish to know.' 

The young man nodded, and took wine handed him by 
Lena. 

Then the commandant told him all. 

It was an awful scene. All crouched round the dying 
man ; the women sobbing, the men with heartfelt 
anguish ; the sufferer, calm, attentive, and listening, even 
when his closed eyes might have made them think him 
absent. 

" 'Tis a cruel story/' he said, when all was done — " a 
cruel story — but my death is no one's fault. I should 
never have liiled my hand against my country, George^ 
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my hoj, yodr band; be kind to Lena — Sister! sister! 
sister ! Ab ! yes, I recollect. Colonel — uncle, spare my 
men — tbere ! tbere I go — kiss me^ Lena^ and now leave 
me alone with my mother,*^ 

Tbere was almost menace in tbese few words, and after 
one or two last words tbe men withdrew, taking Liena 
witb tbem, and tbe folds of tbe tent were closed upon the 
last scene of all. 

But George saw bim put out bis arms, witb such a 
smile as never is seen at other times upon a man*s &ce or 



"Gome to my hecvrtf for you have much to forgive me — 
oh I my mother,^* 

That night be was buried, and the mother torn from 
tbe island. 

Tbe pirates were allowed to depart, after having been 
disarmed, and tbe next day the British left for Canada^ 
after firing the block-house, and destroying every vestige 
of fortification. 

At Miami was a messenger for the commandant 

It was from Mr. Stretton, bidding him come home. 

But Leonie escaped their watchful care, and steeled to 
double hate, after the death of her son went to England 
for revenge. George and Lena were happily married. 
^ U ncas married Loo-noo, and is now the venerable chief 
of tbe only remnant of tbe Delawares ; while of Kaw- 
Kaw and Zora no trace was ever found. 



THE END. 
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